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ARGUMENT. 

fie Nymphs who prefide averjprings and rivuUts are ai- 
dreffid at dirf^break in botwur of tbdr fever al funSiofUj 
and of the relations v;bicb tbejt b§ar to tbenatifral and 
to tb$ nufral world. Tbeir origin is deduced from tbe 
firfi atkgofical deities^ or powers of nature i according 
to tbe doShine of tbe eld mytbological poetSj concerning 
tbe generation rf the Gods and ibe rife of tbings* Tbey 
are then fucceffively confideredy as giving motion to tbe 
air and oxeitingfummer-breezes | as nour^ing and hea^- 
tifyif^ the vegetable world % as contributing to tbe fid* 
nefs of navigable rivers^ and confequently to tbe main- 
tenance ef oommer<ei undky tbat.mians^ to tbe mari- 
time par't of military power. Next is reprefented tbeir 
favourable influence upon bealtb^ wben ajjifled by rural 
exercife : wbicb introduces their connection with tbe art 
of pbxficj and the happy effeffs of mineral^ medicinal 
fprings. Lafthfj they are celebrated for tbe friendjhip 
which tbe Mufis bear them^ an^f^r tk^trft^j^lfiiiitm 
wbicb temperance onJ^ can receive : in oppofition to the 
entbufiafm of tbe more licentious poets. 
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H Y M N 

T O THE 

NAIAD S. 

0*£R yonder eaftem hill the twilight throws 
Her dulkjr mantk } and the God of day* 
With bright Aflrsea fcated by his fide. 
Waits yet to leave the occzn. Tarry, Nymphs, 
Ye Nymphs, ye blue-cy*d progeny of Thames, 
Who now tbe mazes of this rugged heath 
Trace with yow fleeting fteps ; who all night long 

A 4 Repeat, 
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Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air. 
Your lonely murmurs, tarry : and receive 
My ofFer'd lay. To pay you homage due, 
I leave the* gates of fleep j nor (hall my lyre 
Too far into the fplcndid hours of morn 
Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 
Shall clofe the ftrain ere any fultry beam 
Approach you. To your fubterranean haunts 
Ye then may timely ileal ; to pace with care 
. The humid fands 5 to loofen from the foil 
The bubbling fources ; to direft the rilU 
To meet in wider channels •, or beneath 
Some grotto's dripping arch, at height of noon 
To flumber, fhelter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where fhall my fong begin, ye Nymphs ? or end ? 
Wide is your praife and copious — Firft of things, 
Firft of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe. 
Were Love and Chaos, Love, the fire of Fate } 
Elder than Chaps. Borii of Fate was Time^ 
Who many fons and many cdmely birdis ' 
Devoured, relendcfs father : 'till the child 
Of Rhea drove him from the upper flcy. 
And queli'd his deadly might. Then focial reigp'd 
The-kindrcdpcwers; Tethys, and reverend Ojps, 

And 
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And fpodefs Vcfla ; wlulc fupreme of Iway 

Retnain'cf the cIoud-compcHcr. From the couch 

Of TcAys fprang the icdgy-crowned race. 

Who from a thoiifand urns, o^er every clime, . 

Send tribute to their parent C ^d from diem 

Are ye, O Naiads : Arcthufe fairi 

And tuneful Aganippe y that fweet name, 

Bandufia; thacibft family which dwelt 

With Syrian Daphne 5 and the honoured tribes 

Bclov'd of Pajon. Liften to my ftrairi. 

Daughters of Tethys : Kften to your praife. 

You, Nymphs, the winged offsprings which of old 
Aurora to divine Aftrseus bore. 
Owns 5 and your aid bcfcechcth. When the might 
Of Hyperion, from Ws noontide throne. 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They aflc : Favoniiis and the mild South^weft 
From: you relief impterc." Your fallying ftreams 
Frcfh vigour to their weary limbs impart. 
Again they fly, difporting ; from the mead 
Half ripen'd and the tender blades of corn. 
To fwcep the noxious mildew ; or difpel 
Contagious fieams, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve. 

Along 
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Along the river and the pared brook, 
Afcebd the cheerful breezes : hatl'd of baida 
Who, fall by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
SolHcit I nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, afi irtdin'd 
O'er rufhing Anio, mth a pious hand 
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes. 
Or tombs, or pillared aquedu&s, the pomp 
Of ancient Time ; and haply, while he fcans 
The ruins, with a filent tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Kx>me. 

You po, O Nymphs, and your uncnvious aid 
The rural powers confefi ; and IHll prepare 
For you their grateful treafures* Fan commands. 
Oft as the Delian king with Sirius holds 
The central heavens, the father of the grove 
Commands his Dryads over your abodes 
To fprcad their deepeft umbrage, well the God 
Remembereth how indulgent yc fupplicd 
Your genial dews to nurfe them in their prime. 

Pales, the pafture's qiieen, where'er ye ftray^ 
Purfues your fleps, delighted; and the path 
With living verdure cbthea. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris, with profufeft hand. 

Throws 
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Thfows wide her biooiitSt her odddm* Still with ycu 
Pomonn feeks to dwdl : and (/er the hwm. 
And o'er the v«k of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amaithea poiirs 
WeU-pleas*d the wealth of that Ammonian horo^ 
Her dower i unmindful of the fragrant iflea 
Nyfaoan or Adandc. Nor can^ft thou, 
(Albeitoft^ ungrattftil, thou daft mock 
The beverage of the ibber Naiad's urn, 
O Bromsus, O Lenann) nor can*ft thou 
Difown the powers whc^ bounqr, ill repaid, 
*Wkh ne&ar fteda thjr tendrils. Yet from me,' 
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre^ 
Accept the n» your bounty wdl may daim ; 
Nor heed the fcoffings of the Edonian band. 

For better pnufe awaits you. Thames, your fire. 
As down the verdant flope your duteous rilk 
Defcend, the tribute ftately Thames receives. 
Delighted i and your piety applauds ; 
And bids hb copious tide roll on fecure, 
For faithfid ate his daughters ; and with words 
Aufpicious grstulaces the bark which, now 
His banks fiirfaking, her adventurous wings 
Yields to the b^eze, with AlMon's happy gifb 

I Extremeft 
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.Extremeft ifles to blefs. And oft at mom; 
When Hermes, from Olympus bent o*er earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly-failing ; oft intent your fprings 
He yiews : and waving o*er fomc new-born ftream 
His bleft pacific wand, " And yet,** h^ cries, 
'* Yet,*' cries the fon of Maia, " though reclufe 
" And filent be your ftores, from you, fair Nymphs^ 
" Flows wealth and kind fociety to men,. 
** By you my fundtion and my honour'd n^me 
•* Do I ppflefs ; while o*er the Bcstic vale, 
** Or through the towers of Memphis, or. the palms 
«* By. fecred Ganges watered, I condud 
" The ^nglifh merchant : with the buxom fleece 
" Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 
",Sarmatian kings; or to the houfehold Gods 
*^ Of Syria, from the bkak Comubian fhone, 
" Difpcnfc the mineral treafure which of old 
" Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land 
** Was yet unconfcious of thofc generous arts 
" Which wife Phoenicia ^rom theit native clime 
•* Tranfplaitted to a mord indulgent heaven.** 

Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praiie^ 
O Naiads, which from tongues cceleilial waits 

: Your 
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Tour bounteous deeds. From bounty iflueth power : 

And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works. 

Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays 

With generous wealth and bis own feat on earth, 

Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 

Of wicked men. Your kind unfailmg urns 

Not vainly to the hofpitable arts 

Of Hermes yield their (tore. For, O ye Nymphs, 

Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 

Of arms to court your friendfhip ? You flic owns 

The fair aflbciates who extend her fway 

Wide o'er the mighty deep; and grateful things 

Of you Iheuttereth, oft as from the fliore 

Of Thames, or Medwa/s vale, or the green banks^ 

Of Vcfta, flie her thundering navy leads 

To Calpe's foantiing channel, or the rough 

Cantabrian coaft ; her aufpices divine 

Imparting to the fenate and the prince 

Of Albion, to difinay barbaric kings. 

The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of kings 

Was ever fcorn*d by Pallas : and of old 

RejoicM.the virgin, from the brazen prow 

Of Athens, o'er iEgina's gloomy furge. 

To drive her clouds and ftorms i overwhelming all 

The 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Paiiaii*s pronmM glory^, when the realms * 

Of Indus and the foft' Imian cUme^ 

When Lybia's tarrid champaitl and the rocks 

Of cold Imaos join'd dictr iemle bands. 

To fweep the fims of liberty from earth. 

In vain : Minenra on the braeen prow 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's Voice 

Denounced her terrours on their uninous heads. 

And (hook her burning iEgis. Xerxes faw r 

From Heracleumr on the mounttun's height 

Thron'd in his golden car, he knew the figit 

Coeleftial; felt unrighteous hope forHike 

His Altering heart, and tui1ri*d his face with fhame. 

Hail, ye who fbare the ftern Minerva^s powers 
Who arm the hand of libaty (or war: 
And give, in fecret, the Britannic name 
To awe contending monarchs : yet benign. 
Yet mild of nature : to the works ci peace 
More prone, and knient of the many ilfa 
Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid 
Hygcia well can witnefi ; flie who laves. 
From poifonous cates and cups of pkafing bane. 
The wretch devoted to the entangling fnares 
Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him fhe leads 

To 
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ToCynchta'aloodf hanmct. To %iead the toib» 
To beat the ceirencs mth the jovial born 
At dawn of day to fammon the loud hounds, 
She calls the lingering fluggard from his dreami: 
And where lus bitaft may drink the mount»n brecM, 
And vf here die ftnrour of the fiinny vale 
May beat upon hk btow^ through devious patba 
Beckons his rapid courier. Nor when eafe. 
Cool eafe and wekome flumbers have becalnf d 
His eager bofem, does die queen of health 
Her fkafing care withhold. Hb decent board 
She guards, poefiding; and the firugri powers 
With joy ftdate leads in: and while the brown 
Ennasan dame widi Pan pfefents her ftores ; 
While changing fttll, and comely in the change^ 
Vertumnus and the Hours before him (pread 
The garden's banquet i you to crown his jfeaft. 
To crown his feaft, O Naiada^ you the fair 
Hygeia calk: and fiom your fhelving feats» 
And groves of poplar, plenteous cups ye bring* 
To flake his veins : "till ibon a purer tide 
Flows dorm thofe baded channels i wafliedi off 
The dregs cf lusoiry, the luritung feeds 
Of crude difeafe \ and through the abodes of life 

Sends 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( i6 ) 

Sends vigour, fends repofe. .Hail, Nai^s : hail. 
Who give, to labour, health ; to ilooping age, - 
The joys Mfhich youth had fquander^d. Oft your umt 
Will I invoke •» and, frequent in your praife, 
Abaih the frantic Thyrfus with my.foxig. 

For not eftrang*d from, your benignant ads 
Is he, thf God, to whofe n^yfterious fluine 
My youth was iacred, and my. votive cares 
Are due ; the learned Pa^n. Oft when all 
His cordial treafures he hath fearchM in vain ; 
When herbs, and potent trees,, and drops. of balm 
Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 
<To rouze 'dark fancy from her plaintive dreams. 
To brace the nervclcfi arm, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or hufh the unquiet breaft 
Which pines with filent pafBon) hein vain 
Hath prov*d 5 to your deep man^ons he defcends. 
Your gates o£ humid rock, your dim arcades. 
He entereth i where impurpled veins of ore 
Gleam on the roof j where through the rigid mine 
Your trickling rills infinu^te. :There the God 
From your indulgent hands the flxcaming bowl 
Wafts to his pal.e-ey'd fuppliants j wafts the feeds 
Metallic and the elemental ialts 

Wafh^d 
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Waih'd from the pregnant glebe. They drink : and Toon 

Flies pain ; flies inauipicious care : and foon 

The ibcial haunt or unfrequented (hade 

Hears lo, lo Fa»n ; as of old. 

When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs, 

Oft as for haplefi mortals I implore 

Your falutary fprings, through every urn 

ihed ieleAed atoms, and with all 

Tour healing powers inform the recent wavc» 

My lyre fhall pay your bounty. Nor difdain 
That humbk tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Excite the firings to utterance, yet for themes 
Not unregarded of coelellial powers 

1 frame their language \ and the Mules deiga 
To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 

The Muies (facred by their gifts divine) 
In early days did to my wondering fenfe 
Theff lecrets oft reveal : oft my rais*d ev 
In flumber &It their mufic : oft at noon 
Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely ftream. 
In field or Ihady grove, they taught me words 
Of power fiom death and envy to preferve 
The good man's name, whence yet with grateful mind. 
And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye, 
Vo^. VI. B My 
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My vows I fcnd^ my homage, to the fiats 

Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dweH : 

Where you their chafte companbm they admit 

Through all the hallov;^d fcene : where oft iAteot^ 

And leaning o^er Caflalia's mofly verge. 

They mark the cadence of your confluent unu» 

How tuneful!, yielding gratefuUeft repofe 

To their conforted meafiire : 'tillagain^ 

With emulation all the foYUiding choir» 

And bright Apollo, leader of the fong. 

Their voices throu^ the liquid air exalt. 

And fweep their lofty ftriogs : thofe awefial Ibii^s^ 

That charm the minds of Gods : that fill the courts 

Of wide Olympus with <>Uivioii fweet 

Of evils, with immortal reft from cafes ; 

Afluage the terrours of the throrte of Jove i 

And quench the formidable thunderbolt 

Of unrelentAog fire* With flaicken'd winga^ 

While now the folemn contrert breathes aroundy 

Incumbent o*er the Iceptre of his Idrd • 

Sleeps the fiem eagle ; by the numbered notes, 

FoiTefs'd ; and fatiate with the meking tone : 

Sovereign of birds. The furious God of war. 

His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels 

I That 
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That bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain. 
Relents, and fooths his own fierce heart to eafe, 
Unwonted e^. The fire <^ Gods and men. 
In that great moment of divine delight, 
L<x>ks down on all that; live ; and whatfoe'er 
He loves not, o'er the peopled earth and o'er 
The intcrminated ocean, he beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom fevere. 
And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye * 
With ravifli'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of facred filenee. But the flaves 
*Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours ftrive 
To drown the heavenly ftrains 5 of higheft Jove, 
Irreverent ; and by mad prefumption fir'd 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance 
With hoftile emulation, Down they rufli 
From Nyfa's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, 
With old Silenus, dirough the midnight gloom 
Toffing the torch impure, and high in air 
The brandilh'd Thyrfus, to the Phrygian pipe's 
Shrill voice, and to the clafhing cymbals, mix'd 
With fhrieks and frantic uproar. May the Gods 
Fjom every unpolluted ear avert 

B i Their 
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Their or^es ! If withjn the feats of men,' 
Within the feats of men, the walls, the gates 
Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents ; who afpires 
From fuchinftruAers to inform his breaft 
With verfe ; let him, fit votarift, implore 
Their infpiration. He perchance the gifts 
Of young Lyseus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteft numbers ; he the fate 
Of fober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cytherca chained. 
And ftrong Alcides in the fpinfter^s robe. 
May celebrate, applauded. But with you» 
O Naiads, far from that unhallow'd rout, 
Muft dwell the man whoever to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. the immortal Mufe 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 
Corycian or the Delphic mount, will guide 
His footfteps 5 and with your unfullicd ftreams 
His lips will bathe : whether the eternal lore 
Of Themis, or the majcfty of Jove, 
To mortals he reveal ; or teach his lyre 
The unenvied guerdon of the patriot^s toils. 



In 
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In tfaofe unfading iflahds of the bleft. 

Where facred bards abide. H^, honoured Nymphs j 

Thrice hail, for you the Cyrenaic flicU, 

Behold, I touch, revering. To my longs 

Be prefeot ye with favourable feet. 

And all profaner audience far remove. 

ODE 

To the Right Honourable 

Francis Earl of HUNTINGDON. 
MDCCXLVn. 
By the Same. 

1. I. 

THE wife and great of every clime. 
Through all the fpacious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Mufe her power difplay*d. 
With joy have liften'd and obey'd. 
For uught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Perfuafive numbers, forms divine, 

B 3 To 
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To mortal fenfe impart : 
They beft the foul with glory fire % 
They nobleft counfels, boldeft deeds infpire i 
And high o'er Fortune's rage inthrone the fixed heart. 

L t. 
Nor leis prevailing is their charm 
The vengeful bofom to difarm ; 
To melt the proud with human woe» 
And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 
Can wealth a power like this afibrd ? 
Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough's fword. 

An equal empire claim ? 
No, Has1*ings. Thou my words wilt own : 
Thy breaft the gifts of every Mufe hath known ; 
Nor fliall the giver's love dilgrace thy noble name. 

1.3. 

The Mufc's awefol art. 
And the fair fundtion of did poet's tongue. 
Ne'er (halt thou blufh to honour 1 to aflert 
From all that fcorned vice or flavilh fear hath fung. 
Nor fhall the blandifhment of Tufcan ftrings 
Warbling at will in pkafure's myrtle bowery 
Nor (hall the bafer note( to Cdtk kings 
By lying minftrcls paid in evil hour. 

Move 
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MoiTt Thee to fpurn the iieavenly Mufe's reign. 
A iSifiereiit ftraiQ, 
And other dicmes 
From her prophetic Ihades and hallow'd ftreams 
(Thou well can'ft witnels) meet the purged ear : 
Such, as when Greeoe to her immoral flidl 
Rejoicing liftcn'd, godlibe founds to hear ^ 
To hear the fweec jaftmAreis tell 
(While sien and heroes thcoog^d around) 
How life its nobleft ufe may find, 
How }x& for freedom be refign'd; 
And how, by glory, virtue (hall be crown'd 
IL I. 
Such was the Chian * idler's ftrain 
To many a kind domeftic train, 
Whgfe pious hearth and genial bowl 
Had cheered the reverend pilgrim^s (bul : 
When, every hoi^Mtahle rite 
With equal bounty to requite. 

He .ftruck his magic ftrings ; 
And poor'd ipootaneous numbers forth. 
And fetz'd their ears with tales of ancient worth, 
And fiUM their mufing hearts with vaft heroic things. 
9 Hosier. 

B 4 IL 2. Now 
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II. 2. 
Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell. 
Where yet he tunes his charming ihell. 
Oft near him, with applauding hands. 
The genius of his country ftands. 
To liftening gods he makes him known. 
That man divihe, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Gnecian fame : 
Who firft the race with freedom fir'd ; 
From whom Lycurgus Sparta's fons infpir'd ; 
From whom Platsean palms and Cyprian trophies came. 

• II. 3- 

Onobleft, happieft age I 
When Ariftidcs ruPd, and Cimon fought i 
When all the generous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar faw to full perfedion brought. 
O Pindar, oft flialt thou be hail'd of me : 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his (hrine ; 
Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from the bee ; 
Nor yet that, ftudious of thy notes divine. 
Pap danc'd their meafure with the fylvan throng; 
But that thy ibng 
Wa§ p|t>ud to unfold 
Wh.at thy bafe rxilcfs trpmblcc} tQ behold, 

Amid 
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Amid corrupted Thebes was proud to tcU 
The deeds of Athens and the Perfian fhame : 
Hence on thy head then* impious vengeance felL 
But thou, O fsuthful to thy fame. 
The Mufe's law didft rightly know i 
^ ^ That who would animate his lays, ' 
And other minds to virtue raife, 
Muft feel his own with all her fpirit glow. 

m. u 

Are diere» 2^)prov'd of later times, 
Whofe verfe adom'd a ♦ tyrant^s crimes ? 
Who few majeftic Rome betray'd. 
And lent the imperial ruffian aid ? 
Alas ! not one polluted bard. 
No, not the ftrains that Mincius heard. 

Or Tibur's hills reply'd. 
Dare to the Muf^s ear afpire ; 
Save that, inftru£|:ed by the Graecian lyr^ 
With freedom^s ancient notes thdr Ihameful talk they 

IIL 2. thide. 

Mark, how the dread Pantheon Hands, 
Amid the domes of nKxlem hands : 
Amid the toys of idle ftate. 
How limply, how feverely great ! 

• oaaYiut Caefar. Then 
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Then turn^ and, while each weftern clime 
Presents ber tuneful Tons to Time, 
So. mark thou Milton^s name ; 
And add, *^ Thus difiers from the throng 
^^ The fpirit which in£brm'd thy aweful fong, 
^ Which bade thy potent voice proteA thy counjtry's 

Yet hence barbaric zeal 
His memory with unholy rage purfues ; 
While from theie arduous cares of public weal 
She bids each bard begone^ and reft him with his Mufe. 
O fool ! to think the man, whofe ampk mad 
Muft grafp at all that yonder ftars furvey ^ 
Muft join the nobleft £atm of every kind, 
The world's mofl; perfeft image todifplay^. 
Can e*er his country's majefty behold. 
Unmoved or cold 4 
O fool I tDdeem 
That Uf^ vfhofe thought BUift vifit every theme, 
Whofe heart muft every ftrong emotion know 
By nature planted* or by fortune taught ; 
That He, if haply iome prefomptuous foe^ 
With falfe ignoble icicnce frd!^ght« 

.. ShaU 
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Shall fyun tc freedom^ fiiithful band ; 
Tliac Nfet tkdr dear defence will Hum, 
Or hide their glories from die fun. 
Or deal their vengeance urith a woman's hand ! 
r IV. I. 

I care not diat in Amo's plain, ^ 
Or Oft the ipordfc banks of Seine, 
From puUic themei the Mufe'a quire 
Content with poliih'd eafe retire* 
Where pncfts the ftudious head oommgnd. 
Where tyrants bow the wadikc hand 

To Tik ambidon's aim. 
Say, what can public themes affitfd. 
Save venal honours tx> an hateful lord; 
Referv^d for angry heaven and fcorn'dof honeft fame? 

IV. 2. 
3ut here, .wheve freedom's equal throne 
To all her vatiam: ions b known^ 
Where all are conidous of her caccs. 
And each the ^wer, that rules him, fliaresi 
Here let the bard, whofedaftard tongue 
Leaves public arguments nnfuog. 

Bid publk praife farewell : 
Let Kim to fitter climes remover 

Far 
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Far from' the heroe*s and the patriot's love. 
And lull myfterious monks to dumber in their celL 

IV. 2. 
O Hastings, not to all 
Can ruling heav'n the fame endowments lend t 
Yet ftill doth Nature to her offspring call, 
Thattoone general weal their different powers they bend, 
Unenvious. Thus alone, though ftrains divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fon ; 
Though with new honours the patrician's line 
Advance from age to Bgp ; yet thus alone 
They win the fufirage of impartial fame. 
.The poet's name 
He beft (hall prove, 
Whofe lays the Ibul with nobleft paflions moveJ 
But thee, O prc^ny of heroes old. 
Thee to feverer toils thy fete requires : 
The fate which formed thee in a chofen mouldy 
The gratefid country of thy fires. 
Thee to fublimer paths demand ; 
Sublimer than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy own Edward teach his race, 
Though Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand* 

V. I. From 
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From rich domains and fubjeft farms^ 
They led the ruftic youth to arms ; 
And kings their ftem atchievements fear'd ; 
While private ftrife their banners reared. 
But loftier fcenes to thee are Ihown, 
Where empire's wide-eftahlilh'd throne 

No private mafter fills : 
Where, long foretold. The Peqple reigns : 
Where each a vaiBd's humble heart difdains ; 
And judgeth what hefeess and, as he judgeth, vrills* 

V. 2. , 
Here be it thine to calm and guide 
The fwelling democratic tide *, 
To watcK the ftate's uncertain frame^ 
And baffle faAion*s partial aim : 
But chiefly, with determined zeal. 
To quell that fervile band, who kneel 

To freedom's banifli'd foes ; 
That monfter, which is daily found 
Expert and bold thy country's peace to wound ; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counfel knows. 



V. 3. 'Tis 
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*TU higheft heaven's command^ 
That guilty aims fliould fordid paths putfue ; 
That what enfnares the heart ihould curb the hand^ 
And virtue's worddefe foes be falle to glory too. 
But look on freedom, fee, through every age. 
What labours, perils, griefe, hath fhe difdain'd f 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieftly rage, 
. Have her dread offspring conquer'd or fuftain'd ! 
For Albion well have conquered. Let the ftrains 
Of happy fwains. 
Which now relbund 
Where Scarfdale's cliffs the fwelling paftures bound. 
Bear wimefs, there, oft let the farmer hail 
The facred orchard which imbowers his gate. 
And (hew to ftrangers pafling down the vale. 
Where Candifli, Booth, and Ofbome fate ; 
When burfting from their country's chain. 
Even in the midft o( deadly harms. 
Of papal fnares and hwlefs arms, 
" They plann'd fb? freedom this her awefiil reign. 

VI. I. 
This reign, thefe laws, this public care. 
Which Naflau gave us all to fharc, 

Had 
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Had ne'er adoraM the Engl^ name, 
Cbuld fear ha:ve filenc'd freedcMif a clainu 
But fear in vaun attempts to iMnd 
Thoie lofty eflTorts of the mind 

Which Ibcial good infpires % 
"Where men, for this, afiatdt a throne. 
Each adds the common welfire to his own s 
And each unconquer'd heart the ftrength <rf all acquires. 

VI. 2. 
Say, was it thus, when late we vicwM 
Our fidds in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous hoft. 
And half the aftonilh'd ifie was loft ? 
Did one of all that vaundng train. 
Who dare afiront a peaceful reign, 

Durft one in arms appear ? 
Durft one in counfeb pledge his life ? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrife ? 
Or lend his boafted name his vagrant friends to cheer? 

VI. 3. 
Yet, Hastings, thefc are they. 
Who challenge to thcmfclvcs thy country's love : 
The true ; the conftant : who alone can weigh. 
What glory ftiould demand, or Liberty approve ! 

But 
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But let their works declare them. Thy fttc powers^ 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind> 
Not for the talks of their confederate hours^ 
Lewd brawls and lurking flander, were defign'd. 
Be thou thy own approver* Honeft prauie 
Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youth : 
But, Ibught from cowards and the lying mouthy 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
For mortals fixeth that fublime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his dm>ne» 

Bids the hiftorian and die bard 

Diipofe of honour and of fcorn ; 

Difcem the patriot from the (lave ; 

And write the good, the wife, the brave. 
For leflbns to the multitude unborn. 



ODE 
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O D E 

To the Right Reverend 

BENJAMIN 

Lord Bifliop of WINCHESTER- 

By the Same, 

Li. 

¥7^ OR toils which patriots have endured, 
•*■ For treafi>n quelled and laws fecur^d^ 
In every nation Time difplays 
The palm of honourable praife. 
Envy may rail ; and faAion fierce 
May ftrive : but what, alas ! can Thofe 
(Though bold, yet bUnd and fordid fo^) 
Togiadtude and love oppofe. 

To faithful ftory and perfuafive verfe ? 

• Vol. VL C 1. 2. 
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O nurft of freedom, Alteon, hf; 
Thou tamer of delpotic (way, 
^ ^Vhat man, among thy ions around,' 
Thus heir to glory haft thou found 2 
What page, in all thy annals bright^ 
Haft thou with purer joy furvey'd 
Than that where truth, by Hoadl/s aid. 
Shines through the deep unhallow'd Khade 
Of kingly fraud and facerdotal night? 

L a- 

To him the Teacher blefs*d 
Who fent religion, from the palmy field 
By Jordan, like the mom to cheer the weft. 
And lifted up the veil which heavenfrom earth conceal*d^ 
To HOadly thus He utter'd hia bebeft : 
** Go ^Kttw and re&ue my dUhMQurfdJaw 
*' From hands rapadms a«kd fh)m.tQ^|iw.i0)BMre ; 
^^ Let not my peacelul naine be mider^JiiK 
" The fnares of flvage tyranny totatd: 
^' Let not.my words be in^iou^cdi^^.totdtsM 
*^ The free-born foul, in more dum brutal awc^ 
To faith without al&nt, d)isidiice^ittrepaid.T 



C( 
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No cold noi' tmpferfbrming^ tould* 
Wasarin'd by Heaven with thisrcointtt^ndi 
The wwkl loon felt it : and, oh high; 
To WiUttah's ear with ipfeleome joy 
Did Locke among the bkft unfold 
The rifing hofief of Hoadl/s name : 
Godoiphin then coiiflmi'd the fam^ ; 
And Somei^ wheif frtjiti tfaith'he dtine. 
And valiant Stai!h6p« die &ir i^\iel tdd^^ 

li: 2, 

Then d^iv the kWgivws around, 
SinSs of fHe Gva^iM name renown'd) 
And liftening afk'd,* and wondering knew^ 
V^hat priv^e force could thus fubdue 
The vu%ar and the* great combin'd^ 
Could war Widi faci^ folly ws^; 
Could a wh<^ nation <£i€ngagd 
From the dread bonds of many an age; 
And to new habits mould the public mmd* 

* Mr. Locke died in 1704^ whea Mr, Hoadiy was banning 
to diftingiiiih himfelf in the caufe of civtl and religious liberty r 
Lord Godolphin in 1712, wEenthe' doQrines otthe Jacobite 
Atton were chiefly favoured by thofe in power : Lord Somers in 
1716, aaiid the praAices of the nonjoring clergy againft the pro« 
tdbuit eftaMifhment ; and lord Stanhope m 1721, during the con* 
irorerijr with the lower houfe of convocation. 

C a IL J, For 
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For not a conqueror's fword. 
Nor the itrong powers to civil founders known. 
Were his : but truth by faithful fearch explored. 
And focial fenfe, like feed^ in genial plenty fbwn. 
Wherever it took root, the foul (rcftor'd 
To freedom) freedom too for others Ibught* 
Not monkifh craft the tyrant's claim divine. 
Not regal zeal the bigot's cruel fhrine 
Could }onger guard from reafon*s war£ire iage; 
Not the wild rabble to.iedidon wrought. 
Nor fynods by the papal Genius uught. 
Nor St. John's fpirit bofe, nor Atterbury's rage. 

IIL !• 
But where fhall recompence be found ? 
Or how fuch arduous merit crown'd ? 
For look on life's laborious fgehe : 
What rugged fpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 
And her triumphal throne I The Ihade 
Of death, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd. 
Wears the bright heroine her cxpcdlcd fpoils* 

m. 2. Yet 
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III. 2. 

Yet born to conquer is her power : 

— O Hoadly^ if that favourite hour 
. On earth arrive, with thankful awe 

We own juft heaven's indulgent law. 

And proudly thy fuccefs behold ; 

We 'attend thy reverend length of days. 

With benedidtion and with praife. 

And hail Thee in our public ways 

Like fome great fpirit fam'd in ages old. 

HI. 3. 

While thus, our vows prolong 

Thy fteps on earth, and when by us refign'd 

Thou join'ft thy feniors, that heroic throng 

Who rcfcu*d or prefcrv'd the rights of humah kind, 

O ! not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 

Thee (till, her friend and benefadtor, name : 

O ! never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes. 

May impious gold, or pleafure's gaudy prize. 

Make public virtue, public freedom vile •, 

Nor our own manners tempt us to difclaim 

That heritage, our nobleft wealth and fame. 

Which thou haft kept intire from force and faftious 

[guile. 

^... C 3 INSCRIP^ 
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INSCRIPTIONS^ 

By the Same^ 

t 

For a GROTTO. 

TO me, whom in their lays the (hepherds call 
Adasa, daughter pf tbje fieig^bpu^i^g ftream. 
This c^ye bejoogs. ThjC fig-tre? an4 thp vine. 
Which o^er d^e rocky entrance jdpwfi'jYard ihPQP> 
Were pjac'd by Glycoij. lie vith cowflips p^|f 
Primrofe, and pqrpic JLychpis, deck*4 thp gref n 
Before my tbrelhold, and my flielying TiraUs 
With honeyfqqkle cover*4. lif fe M lipqn» 
Luird by the munpyr of my rifipg ^wnt, 
I flumber : h;re my cluftering fruity I tend i 
Or from the humid flowers, at bre^lc fif d^y, 
Frelh garlands weave, and ctuce fho^ all my bpundt 
Each thing impure or noxic^s. Ent:er-in, 
O ftranger, undifmay^d. nor bat nor toad 

I Here 
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Here lurks : and if thy breaft of blamelds thoughts 
Approve thee, not unwelcome (halt thou tread 
My quiet manlion : chiefly, if thy name 
Wife Pallas and the immortal Mufes own^ 

It 

For a Statue of Chaucer at Woodstock. • ,^ 

SUCH was old Chttucer, fuch the placid mien 
Of him who fiift widi harmony informed 
The language of our fathers* Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day« thefe ancient walk 
Have often heard him, while his legends blithe 
He &ng ; of love^ or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homely life : through each eftate and age, 
The Mboos and the follies of the world 
With cunning hand porti^ying. Though perchance 
From Blenheim's towers, O ftranger, thou art come 
Glowing with Churchill's tfbphies ; yet in vaki 
VclBt thou api^aud them^ if thy breaft be. cold 
To him, this other heroe i who, in dmes 
Dark add untaught, began wish charming verie 
{To tame the rudeneft of his native land 

C 4 m. WHO. 
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yaofOii^^^ 



IIL 



WJ HO E'ER thou art whofc path iij fummcr lirt 
^ ^ Through yonder village, turn thee where the 
Of branching oaks a rural palace.old Lgrovc 

Imbofoms* there dwdls Albert, generous lord 
Of all the harvefl round, and onward thence 
A low plam chapel fronts the moming.:light 
Faft by a filent riv'let. Humbly walk, 
O ftranger, o*er the confccratcd ground % 
And on that verdant hilloc, which thou fw'ft 
Befct with ofiers, let thy pious han4 
Sprinkle frelh water from the brook and ftrew 
Swcet-fmelling flowers, for there doth Edmund reft. 
The learned fhepherd ; for each rural art 
Fam'd, and for fongs harmonious, and the woes 
Of ill-requited love. The faidilcfs pride 
Of fair Matilda fank him to the grave 
In manhood's prime. But foon did righteous heaven. 
With tears, with fharp remqrfe, and pining care. 

Avenge 
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Avenge her fallliood. nor could all the gold 
And nuptial pomp, which lur*d her plighted faith 
From Edmund to a loftier hufband*s home. 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afide 
The ftrokcs of death. Go, traveller ; relate 
The mournful ftory. haply fome fair maid 
May hold it inremembrance, and be taught 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. . 



o 



IV. ' 
Y OU T H S and virgins : O declining eld : 



O pale misfortune's (laves : O ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet -, ye who wait 
In courts, or fill, the golden feat of kings : 
O fons of fport and pleafure : O thou Wretch 
That weep'ft for jealous love, or the fore wounds 
Of confcious guilt, or death's rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile -, ye who through the embattled field 
S^ck bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe -, 
Approach: behold this marble. Know ye not 

The 
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The features ? Htth not oft Jiis fatdiful tongue 
Tol<2 you the jR^hion of your own eftate. 
The fecret$ of your bobbin ? Here then» round 
His monument with reverence while ye fland. 
Say to each other : ** This was Shakefpeai's form » 
** Who waJk'd in every path of human life, 
** Felt every paflkwi and to all mankind 
** Doth now, will «ver,that eiqierience yield 
!* Which his own genius only could acquire." 

V. 

GULIELMUS m. FORTIS, PIUS, LIBERATORi 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTi 
AOFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOX 
ITIDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEZ 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE STATOR j TUIkl 
DENIQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT ET 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMINO 
IMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, HDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUMANI. 
AUCTORI PUBLICAB Fn^ICITATIS P.G.A.M.Ai 

VI. For 
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A ^^/ \.s^^^ :. \^.^\ 



VI. 
ForaColumn atRUNNYMEDE. 

THOU» who the verdant plain doft traverfe here^' 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Redres; O.ftranger, ftay thee, andthefcene 
Around contemplate wdL This is the place 
Where England's ancient batoas, dad in arms 
And (tern with cQuqueft, from d^eir ^rant king* 
(Then rendered tame) did dkaUei^ anci fecus^ 
The charter of (hy firecdonu P^ not on 
'Till thou have blefi*d dteir memory, and paid 
Thoie thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue. And if chance thy homa 
Salute thee mxk a father^ honoi^d aarae» 
Go, call thy fons : infhtuSlr them what a de^t 
They owe their anceftors ; and make them fwear 
To pay it,, by tranfmittii^ down indre 
Thofc facred rights to vhich ithemfelvea were bom; 

ODE. 
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O D E. 

By the Same; 

I- 

TF rightly tuneful bards decide, 
■»•' If it be fi3J*d in love's decrees. 
That beauty ought not to be tried 

But 1)y its native power to pleafe. 
Then tell^me, youths and lovers^ telU 
"What fair can Amoret excel! ? 

n. 

Behold that bright unfullied fmile. 

And wifdom fpeaking in her mien : 
Tet (ffie fo artlefi all the while, 
^ So little lludious to be feen) 
We nought but inftant gladnefs know^ 
Nor think to whom the gift we owe. 

Ilf. But 
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in. 

But neither mufic, nor the powciv^ 

Of youth and niirth and frolic c^egr^ 
Add hklf that funfhine Xo the hours, " 

Or make life^ profpeft lialf fo dear. 
As memory brings it to the eye 
From fcenes where Amoret was by. 

IV. 
Yet not a fatirift could there 

Or fault or indifcretion find ; 
Nor any prouder fagc declare 

One virtue, piftur'dan his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours glows 
Than Ainoret's demeanor fhows, 

V. - .: 

This fure is beauty's happieft part : 
This gives the moft unbounded fway : 

This ihall inchant the fubjedb heart 
When rofe and lily £ide away i 

And She be ftill, in fpite of time. 

Sweet Amoret in all her prime. 



ODE 
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.»•#•»■«•*.•♦.•«.•♦•»•*•»• 



a D E 

TO THB 

T I B t R- 

W R I Tt fi N A BR d A D 

By William Whitehbad, Efq; 

€>D entering the Campawia of Romx^ at OtxicoLi^ 
MDGCLV. 

HAIL facc^ Stittoi^ ^hoTe waters rbD 
Immortdi through the claffic ps%9 1 
To Thee the Mufe-dcvfeted foul. 
Though deftiiif'd to ar Uteri^ 
And- left iridiilgetttclinSe^ to Thee; 

Nor thondifiiatn, in runic hys 
[Weak mimic of true hatthdnji^ 
His gFftte&I honii^ payiit 
Far other ftraias tfame elder ear 
VTvih pleas'd attention wont to hear; 
When he^ who ftrung the Latian lyre» 
And he, who led th* Aonian quire 

From 
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From Manfiua'a reedy Ukes witit ofien oamtfQj 
Taugltt Echo from thy bukrwkft trnifj^Onm reibund« 
Thy baolu?~aksi tt dib die boaOed ibsiiei^ 
This dreaiy^ mde, unaritit&ted ^bv 
Where fid^mng Natxire wears » 6intier grMti^ 
AndDcfelatum breads her torpid reign f 
Is this the firene where Freedont hrcathf d^ 
Her copious hon where Plenty wreadfd^ 

And Health ac opemng day 
Bade an her rofime breeies Of^ 
To wake the (bns of Induftryr 

Jkai make their fields more gay ? 
IL 
Where is the 'villa's rand pride^ 

The iwdling dome's imperial gleam; 
Which knr'd to grace tby verdant fide» 
And tremble in thy golden ftreamf 
Where are the bold, the bufy dirong^ 

That rulh'd impadenr m the war^ 
Or ton'd to peace triumphal fongv 

Attdhml'd the pafflng car? 
Abng die folitary ^ road; 
Th' eternal flint by Confoll trod^ 
* TlieFlsniniia waj* 

We 
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We miilc» and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days ! 
Foe thefe vile waftes, yre cry^ had Fate decreed 
That Veii's fans fhould ftrive, for thefe Camillus bleed ^ 
Did here, in afterrtimes of. Roman pride. 

The tOuling fliepherd from Soradle's height 
See tQwtxs extend where'er thy waters glide, 
sAiid. temples rife, and peopled farms unite? 
They did. For this dcfertcd plain 
The Hero ftrove^ ifor ftrove in vain j 

And here the ftiepherd. few 
Unnumbered towns arid temples Ipread, 
While Rome majeftic reared her headji 
And^ave the nations law* 

ni. 

Yes, Thou and Latium once were great* 

Andftill, ye firft of human things. 
Beyond thegrafp of time or fate 

Her fame and thine triumphant iprings. 
What though the mouldVing columns faU, 

And ilrow the defart earth beneath. 
Though ivy round each nodding wall 
Entwine its fatal wrca$h^ . 

Yet 
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Yet fiiy, cart Rhine or Danube boaft 

The numerous glories thou haft loft ? 

Can cv'n Euphrates* palmy (hore. 

Or Nile, with all his myftic lore^ 

Produce from old records of genuine fame 

Such heroes, poets, kings, or emulate thy name? 

Ev*n now the Mufc, the confcious Mufe is here ; 

From every ruin's formidable ihade 

Eternal Mufic breathes on Fancy's ear^ 

And wakes to more than form th* illuftrious dead. 

Thy Casfar;, Scipios, Catos rife. 

The great, the virtuous, and the wife. 

In iblemn ftate advance ! 

They fix the philofophic eye. 

Or trail the robe, or lift on high 

The light'ning of the lance. 

IV. 

But chief that humbler happier train 

Who knew thofe virtues to reward 

Beyond the reach of chance or pain 

Secure, th* hiftorian and the bard. 

By them the hero's generous rage 

Still warm in youth immortal lives ; 

And in their adamantine page 

Thy glory ftill furvives* 
Vol. VI. D Through 
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Through deep Savannahs wild and vaft^ 
Unheard, unknown through ages paftt . 
Beneath the fun's direder beaois 
What copious torrents pour their ftreams ! 
No fame have they, no fond pretence €o moom,' 
No annals fwell their pride, or grace their floried ursu 
Whilft Thou, with Rome's exalted genius join'd. 

Her fpear yet lifted, and her corflet brac'd, 
Can'ft tell the waves, can'ft tell the paffing wind 
Thy wond'rous tale, and cheer the M'aing wafteJ 
Though from his caves th' unfeeling. North 
Pour'd all his legion'd tempefts forth. 

Yet ftill thy laurels bloom : 
One deathleis glory ftill remsuns* 
Thy ftream bos roU'd through Latian plains^ 
Has wafh'd the waUs of Rom£« 



ELEGIES. 
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ELEGIES. 

By the Saipc. 

ELEGY I. 

Written at the Convent of Haut Villers in 
Champagne, 1754. 

OILENT ftfid clear, through yonder peaceful vale, 
^ VfhtHk Mitffie'd flow waters weave their mazy way. 
See, to th* easing 4\in, ftnd fbft'ring gale. 
What botmdkis treofure^ his rich banks difplay^! 

Faft by the ftfeam, and at the mountain's baf^. 
The lowing herds through living paftures rove i 

V^de-waving harvefts crown the rifing fpace; 
And ftill fiiperior nods die viny grove. 

High on the top^ as guardian of the Icene, 
Ifldperiil Syhoui spreads hb umbrage wide ; 

Nor wants there many a cot, and Ipire between. 
Or in the.raie^ or on the mountain's fide, 
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To mark that Man, as tenant of the whole; 
. Claims the juft tribute of his culturing care,' 
Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul. 
The boon which Heaven accepts of, praife and prayer* 

O dire effefts of war ! the time has been 
When Defolation vaunted here her reign ; 

One ravaged defart was yon beauteous fcene. 
And Marne ran purple to the frighted Seine* 

Oft at his work the toilfome day to cheat 
The fwain ftill talks of thofe difallrous times. 

When Guife's pride, and Conde's ill-ftarM heat 
Taught chriftian zeal to authorize their crimes : 

Oft to, his children fportive on the grafs 
Does dreadful tales of worn Tradition tell. 

Oft points to Epernay*s ill-fated pais 
Where Force thrice triumphed, and where Biron felL 

O dire efffeas of war ! — may ever monfr 
Through this fweet vale the voice of difcord oeaie ! 

A Bri^ifti bard to Gallia's fertile Ihorc 
Can wiih the bleilings of eternal peace. 

Tct 
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Yet fay, ye monks, (beneath whofe mofs-grown feat, 
Within whofe cloifter'd cells th* indebted Mufe 

Awhile fojourns, for meditation meet. 

And thefe loofe thoughts in penfive ftrain purfues,) 

Avails it aught> that War's rude tumults fpare 
Yon duftcr'd vineyard, or yon golden field. 

If niggards to yourfclves, and fond of care. 

You flight the joys their copious treafurcs yield ? 

Avails it aught, that Nature's liberal hand 
With every bleffing grateful man can know 

Cloaths the rich bofom of yon fmilihg land. 
The mountain's floping fide, or pendant brow. 

If meagre Famine paint your pallid cheek. 
If breaks the midnight bell your hours of reft. 

If, 'midft heart-chilling damps, and winter bleak. 
You fliun the cheerful bowl, and moderate feaft ? 

Look forth, and be convinc*d ! 'tis Nature pleads. 
Her ample volume opens on your view. 

The fimple-minded fwain, who running reads. 
Feels the glad truth, and is it hid from you ? 

D 3 Look 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



(54) 

Look forth, and be con\dnc'd. Yon profpefts wide 
To Reafon's car how forcibly they fpcak. 

Compared with thofe how dull is lettered Pride, 
AikI Auftin's babbling Eloquence how weak I 

Temp'rance, not Abftincnce, in every blx& 

Is Man*s true joy, and therefore Heaven*s conimand. 

The wretch who riots thanks his God amifs : 
Who ftarves, rejeds the bounties of his hand. 

Mark, white the Majrne in yon full channel gUdes, 
How fmoQth his courfe, how Nature fmiles around ! 

But ihould impetuous torrents fwell his tides. 
The fairy landikip fuiks in oceans drown'dt 

Nor lefs difaftrous, ilioukl his thjifty um 
Neglcfted leave the once well-water'd land, 

To dreary waftes yon paradife would turn, 
foU^ited ooze, or he^ps of barren fand. 
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ELEGY 11. 

On * the Mausoleum of AUGUSTUS. 

To the Right Honourable 

George Bufly Villiers, Vifcount Villicr$. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

A MID thefe moulding walls, this marble round, 
* ^ "Where ficpt the Heroes of the Julian name. 
Say, ihall we linger ftill in thought profound. 
And medkate the mbumful paths to fame ? 

What though no cyprefs (hades, in funeral rows. 
No fculptuf*d urns, the kft records of Fate, 

O'er the fhrunk terrace wave their baleful boughs. 
Or breadie in ftoricd emtdems of the great i 

Yet not with heedlefs eye will we iiirvey 

The fcene though changed, nor negligently tread 5 

Thefe variegated walks, however gay. 

Were once the filent manfions of the dead. 

• It is now a garden belonging to Marchefe di Corr6. 
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In every Ihrub, in every floweret's bloom 

That paints with different hues yon fmiling plab. 

Some Hero's afhes iflue from the tomb» 
And live a vegetative life again. 

For matter dies not, as the Sages f^y. 
But ihifts to other forms the pliant mafs. 

When the free fpir^t quits its cumbrous day. 
And fees, beneath, the rolling Planets pais. 

Perhaps, my Villicrs, for I fing to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloQm it gives. 

In yon fair fcion of Apollo's tree 

The facred duft of young Marcellus lives. 

Pluck not the leaf— 'twere facrilege to wound 
Th* ideal memory of lb fweet a (hade j 

In thefe fad feats an early grave he found. 
And ^ the firft ritps to gloomy Dis convey'd. 

Witnefs * thou Field of Mars, that oft hadft known 
His youthful triumphs in the mimic war. 

Thou heardft the heart-felt univerfal groan 
When p'er thy bofom roU'd the funeral car. 

^ He is faid to be the firft perfon buried in this monument. 
* < Quantos ille vir^m ma|;nafn Marortis ad arbeJE 
Campus aget gemitus I 

Witnels 
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Witncfs * thou Tufcan ilream» whrt-c oft he glow*d 
In fpordvc ftru^lings with th* oppofing wav^ 

Faft by the recent tomb thy waters flowed 

While wept the wife, the virtuous, and the brave. 

O loft too foonl — yet why lament a fate 

By thoulands envied, and by Heaven approved 

Rare is the boon to thofc of longer date 
To live, to die, admir'd, efteem'd, belovU 

Weak are our judgments, and our paflions warm, 
And flowly dawns the radiant morn of truth. 

Our expe&ations hallily we form. 
And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 

Too oft we fatiate on th* applauie we pay 
To rifing Merit, and rcfume the Crown j 

Full many a blooming genius, fnatch'd alway. 
Has fallen lamented who had liv'd unknown. 

For hard the ta(k, O Villiers, to fuftain 
Th' important burthen of an early fame ; 

Each added day fome added worth to gain. 
Prevent each willi, and anfwer every claim. 



• Vel qusy Tyberiney videbis 



Foneni, ctuntamttlum praeterlabererecentcml Viro. 

Be 
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Be thou MaroeUus» with a length of days f 
But O remember, whatfocVr thou art. 

The moft exalted breath of human praife 
To pieafe indeed muft echo from the heart. 

Though thou be brave, be virtuous, and be wife. 
By all, like him, admired, efteem'd, belov'd, 

'Tis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The only happy is the Self-approv'd. 



ELEGY III. 

To the Right Honourable 
George Simon Harcourt, Vifc. Ncwnham. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

YES, noble Youth, 'tis true ; the Ibfter arts. 
The Iweetly-founding ftring, and pencil's poVr, 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taigght the rude tx> wonder^ and adore*. 
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For Beauty charms us, whether Ihe appears 
In blended colours ; or to foothing found 

Attunes her voice \ or fair proportion wears 
In yonder iwelling dome^s harmonious round 

All, all (he charms ; but not alike to all 
•Tis given to revel in her blifsful bower i 

Coercive ties, and Reaibn's powerful call 

Bid fome but tafte the fweets, which fome devour. 

When Nature govem'd. Mid yvhen Man was yoimg» 
Perhaps at will th* untutored Savage rov*d. 

Where waters murmured, and where clufters hung 
He fed, and flept beneath the (hade he lov'd* 

But fince the Sage'^more fagacious mind. 

By Heaven's permiffion, or by Heaven*s commandi 

To polilh'd ftates has fbcial laws affign'd, 
And general good on partial duties plann'd. 

Not for ourfehres our vagrant fteps we bend . 

As heedkfs Chance, or wanton Choice ordain % 
On various ftations various tafks attend. 

And Men are horn to trifle or to reign. 

A, 
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As chaunts the woodman whilflf the Dryads weep. 
And falUog forefts fear th*. uplifted blow. 

As chaunts the Ihepherd, while he tends his (heep, * 
Or weaves to pliant forms the ofier bough. 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefter*d bowers. 

To mc 'tis given to wake th* amulive reed. 
And footh with fong the folitary hours. 

But Thee fuperior foberer toils demand. 
Severer paths are thine of patriot fame ; 

Thy birth, thy friends, thy king, thy native land. 
Have given thee honors, and have each their claim# 

Then nerve with fortitude thy feelyig breafl: 
Each wifh to combat, and each pain to bear ; 

Spurn with difdain th* inglorious love of reft. 
Nor let the fyren Eafe approach thine ear* 

Beneath yon cyprefs fhade's eternal green 
See proftrate Rome herVond'rous ftory tell, 

Mark how flie rofe the world's imperial queen. 
And tremble at the profpeft how (he fell \ 

Not 
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Not that my rigid precepts would requlrd 
A painful ftruggling with each adverfe gale. 

Forbid thee liften to th* enchanting Lyre, 
Or turn thy fteps from Fancy's flowery vale. 

' Whate'er of Greece in fculptur'd brafs furvives. 
Whatever of Rome in mouldVing arcs remains, 

Whate'er of Genius on the canvafs lives. 
Or flows in polifli'd verfe, or airy fl:rains. 

Be thefc thy leifure ; to the chofen few. 

Who dare excel, thy folt'ring aid afibrd ; 
Their arts,- their magic powers with honors due 
. Exalt ; but be thyfelf what they record. 

ELEGY IV. 

To an P F F I C E R, 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

TpROM Latian fields, the manfionsof Renown, 
-^ Where fi«*d the Warrior God his fated feat •, . 
Where infant Heroes learnt the martial frown. 
And little hearts for genuine glory beat ; 

What 
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What for my friend, my foldier, fhall I frame ? 

What nobly-glowing verfe that breathes of arms^ 
To point his radiant path to deathlefe fame. 

By great examples, and terrific charms,? 

Quirinus firft, with b(dd, collected bands, 
The finewy fons^f ftrength, for empire ftrore; 

Beneath his thunder bow'd th' aftonilh'd lands. 
And tempks rofe to Mars, and to Feretrian Jorc. 

War taught contempt of death, contempt of pain^ 
And hence the Fabii, hence the Decii come : 

War urg'd the flaughcer, though (he wept the flain. 
Stern War, the rugged nurfe of virtuous Rome. 

But not from antique fables will I draw. 
To fire thy feeling foul, a dubious a;d. 

Though now, ev'n now, they ftrike with rev'rent awe. 
By Poets or Hiftorians facred made. 

Nor yet to thee the babbling Mufe fhall tell 
What mighty Kings with all their legions wrought^ 

What cities funk, and ftoried nations fell 

When Cadfar, Tinis, or when Trajan fought, . 

From 
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From private worth, and Fortime's private my$ 
Whilft o'er yon hill th* exakcd • Trophy (hows 

To what vaft heights of incorrupted praife 
The great, the fclf-ennobfcd Marius rofe. 



From ftecp Arpinum's rock-invefted ftiadc, 
From hardy Virtue's emulative fchool 

His daring flight th* expanding Genius made; 
And by obeying nobly le^nt to rule. 




Abaih'd, confounded, ftern Iberia groaned. 
And Afric trembled to her utmoft coafts i 

When the proud land its deftin'd Conqueror own'd 
In the new Conful, and his veteran hofts< 

Tet Chiefs are madmen, and Ambition weak. 
And mean the joys the laureFd harvefts yield. 

If Virtue fail I-et Fame, let Envy fpeak 
Of Capla's walls, and Sextia's watry fiekL 

But fmk for ever, in oUivion cafl; 

Diihoneft triumphs, and ignoble fpoih. 

Mintumse's Marih feverely psud at laft 

The guilty glories gain'd in civil broils. 
! Tlw Irophiei of Marios, now ere&ed before the CapxtoL 
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Nor yet hh vain contempt the Mufe fliall pf aife 
For fcenes of poli{h*d life, and lettered worth j 

The fteel-rib*d Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
To darken theirs, or call his merits forth, 

Witnefs yon Cimbrian Trophies ! — Marius, there 
Thy ample pinion found a fpace to fly ; 

As the plum*d eagle foaring fails in air. 
In upper air, and fcorns a middle iky. 

Thence too thy country claim'd thee for her own. 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy a£b adorn. 

To teach in charafters of living ftonc 
Eternal leflbns to the youth unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the fwect labours of her Artifts* hands j 

He wakes her Graces, who her empire guards. 
And both Minervas join in willmg bands. 

O why, Britannia, why untrophied pafs 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay^ 

Why breathes on high no monumental brafs. 
Why iwells no Arc to grace Culloden's Day ? 
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Wait we *t31 faithlcfs France fubmiflive bow 

Beneath that Hero's delegated fpear, 
Whofe lightening fmote Rebellion's haughty brow. 

And fcatter^d her vile rout with honor in the rear ? 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aflume 
That graceful dignity thy merits claim i 

Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 
And buUd their virtues on their love of £une. 

So ihall the modeft worth, which checks my friend. 
Forget its blufh when rousM by Glory's charms ; 

Prom breail to bread the generous warmth defcend. 
And ftill new trophies rife, at once, to Arts, and Arms. 

E L E G Y V. 

To a FRIEND Sick. 
Written at Rome, 1756. 

•)rp W AS in this ' ifle, O Wright indulge my lay, 

A Whofe naval form divides the Tufcan flood, 
•In the bright dawn of her illuftrious.day 

Rome fiz'd her Temple to the healing God. 

' The Infala Tiberina, where there are ftill fome fmall remunt 
of the famous temple of iEfcalapius* 

Vot. VI. E Here 
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Here ftood his altars, here his aim he faaredt 
And round hi$ myftic ftaff the fcrpcnl twin*d. 

Through crowded portab hymns o£ prsufe wipre heard. 
And viftims bled, and iacred feers divined. 

On every breathing wall, on every round 
Of column, fwelUng with pi;oportk>n'd graces 

Its ftated feat foncie votive tablet found. 
And ftoiied wonders dignified the phoe. 

Oft from the balmy bleflings of repofi^ 

And the cool ftiUn^ of the night's deep ihade^ 

To light and heakh th* ezuhuig Votacift n^ 
Whilft fancy woi^'d wUh medicine's powerfii! aid* 

Oft in his dreams (no longer clogged with fears 
Of fome broad torrent, or fo^e hpfidlqi^ fteep. 

With each dire form Imagination wears 
When harrafs'd Nature finks in turbid fleep) 

Oft in his dreams he faw difi&ifive day 

Through burftmg gkxuns its cheerful beam^extend ^ 
On billowy clouds faw (portive Genii play. 

And bright Hygeia from, her heaven defend. 

What 
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What marvct Aen, that inan^s o'erflowing mind 
Should wreHffi^bound eblumhs raife, and altars fair. 

And grateful dfiiifings piy^ to Po^trs lb kind, 
ThoMgh hxicy'£6titfdy snd crcaturies of the Air. 

Who that has writh'd beneath the fcourge of pain. 
Or felt the burthcnM Jahjguor of difeafc,, 

But would with* jcrf the flighteft r^fpite gain. 
And idolize the hand which lent him eafe ? 

To dice, my fnend,. uAWiUingfy to thee 
For tnithi like thiefe tlie^ aH^ious Nfufe appeals. 

Can Memory aiA^r froift aSiiftid^n free. 
Or fpeaki the ftiffiirer what, I fear, he feelSS > 

No, let mef hope ere this in Romely ^ove 
. HygeiB rrt^» wkli die blooming Spring; 
Eie this ditf ^bedl' fea^s the Mufes love 
With hyttiM of pfaifej fike Paeon Vttfmplc; rfhg. 

It was not written iii the book of Fate 
Thtt>. Wttiicyrilig fail fit^n Aitioft's fea-girt plain, 
1 Thy diftant FriSftd fllould' mbUrti tKy fliort^r date. 
And titf to siiiln woodsi^ahd ftreami^ hi^ piiin. 

E 2 It 
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It was not written. Many a year fhall roll. 
If aught th* infpiring Mufc aright prefage^ 

Of blamelefs intercourfe from Soul to Soul, 
And friendfhip well matured from Youth to Age.' 

ELEGY VL 

To another FRIEND. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

TOEHOLD, my friend, to this finall « orb confin'd 
^^ The genuine features of Aurelius' face \ 
The father, friend, and lover of his kind. 
Shrunk to a narrow coin^s contra&ed fpace. 

Not fo his fame ; for erft did heaven ordiun 

Whilftfeas Ihould waft us,'and whilftfunsfhould warm. 

On tongues of men, the friend of man (hould reign^ 
And m the arts he lov'd the patron charm. 

Oft as amidfl the mouldering fpoils of Age, 
His mofs-grown monuments my fteps purfue \ 

Oft as my eye revolves the hiftoric page. 

Where pafs his generous afts in fair review, 

s The medal of Marciu Auxtlios. 

Imagi- 
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Imagination grafps at many things. 

Which men, which angels might with rapture fee 5 
Then turns to humbler fcenes its fafer wings. 

And, bluih not whilft I fpeak it, thinks on thee. 

With all that firm benevolence of mind. 

Which pities, whilft it blame3> th* unfeeling vain. 

With all that adtive zeal to ferve mankind. 
That tender fuffering for another's pain. 

Why wcrt not thou to thrones imperial rais'd ? 

Did heedlefs Fortune flumber at thy birth. 
Or on thy virtues with indulgence gaz*d. 

And gave her grandeurs to her (bns of earth ? 

Happy for thee, whofe lefs diftinguiih*d fphere 
Now cheers in private the delighted eye. 

For calm Content, and fmiling Eafe are there. 
And, Heav'n's divineft gift, fweet Liberty. 

titappy for me, on life's ferener flood 

Who fail, by talents as by choice reftrain'd, 

j&lie had I only fliar'd the general good. 
And lofl: the friend the Univerfe fiad gamM. 

E 3 The 
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The Lyric Muse to Mr. MASON. 

On the Recovery of the Right Honourable the Earl 
of HoLD£iLNBss£ ffom a dangerous Ulnefs. 

By the Same^ 

MASON, fnatch the votive Lyre^ 
D'Arcy lives, and I infpire. 
•Tis the Mufe that deigns to alk. 
Can thy hand forget its taiH ? 
Or can the Lyr? its ftn^ips vcfvSc 
To the Patron of the Mwfc ? 

Hark, what notes of afdefi love 
The feather'^i poets of tjic grove. 
Grateful for the bowers they fill. 
Warble wild on Sion hill ; 
In tuneful tribute duely paid 
To the Mafter of the ihade ! 



And fh^ the Bard ^t fwcy-proof 
Beneath the h^fpUabte roof> 
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Where eveiy meirfSfl fkti a^rds 
Ra{>ti]Kcl thOtighta AaC want biit Hftit&i I 
And the Pattoii*» (k^e^pait, 
The gentle fiiaf^r df his h«art, 
We^Ut hef wonted dhaurm^ agakiw 
Ti«e, tfcrt feit AifffiSkin** cKidh, 
Learns Oft lights widgi 16^ MeV*; 
And tftf^ tehd^f pfledge €)f I(»ire^ 
Sweet Amelia, ndw is ^e(t 
With double traiiQiQirt to hdr l^eaft« 
Sweet Amelia, thoughtlels why. 
Imitates the g^lnefal joy ^ 
Innocent of care or ginfe 
See the love)f RtiiHk ihifle. 
And, as the hoart-^fck ritptpres nfe. 
Catch them from hef Mother's- ey*. 

Does the noify town deny 
Soothing airs and eztacy i 
Sion's fhades afford retreat. 
Thither bend thy<|iilg|Stti feet. 
There bid th' imagitt^ty train. 
Coinage of the Poet's brain, 

E 4 Not 
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Not only in effe&s appear,* 
But forms, and limbs, and features wear. 
Let feftivc Mirth, with flowerets crown'd. 
Lightly tread the meafur'd round ; 
And Peace, that feldom knows to fliare 
The Statefman*s friendly bowl, be there; 
While rofy Health, fuperior gueft, 
Loofe to the Zephyrs bares her breaft ; 
And, to add a fweeter grace, ' 
Give her foft Amelia's face« 

Mafon, wjiy this dull delay ? 
Hafte, to Sion hafte away. 
There the Mufe agsun fliall aflc, 
Nor thy liand forget its talk ; 
Nor the Lyre its ftnuns refufe 
To the Patron of the Mufe, 



"^ 
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On the Immortality of the Soul. 

Translatbd 

From the Latin of Isaac Hawkins Brown, Efq; 

By SoAME Jennyns, Efqj 

B OOK I. 

tr^O all inferior animals 'tis given 
•*• T* enjoy the ftatc allotted them by Heaven % 
No vain refearches e'er difturb their reft> 
No fears of dark futurity moleft. 
Man, only Man iblicitous to know 
The ^rings whence .Nature's operations flow, . 
Plods through a dreary wafte with toil and pain. 
And reafons, hopes, and thinks, and Uves in vain i 
JFor fable Death ftiU hov'ring oV his head, . 
Cuts fhort his progrefs, with his vital thread. 
Wherefore, fince Nature errs not^ do we find 
Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind. 
If no congenial fruits are predefign'd P 

Foj|r 



} 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 74 ) 

For what avails to Man this poVr to roam 

Through ages paft, and ages yet to come, 

T* explore new worlds o'er all th* astherial way, 

Chain'd to a fpot, and living but a day ? 

Since all muft perifh in one common grave. 

Nor can thefe long laborious fearches fave. 

Were it not wiier far, fupinely laid. 

To fport with Phyllis in the noontide fliade ? 

Or at thy jovial feftivals appear, 

Qreat Bacchus, who alone the ibid can clear 

From all that it has felt, and all that it can fear? 

Come on then, let w feail : let Qiloe ling. 
And foftNeaera touch the tremt^ng ftrii^ ) 
Enjoy the preftnc ho«ir, nor feek to know 
What good or ill to-morrow may beftow. 
But thefe delights fooii |ialt up0R the taftei 
X^s try dien if more fmoot cannot bft : 
Wealth let u$ heap' on weakh, orfamepwfbei 
Let pow*v and glory be our points' in view ; 
In courts, m CMip», kt iinates let u^ Mve, 
Our levees^ crowded like the buezing hive : 
lEach weak attenrpc tke fame &d IdQR>n brings, 
Alas, what vanity m Imniafl things f 



] 
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What means then fliall we try ? where hope to find 
A friendly harbour for the neftlds mind? 
WhoftiU, youfe^t impatient tp obtain 
Knowledge iminenie» (fi> Nature's laws ordain) 
Ev'n now, though fettered incprporeal chty^ 
Climbs ftep by fiep the profpeft to furvey. 
And feeks, unweary'd. Truth's eternal ray. 
No iketing j^s Ihe aiks, which muft depend 
On the fr^il fenfes^ and with them muft end ; 
But fuch aa fuit her own immortal fame» 
Free from all change, eternally the fiuncr. 

Take CQurAge then» thefe joys we ihall attiuo } 
Almighty Wifdom never $&9 in vain ^ 
Nor (hall the foul, on which it has beftow^d 
Such pow'rs, c*er periflv like an earthly clod j 
But purg'd at length from foul corruptioo'a (tm% 
Freed from her prifoio, and unbound her chain^ 
She fliaU her native ftrength, aad native ikies regain : 
To heav'n an cdd inha^Mltant retun>» 
And draw nefbreous ftreams from truth's perpetual urn* 

Whilft life ceimins, (if life it can be call'd 
T' exift in Beflily bondage thus enthralTd) 
Tir'd with the duU purfii^: of woridfy things 
The foul fcarce wakes, or opes her gladfome wings. 

Yet 
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Yet ftill the godlike exile in difgrace 

Retains fome marks of her celeftial race; 

£l(e whence from Memory's (lore can fhe produce 

Such various thoughts, or range them fo for ufe ? 

Can matter thefe contain, dilpofe, apply ? 

Can m her cells fuch mighty treafures lye ? 

Or can her native force produce them to the eye i 

Whence is this pow'r, this foundrefs of all arts. 
Serving, adorning life, through all its parts. 
Which names impos'd, by letters mark'd thofe names, 
Adjulled propierly by legal claims. 
From woods, and wilds coUefted rude mankmd. 
And cities, laws, and governments defign'd ? 
What can this be, but fome -bright ray from Keaven, 
Some emanation fmrn Omnifcience given ? 

When now the rapid ftream of Eloquence 
Bears all before it, paffion, reafon, fenie. 
Can Its dread thunder, or its light*ning'^ force 
Derive their efTence from a mortal fource ? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm the ear with rhyme» 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and fpUime ? 

YThilft 
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"Whilft things on earth roll round from age to age. 

The fame dull farce repeated ; on the ftage 

The poet gives us a creadon new. 

More pleafing, and more perfeft than the true ; 

The mind, who always to perfedldon haftes, 

Perfeftion,' fuch as here (he never taftes, 

^ith gradtude accepts the. kind deceit. 

And thence forefees a iyftem more compleat. 

Of thofe what think you, who the circling race 

Of funs, and their revolving planets trace. 

And comets journeying through unbounded (pace 

Say, can you doubt, but that th' aU-fearching foul. 

That now can traverfe heaven from pole to pole, 

From thence defcending vifits but this earth. 

And (hall once more regain the regions of her birth ? 

Could (he thus aA, unlefs fome Power unknown. 
From matter quite diftind, and all her own. 
Supported, and impell'd her ? She approves 
Self-confcious, and condemns ; Ihe hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid. 
Without the body's unrequefted aid : 
Her own internal ftrcngth her realbn guides. 
By this fhe now compares things, now divides; 

Truth's 
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Truth's fcattor^d fragments piece by piece colle^^ 
Rejoins^ and thence her ddifice ereds ;. 
Piles arts on arts, eflS^ ta caufes ties. 
And reairs tb' ajpirilig fabric to the ikies : 
From whence^ as on a diftanc pfcni bdow, 
5he fees from cattfes confecpienDes flow. 
And the whole pludn diiiindU.;^ comprehends,. 
Which from th' Aknigbiy's throne to earth deftendd : 
And laftljr,. turning mwardly her eyes^ 
Perceives how all her own ideas rife,, 
Contemplates what flue ia, and whence flie came^ 
And almofi comprehends her own amazing frame. 
Can mere machines be with fbcfa pow'r^ cMduedy 
Or confciood of thofe pow^rs^ fiippofe dley could ? 
For body is bair a^ machine atone 
Mov'd by extemai force,* and^ impulle^ not its-owvu 

Rate not dm ext^ifiois: of tte human' mind 
By the pld>eian ftandard of mankindy 
But by the fi?e of dirie gigantic few, 
Whom Greete and R0meMi ofier to our view v 
Or Britain well-deferving equd p^aife, 
Parent of heroes too in better days. 
Why (houki I try her num'ioufc fons to name- 
By verfe, law, eloquence configa'd to fame ? 

I Or 
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Or who have forc'd fair Science into £ght 
Long loft in daricnefi> and afraid of fight ? . 
O'er all Superior, bke the folar ray 
Fuit Bacon uiher'd in the dawnuig day. 
And drove the.nufts of fopUftry avay ; 
Pervaded nature with amaziag force. 
Following experience ftiil chraughouc his ooarfe. 
And finiihing nt length his deftin'd way^ 
To Newton be bequeach'd the radiant hunp of dagr. 

niuflrious fouls } if any tender cares 
Affcd angeUc breafts for man's aflfairs^ 
If in your pcefent happy heav'nly fbte. 
You're not regardfefs quite of BHtain^s fate^ 
Let this deg^n'rate hnd again be hleft 
With that true vigour, which fhc once pofieft; 
Compel us to imfoU our flumb'ring cycs^ 
And to our ancient dignity to rife. 
Such wond'rous pow'rs as thefe muft furc be given 
For moft important purpoles by heaven,; 
Who bids theie ftars as bright examples fhine 
Beiprinkled thinly by the hand divine, 
To form to virtue each degenerate time. 
And point out to the foul its origin fublime. 
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That there's a.felf which after deadi fhall live. 
All are concem'd about, and all believe ; 
That fomething's ours, when we from life depart. 
This all conceive, all feel it at the heart $ 
The wife of leam'd antiquity proclaim ^ 
This truth, the public voice declares the fame % 
No land fo rude but looks beyond the tomb 
For future profpefts in a world to come. 
Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid. 
We plant flow oaks poflerity to fliadc 5 
And hence vaft pyramids afpiring high 
Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy. 
Hence is our love of fame, a love fo ftrong. 
We think no dangers great, or labors long. 
By which we hope our beings to extend. 
And to remoteft times in glory to defcend. 

For fame the wretch beneath the gallows lyes, 
Difowning every crime for which he dies ; 
Of life proftife, tenacious of a name, 
Fearlefs of death, and yet afraid of fhame. 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxious care for names we leave behind, 
T* extend our narrow views beyond the tomb. 
And give an eameft of a life to come : 

For, 
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For, if vhcn dead, we are but duft or day, 
Why think of what pofterity fhall fay ? 
Her paife, or cenfure cannot us concern. 
Nor ever penetrate the filent urn. 

What mean the nodding plumes, the fun'ral train. 
And marble monument that Ipeaks in vain, , 
With all thofe cares, which every nation pays 
To their unieeling dead in difPrent ways ! 
Some in the floVr-ftrewn grave the corpfe have lay*d. 
And annual obfequies arourtd it pay'd. 
As if to pleafe the poor departed ihade ; 
Others on blazing piles the body burn. 
And fiore their aflies in the faithful urn ; 
But all in one great principle agree 
To give a fancy*d immortality. 
Why ihould I mention thofe, whofe ouzy foil 
Is rendered fertile by th* overflowing Nile ? 
Their dead they bury not, nor burn with fires, 
No graves they dig, eredb no fun'ral pires. 
But, waihing firft th'embowel'd body clean. 
Gums, Ipice, and melted pitch they pour within •, 
Then with ftrong fillets bind it round and round. 
To make each flaccid part compaft, and found •, 

Vol. VI. F And 
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And laftly paint the vamiih'd furfacc o'fcr 
With the fame features which in life it wore } 
So ftrong their pre%e of a future ftgte, 
And that our nobler part furvives the body's fittc. 

Nations behold remote from reafon's beaiDS> 
Where Indian Ganges rolb his fandy ftreams^ 
Of life impatient rufh into the fire. 
And willing viftims to their Gods expire f 
Perfuaded the loofe foul to regions flies 
Bleft with eternal fpring, and cloudlefs flcies. 

Nor is lefs fam'd the oriental wife 
For ftedfaft virtue, and contempt of life : 
Thefe heroines mourn not with loud female cries 
Their hufbands loft, or with overflowing eyes^ 
But, ftrange to tell ! their funeral piles afcend. 
And in the fame fad flames their forrows end; 
In hopes with them beneath the fhades to rove» 
And there renew their interrupted love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes ettrnai cold. 
See numerous nations, warlike, fierce, and bold. 
To battle all unanimoufly run. 
Nor fire, nor fword, nor iniUnt death they Ibxui : 
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Whence this difiiain of life in every brcaft. 
But from a notion on their minds imprcft^ 
That all, who for their country die, arc bleft 
Add too to thefe the once prevailing dreams^ 
Of fweet Elyfian groves, and Stygian ftrcams : 
All ihew with what confent mankind agree 
In the firm hope of Immortality* 
Grant thefc th* inventions of the crafty pricft. 
Yet fuch inventions never could fubfift^ 
Unlels fome glimmerings of a future ftate 
Were with the mind coaeval, and innate : 
For every £&!<», which can long ptrfuade. 
In truth muft have its firft foundations laid. 

Becatde we are unable to conceive. 
How unembodjr'd iouls can ad^ and live. 
The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and faces. 
And habitations in peculiar places ; 
Hence reafoners more refin'd, but not more wife, 
Struck wkh the glare of fuch abfurdities. 
Their whole exiftence fabulotu fufpeft. 
And truth and faUhood in a lump rejeA ; 
Too indblent to learn what may be known. 
Or elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 

F 2 For 
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For hard's the taflc the daubing to pervade 
Folly and fraud on Truth's fair form have laid 5 
Yet let that tafk be ours ; for great the prize s 
Nor let us Truth's celeftial charms defpife, 
Becaufe that pricfts, or poets may difguife. 

That there's a God from Nature's voice is dear^ 
And yet what errors to this truth adhere ? 
How have the fears and follies of mankind 
Now multiply'd their Gods, and now fubjoin'd 
To each the frailties of the human mind ! 
Nay fuperftirion fpread at length fo.widc, 
Bcafts, birds, and onions too were deify^d. 

Th' Athenian fage revolving in his mind 
This wcaknefs, blindnefs, madnels of mankind, 
Foretold, that in maturcr days, though late. 
When Time fliould ripen the decrees of Fate, 
Some God would light us, like the rifmg day. 
Through error's maze, and chafe thefc clouds away* 
Long fmce has Time fulfill'd this great decree. 
And brought us aid from this Divinity. 

Well worth our fearch difcoveries may be made 
By Nature, void pf the celeftial aid : 
Let's try what her conjeftures then can reach. 
Nor fcorn plain Rcafon, when fhe deigns to teach. 

That 
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That mind and body often fympathize 
Is plain ; fuch is this union Nature ties : 
But then, as often too they difagree. 
Which proves the foul's fuperior progeny. 
Sometimes the body in full ftrength we find, 
Whilft various ails debilitate the mind ; 
At others, whilft the mind its force retains. 
The body ftnks with ficknefs and with pains : 
Now did one common fate their beings end. 
Alike they'd ficken, and alike they'd mend. 
But fure experience, on the flighteft view. 
Shews us, that the reverfe of this is true s 
For when the body oft expiring lies, 
Its limbs quite fenfelefs, and half clos'd its eyes. 
The mind new force, and eloquence acquires. 
And with prophetic voice the dying lips infpires. 
^Qf like materials were they both compos'd. 
How comes it, that the mind, when fleep has clos'd 
Each avenue of fenie, e3q>atiates wide 
Her liberty reftot'd, her bonds unty'd ? 
And like fome bird who from its prifon flies. 
Claps her exulting wings, and mounts the (kies. 

Grant that corporeal is the human mind. 
It muft have parts in infinitum join'd -, 
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And each of thcfe muft wDl, perceive, defign^ 
And draw conftis'dly in a different line ; 
Which then can claim dominion o'er the reft. 
Or ftamp the ruling paiTion in the breaft ? 

Pcrhap$ the mind is fonn*d by various art« 
Of modelling, and figuring thefe parts ; 
Juft as if circles vifer were than Squares i 
But furely common fenfe aloud declarca ; 
That fite, and ftgure are a3 foreign quite 
From mental pow*rs, as colours black oi; White^ 

Allow that np^tion is the caufc of tl¥>ug^. 
With what ftraejge pow'rs muft motion th?n be. ftiaughc ? 
Reafon, fenfe, fciencc, mvSft derive tbeff f(>urqe' 
From the wheel's rapid whji:lt or putty's force ^ 
Tops whip*d by fchoolnboys fi^s muft cQC9i&enc^» 
Their hoops» Hke them, be QudgeVd into ki^t 
And boiling pots o -erflow with ek>quenc<u 
Whence ciw this wry motiQii take its hifih ? 
Not fure from matter, ftom ddl ctods of «ai!tllfr 
But from a living fpirit lodg'd witUn^ 
Which governs all the bodily, machine i 
Juft as. th' Almighty Univerfal Soul 
Informs, dij:e£ls^ an4 animates the whok. > 

Ccafc 
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Ceafe then to wonder how th* immortal mind 
Can live, when from the body quite disj(^n*d 5 
But rather wonder, if fhe e'er could die, 
Sofram'd, ib falhion'd for eternity ; 
5clf-mov*d, not formed of parts together ty'd. 
Which time can difllpaie, and force divide ; 
For facings of this make can never die, 

Whofepow^withiftthemfelves, and their owneflenceh'e 

If to concdve how any thirtg can be 
From fhape aWkra^ed and locality 
Is hard'; what think you of the Deity ? 
His Being not the leaft relation bears. 
As far as to th( human mind appears, 
Toftiape, orfize, fimilitude or place, 
doatk'd in no form, and bounded by no fpace. 
Such then is God^ a Spirit pure refin'd 
From all material drofs, and fach the human mind. 
For in whaf part of efiience can we fee 
More certain :nBarks of Immortality ? 
Ev'n from this, dark confinement with delight 
She looks abroad, and prunes herfelf for Sight ^ 
Like an unwilling inmace longs to roam 
From this dull earth, and feek her native home. 

F 4 Go 
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Go then forgetful of its toil and ftrife, 
Purfue the joys of this fallacious life ^ 
Like fome poor fly, who lives but for a day. 
Sip the frefh dews, and in the funfliine play. 
And into nothing then diflblve away. 
Are thefe our great purfuits, is this to live ? 
Thefe all the hopes this much-lov'd world can give ! 
How much more worthy envy is their &te. 
Who fearch for truth in a fuperior itate ! 
Not groping ftcp by ftep, as we purfue, 
And foUowing reafon's much entangled clue. 
But with one great, and inftantaneous view. 

But how can fenfe remain, perhaps you'll fay» 1 
Corporeal organs if we take away, > 

Since it from them proceeds, and with them muft decay? j 
Why not ? or why may not the foul receive 
New organs, fince cv'n art can thefe retrieve ? 
The filver trumpet aids th* obftrufted car. 
And optic glafTcs the dim eye can dears 
Thefe in mankind new faculties create. 
And lift him far above his native ftate ; 
Call down revolving planets from the (ky. 
Earth's fecrct treafures open to his eye. 

The 
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The whole minute creation make his own» 
With all the wonders of a world unknown. 

How could the mind^ did Ihe abne depend 
On jfcnfe, the errors of thofe fenfes mend ? 
Yet oft, we fee thofe fenfes ihe corredsy 
And^ft their information quite rgefts. 
In diftances of things, their fhapes and fi2se, 
Our realbn judges better than our eyes. 
Declares not this the foul's preeminence 
Superior to, and quite diftinfi: from fenle ? 
For fure 'tis likely, that, fince now fo high 
Qo^'d and unfledg'd fhe dares her unngs to try, 
Loos'd, and mature, (he (hall her ftrength difplay. 
And foar at length to Truth's refulgent ray. 

Inquire you how thefe pow'rs we fliall attain i 
*Tis not for us to know j' our learch is VMn : 
Can any now remember or relate 
How he exifted in the embryo ilate ? 
Or one from birth infenfible of day 
Conceive ideas of the folar ray ? 
That light's dcny'd to him, which others fee. 
He knows, perhaps you'll lay, — and fo do we. 

The mind contemplative finds nothing here 
On earth, that's worthy of a wifh or fear : 

He, 
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He, whofe fublime purfjutc is God and truths 

Burns, like loa>e abfent and impatient youth. 

To join the ol;^e£b of bis warm defircs^ 

Thence to fequefter'd (bades,.and ftreama retires. 

And there delights his padTioh to rchearfe 

In wifdon/s facr<d voiGe^ or in har/nonbus verfc. 

To me m6&h»ppy thensfbre he appears. 
Who having oqce, unnaoy*d by ho)>es or feard. 
Surveyed this fun, earth, ocean, clouds, and flame. 
Well fatisf/d returns from whence hd came,. 
Is life a hundred years, or e'er fd few, 
'Tis repetition all, and nothing new : 
A f^, whete thodfaods ineet» but none Canitay» 
An inn, where travellcfs bat, then poft away; 
A fea, ifriwfc man perpetually is toft. 
Now plun^d in bus'nels, now in trifles loft ; 
Who leave it firft, the peaceful port firft gain ; 
Hold then ! no fitfthcr launch into the main : 
Contra(^ your fails y life nothing can beftow 
By long continuance, but coatinu'd woe : 
The wrenched privilege daily to deplore 
The fumrdb of oar friemb, who go before : 
Difeafes,: p»n$v anxieties, and cares. 
And age fucroundcd with a thoufand fnarcs. 

But 
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But whither hurryM by a generous fcom 
Of this vain world, ah I whither am I borne? 
Let's not unbid th' Ahnightjr's ftandard quit, 
Howe'cr fcvere our poft, we muft fubmit. 

Could I a firm perfoafion once attain 
That after death no being would reman ; 
To thofe dark fliades I'd wiUing^ defceoc^ 
Where aU muft fkep^ this drama at an end: 
Nor life accqit, akhoi^K renew'd by Fate 
Ev'n from its earlieft^ and ita hq>pieft tls8ie» 

Might I from Fartone's bounteous hand recmc 
Each booQ^ each bkfling in her pow'r to ff9e^ 
Genius^ aadicience, morals, and good^ienle^ 
Unenvy'd honors, wit and eloquence^ 
A numerous ofl&prbg to the world weQ knoira 
Both for paternal virtues and their own; 
Ev'n at this, mighty price I'd not be bound 
To tread the fame duU cirf:le round, and rounds 
The Iqul requires ei^ojmients.mare fidbltm^ 
By Ipace unbounded, imdeftroy'd by time 
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•^ Op then through all creation gives, wc find, 

^^ Sufficient marks of an indulgent mind. 

Excepting in ourfelves ; ourlelves of all 

His works t^e chief on this terreftrial ball. 

His own bright image, who alone unblefk 

Feels iUs;{ierpetual, happy all the reft. 

But hold, prefumptuousi! chaige not heav'n's decree 

With fuch ii^ufiice, fuch partiality. 

Sit trutk is, furvey we life around. 
Whole )iofts of JUs on etery fide are found; 
Who wqiind not here and there by chance a foe. 
But at the fpecies meditate the blow. 
What millions perifh by each others hands 
In war's fiercerage ? or by the dread commands 
Of tyrants languifh out (heir lives in chains. 
Or lqfe\diem in variety of pains ? 
What numbers pinched by want and hunger die. 
In fpite of Nature's liberality ? 
(Thofe, ftill more numerous, I to name difdain. 
By lewdnefs, and intemperance juftly flain :) 
What numbers, guiltlefs of their own difeafc. 
Are fii^tch'd by fudden death, or wafte by flow degrees ? 

Where 
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"Where then is Virtue's well-deferv'd reward ! — 
Let's pay to Virtue every due regard ; 
That (he enables man, let us confefs^ 
To bear thofe evils, which flie can't redrels ; 
Gives hope, and confcious peace, and can ailiiage 
Th' impetuous tempefts both ;of luft, and rage ^ 
Yet {he's a guard {o far from being fure, 
That oft her friends peculiar ills endure : 
VV^hcre Vice prevails fevereft is their fate. 
Tyrants purfue them with a three-fold hate« 
How many ftruggling in their country's caufe. 
And from their country meriting applaufe. 
Have fall'n by wretches fond to be inflav'd. 
And perifli'dby the hands themfelves had lav'd ) 

Soon as fuperior worth appears m view. 
See knaves, and fools united to purfue ! 
The man fo form'd they all confpire to blame. 
And Envy's pois'nous tooth attacks his fame ; 
Should he at length, fo truly good and great, 
Prevail, and rule with honeft views the ftate. 
Then mufi: he toil for an ungrateful race. 
Submit to clamor, libels, and difgriace ; 
Threaten'd, oppos'd, defeated in his ends. 
By foes feditious and afpiring friends* 
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Hear this and tremble ! all who would be greats 
Yet know not what attendsthatdang'rouftwrecchedftate. 

Is private life from all thefe tvds free i 
Vice of all kinds^ rage, envy there we fee. 
Deceit, that Friend{hip*s ma(k infidious wears, 
Quarrels, and feuds, aiid la,w*s intangling fnaies. 

But there are pleafures ftill in human life, 
Domeftic eafe, a tender loving wife. 
Children, whofe dawning fmiles your heart engage. 
The grace and comfort of foft-ftealing age. 
If happinefs exifts, 'tis furely here — 
But are thefe joys exempt from care and fear I 
Need I the miferies of that ftatc declare. 
When different paffions draw the wedded pair ? 
Or fay how hard thofe paflions to difccrn. 
Ere the die's caft, and *tis too late to learn ? 
Who can infure, that what is right, and good^ 
Thefe children (hall purfae ? or if they flaou'd. 
Death comes, when leaft you fear fo black a day. 
And all your blooming hopes arc fnatchM away. 

We fay not, that thefe ills from Virtue flow: 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, we know 
The golden ages would again begin. 
But 'tis our lot in this to fuffer, and to fin. 

I Obferving 
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Obferving this, ibme fages have decreed 
That all things from twp caules muft proceed % 
Two principles with equal poVr cndu'dj 
This wholly evil, that fupremety good. 
From this arife die xniieries we endure, 
Whilft that adminifters a ftiendly cure; 
Hence life is chcquer'd ftill with blifi, and woe^ 
Hence tares with golden crops promifcuous grow» 
And poiibnous ferpents make their dread repoie 
Beneath the covert of the fragrant rofe. 

Can fuch a fyftem fatisfy the mind, 
Are both thefc Gods m equal powV conjoined. 
Or one fuperior ? Equal if you fay. 
Chaos returns, fince neither will obey. 
Is one fupenor ? good, or ill muft reign, 
Eternal joy, or everlafting pain. 
Whichever is conquered muft entirely yield. 
And the victorious God enjoy the field. 
Hence with thefc fidbions of the Magi's brain f 
Hence ouzy MZr, vnth all her monftrous train ! 

Or comes the Stoic nearer to the right ? 
He holds, that whatfoever yields delight. 
Wealth, feme, externals all, are ufelefi things ; 
Himfelf half ftarving happier far than kings. 

Tis 
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Tis, fine indeed to be lb wond'rous wife ! 

By the fame reasoning too he pain denifes ; 

Roaft him, or flay him, break him on the wheel^ 

Retraft he will not» though he can't but feel : 

Pain's not an.iU, he utters with a groan ; 

What then? an inconveniente 'tis, he'Uown. 

Whati vigour» health, and beauty? are thefe good? 

No : they may be accepted, not purfued : 

Abfurd to fquabble thus about a name. 

Quibbling with difPrent words> that mean the fame. 

Stoic, were you not fram'd of flelh and blood. 

You might be bleft without external g6od ; 

But know, be felf-fufficient as you can. 

You are not fpirit quite, but frail, and mortal man. 

But fince i;hefe fages, fo abfurdly wife. 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpife, 
Becaufc ex;ternals, and in Fortune's powV, 
Now mine, now thine, the blefllngs of an hour ; 
Why vitlue then, that ftrength of mind, they boafli 
As ofi;en varying, and as quickly loft ? 
A head-ach hurts it, or a rainy day. 
And a flow fever wipes it quite away. 

See * one whofc councils, one ** whofe conquering hand 
Once fav'd Britannia's almoft finking land : 

• Lord Somers, ^ Duke of Marlt>oroagh» 

Examples 
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Examples of the mind's extenfive pow'r. 
Examples too how quickly fades that flowV. 
• Him 1(5 me add, whom late we faw excel 
In each politer kind of writing well ; 
Whether he ftrove our follies to expofe 
In eafy verfe, or droll and hum'rous profe ; 
Few years, alas ! compel his throne to quit 
This mighty monarch o'er the realms of wit. 
Sec felf-furviving he*s an ideot grown ! 
A melancholy proof our parts jire not our own. 

Thy tenets, Stoic, yet we may forgive, 
If in a future itate we ceafe to live. 
For here the virtuous fuffer much, 'tis plain ; 
If pain is evil, this muft God arraign ; 
And on this principle confefs we muft. 
Pain can no evil be, or God muft be unjuft. 

Blind man! whole realbn fuch ftrait bounds confine 
That ere it touches truth's extremeft line. 
It ftops amaz'd, and quits the great defign. 
Own you not. Stoic, God is juft and true ? 
Dare to proceed ; fecure this path purfue : 
*Twill foon condudt you far beyond the tomb. 
To future juftice, and a life to come. 
« Dean Swift, 

Vol. VI. G This 
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This path you fay is hid in endlefi nlghc, 

'Tis felf-conccit alone obftruAs your fight. 

You ftop, ere half your dcftin*d couHe is run. 

And triumph, when the conqueft is not won ; 

By this the Sophifts were of old mifled : 

See what a monftrous race from one miftake is bred ! 

Hear then my argument : — confefs we muft^ 
A God there is, fupremcly wife and juft : 
If fo, however things affeft our fight. 
As fings our bard, whatever is^ is right. 
But is it right, what here fo oft appears. 
That vice fhould triumph, virtue fink in tears ? 
The inference then, that clofes this debate. 
Is, that there mult exift a future ftate. 
The wife extending their enquiries wide 
See how both ftates are by connection ty'd ; 
Fools view but part, and not the whole furvey. 
So crowd existence all into a day. 
Hence are they led to hope, but h<^ in vain. 
That Juftice never will refume her reign i 
On this vain hope adulterers, thieves rely, 
And to this altar vile aflaflins fly. 
•* But rules not God by general laws divine ? 
" Man's vice, or virtues change not the defign." 

What 
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What laws are thefc ? inftruft us if you can : — 

There's one defign'd for brutes, and one for man : 

Another guides inaftive matter's courle. 

Attracting, and attraAed by its force : 

Hence mutual gravity fubfifts between 

Far diftant worlds, and ties the vaft machine. 

The laws of life why need I call to mind. 
Obeyed by birds, and beafts of every kind ; 
By all the fandy de&rt's favage brood. 
And all the numerous offspring of the flood ; 
Of thefe none uncontrouPd, and lawlefs rove. 
But to fome de^n'd end fpcMitaneous move. 
Led by that inftindt, heav'n itielf inspires. 
Or fo much reafon, as their ftate requires ; 
See all with (kill acquire their xiaily food. 
All ufe thofe arms, which Nature has beftowM^ 
Pnxluce their tender progeny, and feed 
With care parental, whilft that care they need j 
In thefc lov'd offices compleatly bleft, 
No hopes beyond them, nor vain fears molell. 

Man o'er a wider field extends his views ; 
God through the wonders of his works purfues. 
Exploring thence his attributes, and laws. 
Adores, loves, imitates th* Eternal Caufe i 

G 3 For 
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For fure in nothing we approach fb nigh 
The great example of divinity. 
As in benevolence : the patriot's foul 
Knows not felf-ccnter*d for itfelf to roll. 
But warms, enlightens, animates the whole : 
Its mighty orb embraces firft his friends. 
His country next, then man ; nor here it ends. 
But to the meaneft animal defcends. 

Wife Nature has this focial law confirmed ; 
By forming man fo helplefs, and unarm'd ; 
His want of others* aid, and pow'r of fpeech 
T' implore that sud, this lelTon daily teach. 
Mankind with other animals compare. 
Single how weak, and impotent they are ! 
But view them in their complicated ftate. 
Their powVs how wond'rous,and their ftrength how great, 
When focial virtue individuals joins. 
And in one folid mais, like gravity combines ! 
This then*s the firft great law by Nature giv*n. 
Stamped on our fouls, and ratify*d by Heav*n ; 
All from utility this law approve. 
As every private blils muft fpring from focial love. 

Why deviate then fo many from this law ? 
See palfions, cuftom, vice, and folly drawj 

Survey 
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Survey the rolling globe from Eaft to Weft, 

How few, alas ! how very few are bleft ? 

Beneath the frozen poles, and burning line. 

What poverty, and indolence combine. 

To cloud with Error's mifts the human mind ? 

No trace of man, but in the form we find. 
And are we free from error, and diftreis. 

Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleased to blefs ? 

Whom true Religion leads ? (for (he but leads 

By foft periiiafion, not by force proceeds 5 ) 

Behold how we avoid this radiant fun ! 
This proffered guide how obftinately fliun, 
And after Sophiftry's vain fyftems run ! 
For thefe as for efientials we engage 
In wars, and maflacres, with holy rage ; 
Brothers by brothers' impious hands are flain, 
Miftaken 2^al, how favage is thy reign ! 

Unpunilh'd vices here ib much abound. 
All right, and wrong, all order they confound ; 
Thefe are the giants, who the gods defy. 
And mountains heap on mountains to the fky. 
Sees this th* Almighty Judge, or feeing fpares. 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares f 
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He Ices ; and will at laft rewards beftow» 

And puniihnients, not lef$ afllir'd for being flow.^ 

Nor doubt I, though this ftate confus'd appear^^ 
That ev*n m this God fometimes interferes : 
Sometimes, left man fhould quite his pow*r difown^ 
He makes that pow'r to trembling nations known : 
But rarely this ; not for each vulgar end^ 
As Superftition's idle tales pretend. 
Who thinks all foes to God, who are her own,' 
Direds his thunder, and ufurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how much a conlcioys mind 
Avails to punifli, or reward mankind % 
£v*n in this life thou, impious wretch, mull feel 
The Fury's fcourges, and th* infernal wheel ; 
From man's tribunal, though thou hop'ft to runt^ 
Thyfelf thou can'ft not, nor thy confcience fhun } 
What muft thou fufier, when each dire difeafe. 
The progeny of Vice, thy fabric feizc ? 
Confumption, fever, and the racking pain 
Of fpafms, and gout, and ftone, a frightful train I 
When life new tortures can alone fupply. 
Life thy fole hope thou'lt hate, yet dread to die. 

Should fuch a wretch to numerous years arrive. 
It can be little worth his while to live ; 

No 
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No honors, no regards his age attend. 
Companions fly : he ne'er could have a friend : 
His flatterers leave him, and with wild affright 
He looks within, and fliudders at the fight : 
When threatening Death uplifts his pointed dart. 
With what impatience he applies to art. 
Life to prolong amidft difeafe and pains ! 
Why this, if after it no fcnfe remains ? 
Whj ibouJd he choofe thefc miferies to endure. 
If Death could grant an everlafting cure ? 
Tis plain there's ibmething whifpers in his ear, 
(Though fain he'd hide it) he has much to fear. 

See the reveife I how happy thofe we find. 
Who know by merit to engage mankind ! 
Prais'd by each tongue, by every heart belov'd^ 
For Virtues pradis'd, and for Arts improved : 
Their eafy afpe&s Ihine with iiniles ferene. 
And all is peace, and happineis within : 
Their fleep is ne'er diflwrb'd by fears, or ftrifc. 
Nor iufi, Bor wine, impair the fprings of life. 
Him Fortune cannot Bnk^ nor much elate, 
Whofe views extend beyond this mortal ftate ; 
By age when fummon'd to reflgn his breath. 
Calm, and ferene, he fees approaching death, 

G 4 As 
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As the fafc port, the peaceful filcnt fhorc. 

Where he may reft, life's tedious voyage o'er : 

He, and he only, is of death afraid. 

Whom his own confcience has a coward made ; 

Whilft he, who Virtue's radiant courfe has run, 

Defcends like a ferencly-fetting fun : 

His thoughts triumphant Heav'n alone employs. 

And hope anticipates his future joys. 

So good, fo bleft th* illuftrious ^ Hough we find, 
Whofc image dwells with pleafurc on my mind 5 
The Mitre's glory. Freedom's conftant friend. 
In times which alk'd a champion to defend ^ 
Who after near a hundred virtuous years. 
His fenfcs pcrfed, free from pains and fears. 
Replete with life, with honors, and with agc,^ 
Like an applauded aftor left the ftage ; 
Or like fome vidor in th' Olympic games. 
Who, having run his courfe, the crown of Glory claims. 

From this juft contraft plainly it appears. 

How Confcience can infpire both hopes and fears ; 

But whence proceed thefe hopes, or whence this dread. 

If nothing really can affeft the dead ? 

See all things join to promife, and prefagc 

The fure arrival of a future age ! 

' Bifliop of Worccfter, 

Whatc'er 
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Whatc'cr their lot is here, the good and wife. 
Nor doat on life, nor peevifhly defpife. 
An honeft man, when Fortune's ftorms begin. 
Has Confolation always furc within; 
And» if (he fends a more propitious gale. 
He's pleas*d, but not forgetful it may fail. 

Nor fear that he, who fits fo loofe to life. 
Should too much Ihun its labors, and its ftrife ^ 
And fcoming wealth, contented to be mean. 
Shrink from the duties of this bufUing fcene ; 
Or, when his country's fafety claims his aid. 
Avoid the fight inglorious, and afraid : 
Who fcorns life moft muft furely be mofl: brave. 
And )ie, who pow*r contemns, be leaft a flave : 
Virtue will lead him to Ambition's ends. 
And prompt him to defend his country, and his friends. 

But Hill his merit you can not regard. 
Who thus purfues a pofthumous reward •, 
His foul, you try, is uncorrupt and great. 
Who quite uninfluenced by a future ftate. 
Embraces Vin»ue from a nobler fenfe 
Of her abftradled, native excellence. 
From the felf-confcious joy her eflcnce brings, 
The beauty, fitncfe, harmony of things. 

It 
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It may be fo : yet he deferves applaufe. 
Who follows where inftriKEtive Nature draws 5 
Aims at rewards by her indulgence giv'n. 
And foars triumphant on her wings to heav'n. 

Say what this venal virtuous man puriues. 
No mean rewards, no mercenary views 5 
Not wealth ufurious, or a num'rous train. 
Not fame by fraud acquired, or titk vain ! 
He follows but where Nature points the road, 
Rifmg in Virtue's fchool, 'till he afcends to God. 

But we th' inglorious common herd of man. 
Sail without compafs, toil without a plan i 
In Fortune's varying ftorms for ever toft. 
Shadows purfue, that in purfuit are loft ; 
Mere infants all, 'till life's extremeft day. 
Scrambling for toys, then tofling them away, 
'who refts of Immortality aflur'd 
Is fafe, whatever ills arc here endur'd : 
He hopes not vainly in a world like this, 
To meet with pure uninterrupted blifs ; 
For good and ill, in this imperfeft ftate. 
Arc ever mix'd by the decrees of Fate. 
With Wifdom's richeft harveft Folly grows. 
And baleful hemlock mingles with the rofe ; 

All 
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All things are blended, changeable, and yaiiif ' 

No hope, no wifh we perfeiftly obtains 

God may perhaps (might human Keafon'i line 

Pretend to fathom infinite defign) 

Have thus ordainM things, that the reftlefi mind 

No happineis compleat on earth may find i 

And, by th'u friendly choftifement made wUe^ 

To heav'n her fafcft, beft retreat may rife. 

Come then, fincc now in fafety we have paft 
Through Error*) rocki, and fee the port at laft^ 
Let us review, and recoUeft die whole. '^ 
Thus ftand$ my argument— The thinking foul 
Cannot terreftrial, or material be. 
But claims by Nature Immortality: 
God, who created it, can make it end. 
We queftion not, but cannot apprehend 
He will ; becauie it is by him endued 
With ftrong ideas of all-perfcft Good s 
With wondVous powers to know, and calculate 
Things too remote from thi^ our earthly (Ute ; 
With furc prcfages of a life to come. 
All falfe and ufclefs, if beyond the tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we therefore can't believe 
God either afts in vain, or can deceive. 
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If every rule of equity demands. 
That Vice and Virtue from the Almighty's hands> 
Should due rewards, and punifhments receive. 
And this by no means happens whilft we live. 
It follows, that a time muft furely come. 
When each fhall meet their well-adjufted doom: 
Then fhall this fcene, which now to human fight 
Seems fo unworthy Wildom infinke, 
A fyilem of confummate fkill appear. 
And every cloud dilpers'd, be beautiful and clear. 

Doubt we of this ! what folid proof remains, 
That o'er the world a wife Difpofer reigns ? 
Whilft all Creation fpeaks a pow'r divine. 
Is it deficient in the main defign ? 
Not fo : the day fhall come, (pretend not now 
Frefumptuous to enquire or when, or how) 
But after death fhall come th' impcHtant day. 
When God to all his juftice fhall difplay ; 
Each aftion with impartial eyes regard, 
And in a juft proportion punifh and reward. 
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The Arbour: An Ode to Contentment. 
By Mr. Thomas Cole. 

TO thefe lone (hades, where Peace delights to dwell. 
May Fortune oft permit me to retreat; 
Here bid the world, with all its cares, farewel. 
And leave its pleafures to the rich and great. 

Oft as the fummer^s fun fhall cheer this fcene, 
With that mild gleam which points his parting ray. 

Here let my foul enjoy each eve ferene, 
Hiere (hare its calm, 'dll life's declining day. 

No gladlbme image then fhould Tcape my fight. 
From thefe gay flowers, which border near my eye. 

To yon bright cloud, that decks, with richeft light. 
The gilded mantle of the weftcrn fky. 

With ample gaze, Pd trace that ridge remote. 
Where op'ning cliffs difclofe the boundl^is main ; 

With eamefl ken, from each low hamlet note 
The fteeple's fummit peeping o'er the plain. 

I What 
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What various works that rural landfcape fill^ 
Where mingling hedge-rows beauteous fields inclofe; 

And prudent Culture, with induftrious ikiU, 
Her chequered fcene of crops and £Ulows fliows ! 

How ihould I love to mark that rivMet^s mase. 

Through which it works it$ untaught courie along y 

Whilfl near its grafly banks the herd Ihall graze. 
And blithfome milkmaid chaunt her thoughtlefsfong ! 

Still would I niote the fliades of length'ning fli^ep. 
As fcattcr'd o'er the hilVs flant brow they rove ; 

Still note the day's laft glimmering lulbe creep 
From off the verge of yonder upland grove* 

Nor fliould my leifure feldom wait to view 

The flow*.wing*d rooks in homeward train fuccecd ; 

Nor yet forbear the fwaltow to purfue. 
With quicker glance, clofe (kimmingo*er the mead. 

But moftly here Ihould I delight t* explore 
The bounteous laws of Nature*s myftic powV 5 

Then mufe on him who blefleth all her ftore> 
And give to folemn thoughts the fober hour 

Let 
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Let Mirth onenvy'd laugh with proud dildain. 
And deem it fpleeti one moment thus to wafte i 

If fo Ihc keep far hence her noify train, 
Nor interrupt thofe joys (he cannot tail^. 

Far fweeter ftreaaod (hall (low from Wifdom's fpring. 
Than (he receives from Folly's coftlicft bowl ; 

And what delights can htt chief dainties bring. 
Like thofe which feaft the hcavcnly-penfive foul ? 

Haul Silence then ! be thou my frequent gueft ; 

For thou art wont my gratitude to raife. 
As high as wonder can the theme fuggeft, 

Whenc*er I meditate my Maker's praife. 

What joy for tutoPd Piety to learn, 
All that my chriitiaa folitude can teach, 

y^herc weak-cy'd keafon*s felf may well difcerii 
Each clearer truth the gofpel deigns to preach ? 

No objeft here but may convince the mind. 
Of more than thoughtful honefty (ball need ; 

Nor can Sufpenie long que(Uon here to find 
Sufficient evidence to fix its creed. 

Tis 
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f Tis God that gives this bowV its awcful gloOm i 
His arched verdiire does its roof inveft ; 

He breathes the life of fragrance on its bloom ; 
And with his kindnefi makes its owner bleft. 

Oh I may the guidance of thy grace attend 
The ufe of all thy bounty fhall bellow \ 

Left folly fliould miftake its facred end. 
Or vice convert it into means of woe. 

Incline and aid me ftill my life to fteer. 
As confcience dilates what to fliun or choofe ; 

Nor let my heart feel anxious hope or fear. 
For aught this world can give me or refufe. 

Then fhall not wealth's parade one wifh excite^ 
For wretched ftate to barter peace away ; 

Nor vain ambition's lure my pride invite. 
Beyond Contentment's humble path to ftray. ' 

What though thy wifdom may my lot deny. 
The treafur'd plenty freely to difpenfe ; 

Yet well thy goodnefs can that want fupply 
With larger portions of benevolence. 
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And fure the heart that wills the gen'rous deed^ 
May all the joys of Charity command •» 

For (he beft loves from notice to recede. 

And deals her unfought gifts with fecret hand. 

Then will I Ibmetimes bid my fancy fteal. 
That unclaimed wealth no property reftrains i 

Soothe with fiOitious aid my friendly zeal^ 
And realize each godly z& Ihe feigns. 

So ihall I gain the gold without alloy ; 

Without oppreffion, toil, or treachVous fnares % 
So ihall I know its ufe, its pow'r employ. 

And yet avoid its dangers and iu cares. 

And fpite of all that boaftful wealth can do. 
In vain would Fortune ftrive the rich' to blefs, " 

Were they not flattered with fome diftant view 
Of what Ihe ne'er can give them to poflels. 

E'en Wildom's high conceit great wants would feel. 
If not fupply'd from Fancy's boundlefs ftore ; 

And nought but fhame makes pow'r itfelf conceal. 
That Ihe, to fatisfy, muft promife more* 

Vol. VI. H But 
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But though experience will not fail to'fhciw; • 
Howe'er its truth man's weaknefs may upbraid^ 

That what he moftly values here below» 
Owes half its relifh to kind Fancy's aid ; 

Yet fhould not Prudence her light wing command. 
She may too far extend her heedlels flight ; 

For Pleafure foon fhall quit her fairy-land 
If Nature's regions are not held in fight. 

From Truth's abode, in fearch of kind deceit. 
Within due limits Ihe may lafely roam ; 

If roving does not make her hate retreat. 
And with averfion ihun her proper home. 

But thanks to thofe, whofe fond pai^ntal care 
To Learning's paths my youthful tttps confined, 

I need not fliun a ftate which lets me fhtfe 

Each calm delight that foothes the ftudious mind. 

While genius lafb, bis fame ihall ne'er decay, 
Whofe artful hand firft caus'd its fruits to (pread ^ 

In lailing volumes fbtmpt the printed lay. 
And uught the Mufes to embalm the dead. 

To 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( "5 ) 

To him I owe each fair inftruftivc page, 
Where Science tcUs me what her fons have known 5 

Collefts their choiceft woiics firom every age, 

And makei me wife with knowledge not my own. 

Books rigbtif us'd may every ftate fecure : 
From fortune^s evils may our peace defend j 

May teach us how to ihun, or to endure. 
The foe malignant, and the faithlels friend. 

Should rigid Want withdraw all outward aid. 
Kind ftores <^ inward comfort they can bring ; 

Should keen Difeafe life's tainted ftream invade. 
Sweet to the foul from them pure health may fpring. 

Should both at once man's weakly frame infeft. 
Some lettered charm may ftill relief fupply ; 

'Gainft all events prepare his patient bread. 
And make him quite refign'd to live^ or die. 

For though no words can time or fate reftrain ; 

No founds fupprefs die call of Nature's voice ; 
Though neither rhymes, nor ipeUs, can conquer pain. 

Nor magic's felf make wretchednefs our choice -, 

H 2 Yet 
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Yet reafon, while it forms the fubtile plan. 
Some purer fource of pkafurc to explore, 

Mufl: deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, man. 
To think of refting *till his journey's o'er 5 

Mud deem each fruitlefs toil, by heav'n defign'd 
To teach him where to look for real blils ; 

£lfe why {hould heav'n excite the hope to find 
What balk'd purfuit muft here for ever mils ? 

The GROTTO: An Ode to Silence. 
By the Same. 

/^OME, mufing Silence, nor refufe to flied 
^^ Thy fober influence o*cr this darkling cell : 
The defart waite and lonely plain. 
Could ne'er confine thy peaceful reign ; 
Nor doft thou only love to dwell 
'Mid the dark manfions of the vaulted dead : 
For ftill at eve's fereneft hour, 
All Nature owns thy foothing pow'r : 
Oft haft thou deign'd with me to rove. 
Beneath the calm fequefter'd grove ; 

Oft 
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Oft deign'd my fecret fteps to lead 

Along the dewy pathlefs mead ; 

Or up the dufky lawn, to Ipy 
The laft faint gleamings of the twilight (ky. 
Then wilt thou ftill thy penfive vot'ry meet. 
Git as he calls thee to this gloomy feat : 
For here, with many a folemn myftic rite, 

Wert thou invok'd to confecrate the ground. 
Ere thefe rude walls were reared remote from fight. 
Or ere with mofs this ihaggy roof was crowned. 

Hail ! bleflcd. parent of each purer thought. 

That doth at once the heart exalt and mend ! 
Here wilt thou never fail to find 
My vacant folitude inclined 
Thy ferious leflTons to attend. 

For they I ween fhall be with goodnefs fraught. 
Whether thou bid me meditate 
On man, in untaught nature's ftate ;. 
How far this life he ought to prize j 
How far its tranficnt fcenes deljpife : 
What heights his rcafon may attain. 
And where its proud attempts are vain : 
What toils his virtue ought to brave, 

For Hope's rewarding joys beyond the jgrave : 

H 3 ' Or 
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Or if in man redeemed you bid me trace 

Each wondVous prcx)f of heavVs tranfcendent grace i 

Then breathe fomc Iparks of that celeftial fire. 

Which in the raptured feraph glows above. 
Where fainted myriads crowd the joyful choir, 

And harp their praifes round the throne of love. 

The trifling fons of Levity and Pride 

Hence fhall thy aweful ferioufnefs exclude ; 

Nor (hall loud Riot's thoughtlefs train 

With frantic mirth this grott profane. 

No foe to peace Ihall here intrude* 

For thou wik kindly bid each found fubfide. 

Save fuch as foothes the lift'ning fenfe. 

And ferves to aid thy influence : 

Save where, foft- breathing o*cr the plain» 

Mild Zephyr waves the ruftling grain : 

Or where fomc ftream, from rocky fourceji 

Slow trickles down its ceafelefs courfc : 

Or where the fca*s imperfeft roar 

Comes gently murmuring from the diftant fliortf^ 

But moil in Philomel, fweet bird of night, 

In plaintive Philomel, is thy delight : 

For flie, or ftudious to prolong her grief. 

Or oft to varv her exhauftlels lay, 

With 
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With frequent paufe, from thee fliall feck relief, 
Nor clofc her drain, ^ill dawns the noify day. 

Without thy aid, to happier tafteful art. 
No deep inftruftive fciencc could prevail : 

For only where thou doft prcfide. 

Can wit's inventive pow'rs be tried : 

And reafon's better tafk would fail. 
Did not thy haunts the ferious theme impart. 

The critic, that with plodding head 

Toils o'er the learning of . the dead % 

The cloifteifd hermit that explores. 

By midnight lamp, religion's ftores ; 

Each fage that marks, with thoughtful gaze. 

The lunar orb, or planet's maze ; 

And every bard, that ftrays ak)ng 
The {ylvan fliade, intent on facred long ; 
Shall all to thee thde various praiies give. 
Which, through thy friendly aid, themfelves receive : 
For though thou mayft from glory's leats retire. 

Where loud applaufe pnx:laims the honour'd name^ 
Yet doch thy modeft wifdom ftill infpire 
Each nobler work that fwells the voice of Fame, 

H 4 The 
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The Picture of HUMAN LIFE. 

Tranflatcd firom the Greek of Cebes thcTHEBAN. 
By Mr. T. S c o t t* 

Et viU monfirata via efi. Hor. 

T T 7HILE Satum^s • fane with folemn ftep we trod, 
^ ^ And view'd the * votive honours of the God, 
A piftur'd tablet, o'er the portal raised, 
Attached our eye : in wonder loft, we gaz'd. 
The pencil there fbme ftrange device had wrought, 5 
And fables, all its own, difguis'd the thought. 
Nor camp it fcem'd, nor city : the defign, 
Whofe moral mock'd our labour to divine. 
Was a waird court, where rofe another bound. 
And, higher ftill, a third ftill lefs'ning ground. 10 
The nether area open'd, at 4 gate 
Where a vaft crQwd impatient feem'd to wait. 

• This temple was probably Tn the city of Thebes, for Ccbes 
was a Thcban. 
> Derout cfieringr, for the H^eft part in difcharge of vows. 

Within, 
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Within, a group of female figures ftood. 

In motley drefs, a {parkling multitude. 

Without, in ftation at the porch, was fcen 15 

A venerable form, in aA and mien 

Like fomc great teacher who with urgent tongue. 

Authoritative, warn*d the ruftiing throng. 

From doubt to doubt we wander'd ; when appeared 

A firf , who thus the hard fblution clear'd, 20 

Strangers, that allegoric (bene, Iguefs, 
Conquers your (kill, our home-born wits no lefs, 
A foreigner, long fince, whole nobler mind 
Learning's beft culture to ftrong genius joined. 
Here liv'd, conversed, and fhcw'd th* admiring age 25 
Another Samian or Elean fage. 
He rcar'd this dome to Saturtfs aweful name. 
And gave that portrait to eternal fame. 
He reafon'd much, high argument he choie. 
High as his theme his great conceptions rofe. 30 

Such wifdom flowing from a mouth but young 
I heard aftonifh'd, and enjoyed it long : 
Him oft I heard this moral piece expound. 
With nervous eloquence and fcnfe profound. 

father y if leifure with % will con/pire^ 35 

Ticldj yield that comment to our warm deftre. 

Free 
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Free to bcftow, I warn you firft, beware : 
Danger impends, which iummons all your care. 
Wife, virtuous, bleft, whofe heart our precepts gain, 
' Abandoned, blind, and wretched, who dUdain. 40 
For know, our purposed theme refembles beft 
The fam'd Enigma of the Tbtban peft : 
Th* interpreter a plighted crown enjoy'd. 
The ftupid perilh'd, by the Sphinx deftroy*d. 
Count Folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, 45 

Her problem. How is Good and 111 defin'd ? 
Misjudging here, by Folly's law we die. 
Not inftant vi&ims of her cruelty 5 
From day to day our reafoning part (he wounds. 
Devours its ftrength, its nobleft powVs confounds : $0 
Awakes the lalh of ^ PutUfimeni^ and tears 
The mind with pangs which guilty life prepares. 
With oppofitoefFcd, where thoughtful Ikill 
Difcems the boundaries of Good and 111, 
Folly muft perifli \ and th' illumm'd breaft $5 

To Virtue fav'd, is like th* immortals bleft. 
Give audience, then, with no unheeding ear. 
O bajicj no heedUfs auditors ftand bcrCy 

* The Cafelian and Salinafian editions read ^ovufu wicked,. 
inftead of *]niLp9i bitter. 
*• Vide ver, 186. 

mib 
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^ih ftrong defire^ in drtad fufpence we waU, 
So great the hkffing^ and the bane fo great. ^o 

Inftant, he rais'd his oratorial hand. 
And faid (our eye he guided with a wand) 
Behold life's penciled fcene, the natal gate. 
The numbers thronging into mortal ftate. 
Which danger's path, and which to fafety bears, 65 
That ancient. Genius of matdcind^ declares. 
See him al<^, benevolent he bends. 
One hand is pomting, one a roll extends 
Reafon's imperial code ( by heav'n imprefl: 
In living letters on the human breaft. jo 

Oppos'd to him, Delujlon plies her part. 
With Ikin of borrow'd fiiow, and blufli of art. 
With hypocritic fawn, and eyes afkance 
Whence foft infcftion fteals in every glance, 
ficr faithlefs hand prefents a cryftal bowl, 75 

Whofc pob'nous draught intoxicates the fouL 
£rror and ignorance infus'd, compofe 
The fatal beverage which her fraud beftows. 
Is that the bard condition of our birth ? 
Muft all drink error who appear on earth f 80 

All ; yet in fome their meafure drowns the mind. 
Others but tafte, lefs erring and lefs blind. 

I TV 
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• Th* Opinions^ and Defires^ and Pkafures rife . 

Behind the gate, thick-glitt'ring on our eyes ; 

Thick as bright atoms in the folar ray, 85 

Diverfc their drap'ry and profuTely gay. 

Thcfe tempting forms, each like a miftrels dreft. 

Our early fteps with powerful charms arreft : 

Soon as we enter life, with various art 

Of dalliance they aflail th' unguarded heart. 90 

All promifc joy, we rufli to thfir embrace 5 

To blifs or ruin here begins our race. 

Happy, thrice happy, who intruft their youth 

To right Opinions^ and afcend to Truth : 

Whom Wtfdom tutors, whom the Virtues hail, g^ 

And with their own fubftantial feaft regale. 

The reft are harlots : by their flatt'rics won. 

In chafe of empty fciences we run : 

Or Fortune's vanities purfue, and ftray 

Widi fen/ual Pkafure in more dang'rous way. 100 

See the mad rounds their giddy followers tread, 

Delujton^s cup ftrong working in their head. 

Faft as one fhoal of fools have delug'd through. 

Succeeding flioals the bufy farce renew. 

tfn:>o on that globe ftands ftretcbing to her flight ? 105 

Wild feems her aj^e^j and bereaved of flght. 

* The firft court, or the fenfual life. 

Fortune^ 
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Fortune, blind, frantic, deaf. With rcftlefs wings 

The world fhe ranges, and her favours flings : 

Flings and refumes, and plunders and bellows, 

Caprice divides the bleflings and the woes. i lo 

Her grace unliable as her tottVing ball. 

Whene'er flie fmiles Ihe meditates our fall. 

When moft we trull her, we are cheated mcrfl, 

In defoladng lofs we mourn our boaft : 

Her cruel blaft invades our hafly fruit, 115 

And withers all our glory at the root. 

ItHjat mean tbofe multitudes around her ? Why 
Such motley attitudes perplex our eye f 
Somiy in the aSt of voildefi rapture^ leap^ 
In agoftf fome wring their handsj and weep. 1 20 

Th' unreasoning crowd ; to paflion's fcquel blind. 
By paffion fir^d and impotent of mind : 
Competitors in clamorous iuit, to (hare 
The toys flie tofles with regardlefs air; 
Trifles^ for folid worth by moft purfu'd, 125 

Bright-coloured vapours, for fantaftic good : 
The pageantry of wealth, the blaze of fame. 
Titles, an offspring to extend the name. 
Huge ftrength, or beauty which the ftrong obey. 
The vi6tor*s laurel, and defpotic fway. 130 

Thcfe, 
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Thefe, humoured in their vows^ with lavifh pnufe 

The glory of the gracious goddefi raifc * 

Thofe others lofers in her chanc6-full game» 

ShfiTii of their all^ or fruftrate in their aim. 

In murmurs of their hard mifliap complsdn, 135 

And curfe her partial and malignant reign. 

Now, further (till in this low fenfual grounds 
Traverfe yon flow'ry mount's fequefter'd bounds 
In the green center of thofe citron Ihades, 
*Mong gardens, fountains, flow'ry walks, and glades, 140 
Voluptuuus Sin her powerful fpells employs. 
Souls to feduce, feducing (he deilroys. 
See ! Liwdnefs^ loofely zon'd, her hoibm bares, 
See! jRitf/ her luxurious bowl prepares : 
There ftands Avidity^ with ardent eye, 145 

There dimpling Adulatim fmooths her lye. 

^bere ftatioifd N what end? 

In Watch for prey. 
Fortune's infatuate £ivourites of a day. 
Thefe they carefs, they flatter, they entreat 
To try the pleafures of their foft retreat, 150 

Life difencumber'd, froliddbme, and free, 
All eafe, all mirth, and high firlidty. 

Whom- 
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Whomever by their inveigling arts they win 

To tread that magic paradife of Sin^ 

In airy dance his jocund hours (kirn rounds 155 

Sparkles the bowl, the feftal fbngs refound : 

His blood ferments, fir'd by the wanton glance^ 

And his loofe Ibul diflblves in am'rous trance. 

While circulating joys to joys liicceed^ 

While new delights the fweet delirium feed ; 160 

The prodigal, in raptured fancy, roves 

O'er fairy fields and through Elyfian groves : 

Sees glittering vifions in fucceflion rife. 

And laughs at Socrates the chafte and wife. 

'Till, fober'd by diftrcfs, awake, confus'd, 16^ 

Amaz'd, he knows himfelf a wretch abus'd ; 

A ihort illufion his imagined feaft, 

Himfelf the game, himfelf the flaughter'd beaft 

Now, raving for his fquander'd wealth in vain. 

Slave to thofe tyrant jilts he drags their chain : 170 

Compelled to fuffer hard and hungry need. 

Compelled to dare each foul and defpVate deed 

Villain, or knave, he joms the fliarping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is perjured for a bribe : 

Stabs for a potle, his country pawns for gold, 175 

To every crime of blackeft horror fold. 

Shiftlefi 
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Shiftlcfs at length, of all refourcc bcrcfi. 
In the dire gripe of Punifiment he's left. 

Obferve this ftrait-mouth*d cave : th* unwilling light 
Juft (hews the difmal deep defcent to night. i So 

In Gentry fee thefe haggard crones, whofe brows 
Rude locks o*erhang» a frown their forehead ploughs : 
Swarthy and foul their (hrivelPd Ikin behold. 
And fluttering flireds their vile defence from cold. 
High-brandilhing her lafh, with flern regard, i Ss 
Stands PumjbmenU an ever-waking ward ; 
While fuUen Melancholy mopes behind, 
' Fix'd, with her head upon her knees reclirfd i 
And, frantic with remorfeful fury, there 
Fierce Angutjb ftamps, and rends her ftiaggy hain 190 
Who that ill-featured fpe^re of a man^ 
Shivering in nakednefs^ fo fpare and wan ? 
And fhe^ whofe eye aghaft with horror flares^ 
Whofe meagre fonn a Jifter^s likenefs hears ? 
Loud Lameniiiionj wild Defpair. All thefe, 19^ 

Fell vukurs, the devoted caitiff feize. 
Ah dreadful durance ! with thefe fiends to dwell ! 
What tongue the terrors of his foul can tell ? 
Worry'd by thefe foul fiends, the wretch begins 
Sharp penance, wages of remembet'd fins : 200 

Then 
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Then deeper finks, plung'd in the pit of fVoe^ 

Worfe fuiPrings in worfe hcU to undergo: 

Unlefs, rare gueft. Repentance o*er the gloom 

Diffufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 

She comes ! mcek-ey'd, array'd in grave attire, 205 

See Right Opinion^ join'd with Good D^fire^ 

Handmaids of Truth : with thoie, an adverfe pair 

(Falfe fFi/dom*s minions, that deceiving fair) 

Attend her folemn ftep : the furies flee. 

Come forth, Ihe calls, come forth to liberty, 210 

Guilt-harmfs'd thrall : thy future lot decide. 

And, pond'ring well, eleft thy future guide. 

Momentoi2s option I choofing right, he'll find 

A ipv'reign med'cine for his ulcer'd mind ; 

Led to True IVifdam^ whofe cathartic bowl 215 

Recovers and beatifies the ibuL 

Mifguided elfe, a counterfeit he'll gain, 

Whofe art is only to amufe the brain : 

From vice to ftudioxis folly now he flies. 

From blils ftill erring, ftiU betray'd by lies. 220 

O heavens ! where end the rijks we mortals run ? 

How dreadful tbis^ and yet how hard to Jbun ! 

Sayy father^ what dijlin£live marks declare 

That counterfeit of Wifdm ? 
Vol. VI. I View 
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^ View her there. 

At yonder gate, with decent port, fte ftmds, 22^ 

Her fpodefs form that iecortd court eommands ; 

Styl'd mfdom by the crofwd^ the thinking few 

Know hef dSfguife, the phantom of the true: 

Skiird in aU learning, fhilPd in every art 

To grace the head, not meBofate the heart. ajQ 

The fav'd, ^Ao meditate their noUe flight 

From a bad world, to fFifJ^s. lofty height, 

Juft touching at this inn, for fli<Mt repaft. 

Then fpeed their journey forward lo its 1^. 

This the fok path? 

Aaocher path theire fies, 2^5 

The plain man^s path, without procid Science wife. 

WHjo tbey^ which Prawrf& this dMim?s hound?' 

A bufy fcene^ all thought or aSHm r^0fuL 

Her lovers, whom her Ipecious beauty warms, 

Whografp, in vifion, 7>itf/)^'s^ immott^ charms, 24O 

Vain of the glory of a foU^ eml^ace : 

Fierce fyllogyftic tribes, a wrangling race^ 

Bards rapt beyond the mocHi on Funcy^ wings, 

And mighty mafters of the vocal firings : 

Thofe wha on laboured ^eches wafte their oil, 245 

Thofe who in crabbed caleuktions toil, 

' The feco&d court, or the ftudioas life. 

Who 
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Who mc^lRite earth, Mrho climb the ftarry road, 

Aftd human fat^ by heafnly figns forebode, 

Pleafure'^ philoib|rfUirs^ Lyeem?% {Hide, 

Difdainful itelilig \^ to heightd umr^d. I50 

All who in leatMd Cr^s f^n thek wit. 

Or commtfit ori the wwks by triflcrs writ. 

IVbo are yo^ sWve femtdis^ Uke^ in foci 

^0 the lewd barktSy In tbe nether Jj^ace^ 

Vile agents ef 'vohj^umis 8kt? 

Tfeefeme. 2^5 

Admitted here f 

Ev'n here, cterital ihame ! 
They boaft fome rarer le6 ignoble fpoils. 
Art, wit, and redbn, tangled in their toils. 
And Fancfy with xi/ Opinions in her rear. 
Enjoys thefe ftii£eti!s Walks, noi ftr anger here : ^66 
Where wild hypothefis^ ^d learned romance 
Too oft lead tip the ph96fb^hic dapce. 
Still thefe mgenious heitdi, ahs f retain 
Delufion's dofe, fKH dte tfllfe dregs remain 
Of ignorance wfefr rtwddiiig foily jb&iM, 165 

And a foul heart pollutes th^ embdllifhM mind; 
Nor will prefumpd6n frofti Aoir fouls recede. 
Nor will they from one vkitouy pfagoe be ficed, 

I 2 Till, 
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Th' exalted way to Trutb*s enlighten'd ground, 270 

QuafPd her cathartic, and all cleans'd within. 

By that ftrong energy, from pride and fin^ 

Are heard and fav'd. But loit'ring here they fpend 

Life's precious hours in thinking to no end : 

From fcience up to fcicncc let them rife, 275 

And arrogate the fwelling ftyle of wife. 

Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blind. 

Which cures not one diftcmper of the mind. 

Enough. Difcover now the faithful road 

Which mounts MS to the joys of TrutVs abode. 280 
Survey this folitary wafte, which rears 
Nor bulh nor herb, nor cottage there appears* 
At diltance fee yon ftrait and lonely gate 
(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a. rugged rocky foil, 285 

Travell'd with painful ftep and tedious toil. 
Beyond the wicket, towering in the fkics 
- See Difficulty's cragged mountain rife. 
Narrow and {harp th' afcent ; each edge a brinks 
Whence to vaft depth dire precipices fmk. 290 

Is that the way to Wifdom ? Dreadful way ! 

The kndfkip frowns with danger and difmay. 
/ Tet 
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Yet higher ftill, around the mountain's brow 

Winds yon huge rock, whofe ftcep fmooth fides allow 

No track. Its top two filler figures grace, 295 

Health's rofy habit glowing in their face. 

With arms protended o'er the verge they lean. 

The promptitude of friendfliip in their mien. 

The pow'rs of Continence and Patience^ there 

Stationed by Wifdom^ her commiflion bear 300 

To rouze the Ipirit of her fainting fon 

Thus far advanced, and urge and urge him on. 

Courage ! they call, the coward's floth difdain, 

Tet, yet awhile, the noble toil fuftain : 

A lovely path foon opens to your fight. 305 

BiU ab ! bow climVd tbat rocVs bare Jlipfry height ? 
Thefe generous guides, who Virtue's courfe befriend, 
In fiiccour of her pilgrim, fivift defcend. 
Draw up their trembling charge ; then, fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary feet, 310 

With their own force his panting breafl: they arm. 
And with their own intrepid fpirit warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way 
To fVifiom^ and in rapt'rotis view difplay 
The blifsful nfad (there it invites your eyes) 315 

How fmooth and eafy to the foot it lies, 

I 3 Through 
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Through beaqtepw Und, from all annoyance clear. 
Of thorny Qvil wd perplexing fear. 

« Yon lofty grove's delicious how'rs to gain. 
You crofs th* cxpanfe of this enamelled plain ; 320 
A meadow with eternal beauty bright. 
Beneath a purer heaVn, o*erfiow*d with light. 
Full in the center of the plain, behold 
A court far-flaming with its wall of gold 
And gate of diamond, where the righteous reft; 32$ 
This clinfie their home, the country of the Ueft : 
Here all the Virtues dwell, communion fweet ! 
With Happinefsy who rules the peaceful feat* 
In ftation at th' effu^ent portal, fee 
A beauteous form of n^ildeft roajefty, 330 

Her eyes how piercing ! how fedate her mien ! 
Mature in life, her countenance ferene : 
Spirit and foiid thought each feature (hows. 
And her plain robe with ftatc unftudy'd flows. 
She flands upon a cube of marble, fix'd 335 

As the firm rock, two lovely nymphs betwixt. 
Her daughters, copies of her looks and air. 
Here candid Truths and fweet PerJuajSon there : 
She, Ihe is fVifdom. In her ftedfafl: eye 
Behold th* oppreflive type of certainty : 340 

• The third coart, or the virtvous life. 

Certain 
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Certain her way, and permanent the deed 

Of gift fubftantiai to her friends decreed. 

She gives the con£kience ereA and clear. 

She gives magnanimous contempt of fear. 

And bids th' invulnerable mind to know 345 

Her fafety from the future ftiafts of woe, 

O treafurej ruber ibanibe fia cr land ! 

But wby witbout the waUs bcr iefiitCd ft and? 
There ftanding, (he prefents her potent bowl. 
Divine cathartic, which reftores the foul. 350 

Tbis a/ks a commeni. 

In foine dire difeafe, . 
Macbaof^s (kill firft purges off the lees : 
Then clear and ftrong the purple current flows. 
And life renewed in every member glows : 
But if the patient all controul defpife, 35s 

Juft viftim of his ftubborn will he dies. 
So ff^ifdom, by her rules, with healing art 
Expells Delufi^fs mifchiefs from the heart ; 
Blindnefs, and error, and high-boafting pride. 
Intemperance, lull, fierce wrath's impetuous tide, 360 
Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind 
Which in the firft mad court opprefs'd the mind. 

I 4 Thus 
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Thus purg*d, her pupil through the gate Ihe brings. 
The Virtues hail their gueft, the gueft enraptur'd fings. 
Behold the fpotlels band, celeftial charms I ^65 

Scene that with awe chaftiles whom it warms : 
No harlotry, no paint, no gay excels. 
But. beauty unaffcfted as their drefs. 
See Knowledge grafping a refulgent Ibir, 
See Fortitude in panoply of war : 570 

Jujiic€ her equal fcale aloft difplays. 
And rights both human and divine flie weighs. 
There Moderation^ all the pleafures bound 
In brazen chains her dreaded feet furround. 
There bounteous Liberality expands 375 

To want, to worth, her ever-loaded hands. 
The florid hue of Temperance^ her fide 
Adorn'd by Healthy a nymph in blooming pride. 
Lo, foft-ey*d Meeknefs holds a curbing rein. 
Anger's high-mettled fpirit to reftrain : 380 

While Moral Order tunes her golden lyre. 
And white-rob*d frobity compleats the choir. 
O fairejl of all fair ! O btifsful fiate I 
What hopes fuhlime our raviftfd foul dilate ! 
Subftantial hopes, if by the doArine taught, 385 

The fafhionM manners are to habit wrought. 

res. 
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TeSj Uisrefoh'd. IFeHl every nerve employ. 
Live, then, reftor'd ; and reap the promised joy. 

But wbitber do the Virtues lead their truft? 
To Happinefs^ rewardcr of the juft. jgo 

Look upward to the hill beyond the grove, 
A fovereign pile extends its front above : 
Stately and ftrong, the lofty caftle ftands. 
Its boundlefs profpeft all the courts commands. 
Within the porch, high on a jafper throne, 395 

Th* Imperial Mother by her form is known ; 
Bright as the mom, when (miling on the hills 
Earth, air, and fea with vernal joy {he fills. 
Rich without lavifh coft her veft behold ' 
In colours of the Iky, and fring'd with gold : 400* 
A tiar, wreath*d with every flow*r that blows 
Of livelieft tints, around her temples glows : 
Eternal bloom her fnowy temples binds, 
. Fearlefs of burning funs and blafting winds. 
Now, with a crown of wond'rous poVr, her hand 405 
( Afliftant, round her, all the Virtues (land) 
Adorns her hero, honourable meed 
Of conquefts won by many a valiant deed. 

What conquefti? 

Formidable beafts fubdu'd : 

Laboring he fought, he routed, he purfu*d, 410 

Once, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( i3« ) 

Once, a weak prey, beneath their force he cowr'd, 
O'ertbrown, and worry'd, and well-nigh derottt'd : 
'Till rouz'd from his ii^bnous flodu pofleft 
Wi(h generous ardour kindling m his breaft> 
Lord of himfelf, the vidor now oonftnuns 415 

Thofe hoftile monflers in his pow'rful chains. 
Explain tbufe forage htajts at war with wuin. 
Error and Ignorance, which head the van. 
Heart-gnawing Grief, and knid-lamendng Woe, 
Incontinence, a wiki'Kieftroying foe, 420 

Rapacious Avarice \ cniei numbers more : 
O'er all he triumphs now, dieir (lave before. 
O great atcbievements / tfwe iUt^rieus far 
S^befe triumphs^ than tbt bloody wreatbs af war. 
Buty fay \ what falutsry fowW is fbed 425 

By tbe fair crcwM^ which decks the heroes bead? 
Moft beatific. For poflefling this 
He lives, rich owner of man's proper Uifs : 
^liis independent or on wealth or pow'r. 
Fame, birth, or beauty, or vduptuous hour. 430 
His hope's divorc'd from all exterior things. 
Within himielf the fount of pleafure fprings ; 
Springs ever in the fclf-approving breafl. 
And his own honeft heart's a conftant feaft. 

JVbere^ 
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, fVberej next^ bisfttpsf 

He meafures back hk way, 435 
Conduced by the Wr/i^«, tolurvey 
His firft abode. The giddy crowd, below. 
Wafting their wretched fpan in crime, they (how \ 
How in the whirl of pafliona they are toft. 
And, flupwreck'd on the lurking fhelves, are Idl: 44^ 
Here fierce Ambitim haling in her chain 
The mighty, there a deipicaUe train 
Impure in Lufi"^ inglorious fetter bound. 
And flakes of Avarice, rooting up the ground : 
Thralls of Vain-glory^ thralls of fwelling Pride^ 445 
Unnumbered fools, unnumbered plagues befide. 
All-pow'rlefs they to burft the galling band. 
To Spring aloft, and reach yon happy land. 
Entangled, impotent the way to find. 
The clear inftniftion Uotted from their mind 45^ 
Which the G^oi Genius gave 5 Giult's gloomy fears 
Becloud their funs and &dden all their years. 
Iftand convint^dj but yet perplexed in thought 
Why to review a well-known fcene be*s brought. 
Scene rudely known. Uncertain and confus'd, 455 
His judgment by illufions was abus'd. 

His 
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His evil was not evil, nor his good 
Aught eUe but vanity mifunderftood. 
Confounding good and evil, like the throng. 
His life, like theirs, was aftion always wrong. 460 
Enlighten'd now in the true blifs of man. 
He fhapes his alter'd courfe by WifdonCs plan : 
And, bleft himfelf, beholds with weeping eyes 
The madding world an hofpital of (ighs. 

This retrofpeSlim endedy where fucceeds. 465 

His courfe? 

. Where'er his wife volition leads. 
Where'er it leads, fafety attends him ftill : 
Not fafer, fhould he on Jpollo^s hill. 
Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Pow*rs, 
Dwell in the Sanftum of Corycian bowVs : 470 

Honoured by all, the friend of human kind, 
Bebv'd phyfician of the fm-fick mind ; 
Not Efculapius more, whofe pow'r to fave 
Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. 

But never more Jhall bis old reftlefs foes 475 

Awake bis fears J nor trouble bis repofe ? 
Never. In righteous habitude inur'd. 
From Paffion's baneful anarchy fecur'd, 

In 
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Iq «ach enticmg fcene, each inftant hard^ 
That fbvereign antidote his mind will guard : 480 
Like him, who, of ibme virtuous drug polieft, 
Grafps the fell viper coil'd within her neft. 
Hears her dire hiflings, fees her terrors rife. 
And, unappall'd, de(lru£tion*s tooth defies. 
Ton troops in motion from the mount explain^ 4$5 
Various ^ to view \ for there a goodly train^ 
With garlands crwnfdr advance with comely pace^ 
Noble their port^ and in each tranquil face 
Joy fparkles : others^ ^ a bare-headed throngs 
Battered and gafifd^ drag their flow fieps ahng^ 490 
Captives of fome firange female crew. 

The crown'd. 
Long feekin& fafe arriv'd at Wifdonfs bound. 
Exult in her imparted grace. ^ The reft, 
Thofe on w)iom Wifdom^ unprevailing, preft 
Her healing aid ; rejeded.from her care, 495 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear : 
Thofe too, who Difficulty's hill had gain*d. 
There bafely ftppp'd, by daftard floth detained : 
Apoftate now, in thorny wilds they rove, 
Purfuing furies fcourgc the caitiff drove ; 500 

^ Apoftate^. 

• Sorrows 
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Sorrows which pitw, rmorfifnl novgbts whidi war, 

aimdnefs pf mmd^ TsAhimrUoppr^ffingFtar^ 

With tU the conniifielious roue of Sbami^ 

And every lU^ and every hdcefut name. 

Relapsed to LowAufs^ and her ,^^i|/!Mi/ %^^, ^5 

Unblufliing at dieififelves, buc drunk with fpleen, 

Wifdoni^ hig^ worth dieir dmkei^d tongues diipftu^s 

Revile her cUldren, and bla^eme her ways. 

Deluded WFetehes^ (thus their itia^kiefs cries) 

Dull mopes, weak dupes of philofophic lies, 510 

Uncomforted, unjoyous, anduilMeA; 

Loft frcHft thepieafures hete at large poflfeft. 

What pleafurcB^ brnfi thy? 

Pleafures of the ftews, 
Pleafures^ which Ri&f% fi^amic bbwU iil<uilb« 
Thefe high fruidOft their grofi ioidt tep»,e^ , 515 

And man^s chief good €0 fiilk into a bracev 

But wb$ tbahoefyht^^ iHfhe a^d gof^ 

So fmootify gfi^ down the kitty «Mf ? 
' Thofe are cb^ Opimms^ who have glided ri^ 
The uneitperienc^d co the pkil]^ of light i ffiO 

Returning, new adventurew to bring, • 
The bleflings of the laft arrfvM they fing. 

^ The diilindion between Opinzcm shd^&nowledge* 

I my 
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unify ingrifs yiddei t§ tbiir fapc&t^d tvird 
Among the Virtuesj i9 iiimfihes deisrr^d? 
OpiniojCs foot is never never faaod 5a^ 

Where Knfwkdgt dwells, His interdifked gcound» 
At fVifdonfs gate tfa* Qpimmis mufl: refign 
Their charge^ thoTe fimm. thek empky confiiie. 
Thus tracing baikst flcill'd m the ymHtf iMd» 
To diftant climes convey dhetr ptecknis loid^ ^ 5 jO 
Then turn their prow, light isoonding dtx the m^dn^ 
And with mw traffic florc their keds agamu 
f^h^ /^r h Hntr^ ButyetuvioU nmms^ 
What ibe gtud Genms ta tbc arowd ^rddtm^ 
Jujt on the vergf of b^. 

^ Vk bids, them h(>)d 535 
A fpirit mtk erefted eonrag^ bold. 
Never (he caUs) en F^itm^i £iith ret|r. 
Nor grafp her dubious gifb as piopert}r> 
Let not her (inilc tmn^KWt, her fimra di&iay. 
Nor ptatfe, nor bkme^ nor wonder at her iway 540 
Whick lafon ne\eer guides : 'tis ibcfinne Ail^ 
Capricions chance and arfakraryr wiU^ 
Bad bankers^ vain of toeafuve not dienr ORm^ 
With fotdifli rapture bog die trafied k»ai 

^ Tbe inftrsftions of the Gtnlos. | 

Impatient, 
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Impatient/ when the pow*rful band demands 545 

Its unremembcr'd covenant from their hands. 

Unlike to fuch, without a figh reftore 

What Fortune lends : anon ihe'll lavifh more : 

Repenting of her bounty fnatch away 

Yea feize your patrimonial fund for prey. 550 

Embrace her profier'd boon, but inflant rife. 

Spring upward, and fecure a lafting prize. 

The gift which JVifdom to her fons divides ; 

Knowledge, whofe beam the doubting judgment guides. 

Scatters the lenfual fog, and clear to view s^S 

DifBnguiihcs falfc int'rcft from the true. 

Flee, flee to this, with unabadng pace. 

Nor parly for a moment at the place 

Where Pleafure and her Harlots tempt, nor reft 

But at Falfe TVifdomh inn, a tranficnt gueft : 56a 

For fliort refcftion, at her table fit. 

And tafte what fcience may your palate hit : 

Then wing your journey forward, 'till you reach 

True fVydomy and imbibe the truths Ihc^ll teach. 

Such is th' advice the friendly Gemus gives, 565 
He peri(hes who fcorns, who follows lives. 
And thus this moral piece inftruds ; if aught 
Is myilic ftill, reveal your doubting thought. 

"TbankSy 
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fbanks^ generous Sire^ telly tbettj the tranjient hait^ 
The Genius grants us at Falfe WifdonCs gate. ' 570 
* Whate'er in arts or fcicnces is found 
Of folid ule> in their capacious round, 
Thcfe, . Flato reafbns, like a curbing xein. 
Unruly youth from devious ftarts reftrain. 

Mufl we^ folicitous our fouls to fan^e^ gyg 

Affiftance from tbefe previous fiu&es crafoe f 
Ncccffity there's none. We'll not deny 
Their merit in fome leis utility ; 
But they contribute, we aver, no part 
To heal the manners and amend the heart. 580 

An author's meaning, in a tongue unknown. 
May glinuner through tranilation in our own : 
Yet mafters of his language, we mi^ht gain 
Some trivial purpoles by tedious pain. 
So in the fciences, though, rudely taught^ $%^ 

We may attain the litde that we ought \ 
Yet, accurately known, they might convey 
More light, not wholly ufelefs in its way. 
But Virtue may be reached, through all her rules. 
Without the curious fubtlcties of fchools. 599 

1 Nataral knowledge, how far ufefol, and when unprofitable 
and hartfttl. 

. Vol. VI. K Hcv! 
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H^tv ! not $be karn^d excel she ammm >&m/» 

/n powerful aids to melicraie the fault 
Blind as the crowd, alafi ! to good and iU, 
Intangled by the like corroptsd will^ 
What boafts the men of fetters o*er the reft ? ^^^ 
Skilled in all tongues, of ali die arts poffefl^ 
What hinders but he fkik into a fot, 
A libertine, or villain in a plot, 
Mifer, or knave, or wfaatfoe^cr you*tt name 
Of moral lunacy and rcalbn'a fhame ? 600 

Scandals too rife i 

How, then, for fiviz^ right 
Avail thofe ftudies, and their vaunted Hght 
Beyond the vulgar ? 

Nothing. Beet difebfe 

The caufe from whence this fhwige appear Mci grows. 
Held by a potent charm in this retreat 605 

They dwell, content widi ttearne& to the fea£ 
Of Virtuous Wifdom. 

Neary metbinh^ in vain : 

Since mtmhers^ ofty from out the nether pkin^ 

* Scaped from the fnares of Lewdnefs and Exc^s^ 

Undevious to her lofty ftation pr^fs^ 6io 

Tet pafs theft Uttered clans. 

What, 
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What, then, arcthcfe 
In moral things, aidvwcag'd o*er the fees 
Of human race ? in moral thbgs, we find 
Thefe duUer^ or Ids tradable of mind. 

Decypber that. 

Pride, pride averts their eyes 615 
From offered light, in {df-fofficience wife. 
Although unknowing, they prefume to know : 
Clo^*d with that vain conceit they creep betow^ 
Nor can mount up ft> yon exalced.bound. 
True W%fimf% manfioo^ by the humble fotmd. 6ao 
Not found by theft, 'uH the vaiii vifion^ fpi^^^ 
By Faljt Opimtm^ Intbe learned head» 
RepenUMic fcatter % and deceiy'd no more^ 
They own th* illafion widch deoetv*d before^ 
That for Trtti If^ifihm thty embraced her fhadr, 6i$ 
And hence die beating of their fouls delayed. 

Strangers, theft leflbns, oft retrolring, hold 
Fall: to your hearts, and into habit mould : 
To this high fcope lift's wbole attention bend^ 
Defpife aught elfc as erring from your end. 63Q 

Do thus, or unavaiHi^ is my care. 
And all th' infini&iDn dies away in ain 

K 2 The 
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•^g^i^^g''^ tfWi iffillfli IftlHi iPKIi tflHi iTlli KDI W^IM liTl^ ITI^ 

K»1IJ1 fUVw^ POKvl PUlv* P^iJV Plrl«^ njljl VLI4B w^W% Vl»f J9 VUaJi Vljl^ 

The DROPSICAL MAN, 

By Mr. W. T A Y L a R. 

A JOLLY, brave toper, who could not forbear 
Though his life was in danger j old port and ftale beer, 
Gave the doftors the hearing— but ftill would drink on, 
•Till the dropfy had fwell'd him as big as a ton. 
The more he took phyfic the worfc ftill he grew. 
And tapping was now the laft thing he could do. 
Affairs at this crifis, and doftors come down. 
He began to confider — fo fcnt for his fon. 
Tom, fee by what courles IVe fliorten'd my life, 
Vm leaving the world ere Tm forty and fiw; 
More than probable 'tis, that in twenty-four hours. 
This manor, this houfe, and eftate will be yours ^ 
My early exccffes may teach you this truth, 
That'tis working for de^th to drink hard in one^s youth. 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a generous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes who *rc in hafte to inherit,) 

Sir, 
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Sir, don't be dilhearten'd ; although it be true, 
Th* operation is pabful, and hazardous too, 
'Tis no more than what many a man has gone thro^ 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call*d young. 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father's reply. 
With a jeft in his mputh and a tear in his eye ; 
Too well by experience, my veflels, thou know'ft, 
No fooner are tap'd, but they give up the ghoft. 

PARADISE REG A I N'D. 

By H. T. 

I. 

Q E E K not for Paradife with curious eye 
^ In Afiatic climes, where Tigris' wave, 
Miz'd with Euphrates i|i tumultuous joy. 

Doth the broad plains of Babylonia lave. 

II. 
'Tis gone with all its charms ; and like a dream. 

Like Babylon itfelf, is fwcpt away ; 
Bellow one tear upon the mournful theme. 

But let it not thy gentle heart difmay, 

K 3 in. For 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




( I50 ) 

IIL 
For know vhere^cw love and yirtaft gvade. 

They lead tjs to a ftafe of heav'nlf blifi. 
Where joys unknown to gutit and (hame prefidc. 

And ple«iur€6 imaUojr'd each' hour increaie. 

IV. 
Behold that grovie, whofe waving boughs adink, 

Thtoi^ the liint oobiiade, the fruidbj faill^ 
A moving piofpeft i^ich fat heid$ refdettw 

Whofe lowing voices all the valley fill. 

V. 

There, through the fpiry graft where glides the brook, 

(By yon tall poplar which ece6ls it» head 
Above the verdure of the neighboring oak,) 

And gently murmurs o^er th* adjoining mead ; 

VI. 
Philander and Cle(»m, happy pair^ 

Taile the caol breezes of the gentk wind \ 
Their breafls from guilt, their looks are free 6om caic. 

Sure mdex -of a cfidm contcofied miod* 
VIL 
Tis here in vktuoos lore the fiudious fair 

Informs her bp^bea, nor fcoros her&lf t* sinprove> 
While in his fmile (he lives, whofe pleafing care 

Difpenfes knowledge from die i^ xif lcyv^« 

,VIILNo 
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VIII. 
No wild defires can fpread their poilbn heiv. 
No difcontent Aar peaceful hours attend % 
Falfc joys, nor flattering hopes, nor fervile fear, 
Their gentle minds with jarring paffions rend« 

IX. 
Here oft in {deafiag folitude they rove. 

Recounting o'er the deeds of former days % 
With inward joy their well-fpent time approve. 
And fed a recompenoe beyond all praife. 

X. 
Or in fweet conyerfe through the grove, or near 

The fountain's brink, or where the arisour^s fliade 
Beats back the heat, fair Virtue's voice they hear. 
Mote nujfical by fweet digreflk>ns made. 
XL 
With calm dependence every good they ufte. 

Yet feel their neighbours' wants with kind regret. 
Nor cheer themfdves alone, (a niean repaft ! } 
But deal forth bleflings round their happy feat, 
XIL 
*Tis to fiich virtue, that the pow*r fupreme 

The choiceft c^ his bleffings hath defign'd. 
And fhed them {denteous over every clime. 
The calm delights of an untainted mind. 

K 4 XHL Ero 
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Ere yet the fad eflfe£b of foolifli pride. 

And mean ambition ftill employed in ftrife» 
And luxury did o'er the world prefide, 
Deprav'd the tafte, and pali'd the joys of life, 
XIV. 
For fuch the Spring, in richeft mantle clad. 

Pours forth her beauties through the gay parterre ; 
And Autumn's various bofom is o'eripread 

With all the blulhing fruits that crown the year. 
XV. 
Such Summer tempts, m golden beams array'd. 
Which o'er the fields in borrow'd luftre glow> 
To meditate beneath the cooling (hade 
' Their happy ftate, and whence their bleflings flow. 

XVL 
E'en rugged Winter varies but their joy. 

Fainting the cheek with frefh vermilion«hue ; 
And thofe rough frofts which fofter frames annoy 
With vig'roiis health their flack'ning nerves renew. 
XVIL 
From the dark bofom of the dappled Mora 

To Phoebus fhining with meridian light. 
Or when mild Ev'ning does the fky adorn. 

Or the pale moon rides through the fpangled night. 

XVIII. The 
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XVIII. 
The varying fccncs in every virtuous (ovl 

Each pleafing change with various pleafures blefs^ 
Raife cheerful hopes, and anxious fears controul. 

And form a Paradife of inward peace. 

To the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole* 

— — ^uod cenfet amadus^ ut Ji 

C^cus iter manfirare velit. — Ko&« 

By the Honourable Mn D— ^. 

rr^HO* ftrcngth of genius, by experience taught^ 
^ Gives thee to found the depth of human thought^ 
To trace the various workmgs of the mind. 
And rule the fecret fprings that rule mankind ; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpole, wilt thou condeicend 
To liften, if thy unexperienced friend 
Can aught of ufe impart, though void of jkillf 
And raife attention by fincere good will : 
For fiiendfhip fometxmes want of parts fupplies. 
The heart may fumifh what the head denies* 

Asy 
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As, when the rapid Rhine o*tr fwelling tides. 
To grace old Oceiui'0 coaft, 10 triumph rides. 
Though rich in iburctf he drtim t thouiaod fprings, 
If or fcorm the tribime ewh finall riv'kt briogi ; 
So thou (halt hoice 4Marb t^h feeUc ray» 
Each dawn of meaning in thy brighter day ; 
Shilt hke, or whcie thou uaft not likfii cieuft. 
Since no mean intereft fliall prophane the Mufe 1 
No malice wrapt in truth's diiguife offend. 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firft a generous tnmd furveys the great, 
ArA views the crowds that on their feriune wait, 
Pleas'd with the (hew, (though little underftood,) 
He only feeks the pow'r, to do the good : 
Thinks, 'ttU he tries, 'tis godlike to difpofe. 
And gratitude ftiil ^rings, when bounty flows ; 
That every grant fincene aflfe&ion wins. 
And where our wants have tod, our love begins. 
Put they who kmg the paths of ftate have trod^ 
X^earn from the clamours of the nuirm'ring crowd. 
Which crammed, yet crsvii\g, ftill their gates beiiegc, 
'Tis eafier far to give, than to oblige. 
This of thy conduct feems the niceft part. 
The chief perfe&ion of the ftatefinan's art. 

To 
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To give to fair tttemt z himr face. 
Or fofien a oefiifid uitograce. 
But fev dicre ai«, that can be 6eeif kind. 
Or know to fix dte fWoun on die mind ; 
Henoeiome whene'er thefvrouldobfige* offend. 
And while d»ey maioe die fortune, hk the fiiend : 
Still give undiankMi ftffl fquanckr, not bcftow; 
For great men want not what to pvty bat how. 
The race of men that foUow coum, 'tis true. 
Think all they g^ juid mote than aM, their due; 
Still alk, but ne»Ar confiilt thei- own deferts. 
And meafure bjr their intereft, not thev parts. 
From this nuflake 6> tagury men we lee 
But ill become the diii% they wiOi to bet 
Hence difcootent and &efh demands arife. 
More power, more favour in the great man's eyes : 
All feel a waar, though none die caufe fu^jeds. 
But hate their patron for their own defefts. 
Such non^ can pkaie, but who rcfonns dieir hearts. 
And when he gives them places, gi^es them parts.* 
As thefc o'erprize their wonh, jb furc die great 
May fell their favours at too dear a rate. 
When merit pines while claoiour is prefer^ 
And long ijttachnjent waits among the herd j 

When 
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When no diftinftion, where diftm<5iion*s due, 
M^ks from the many the fupcrior few; 
When ftrong cabal conftrains them to be juftj 
And makes them give at laft, becaufe they muft ; 
What hopes that men of real worth fhould prize 
What neither friendftiip gives^ nor merit buys. 
The man who juftly o'er the whole prefides, 
Hb well-weigh'd choice ^ith wife afieftion guides : . 
Knows when to (top mth grace, and when advance, 
Nor gives from importunity, or chance ; 
But thinks how little gratitude is ow'd. 
When favours are extorted, not beftow*d. 
When fafe on (hore ourfelves, we fee the crowd 
Surround the great, importunate and loud. 
Through fuch a tumult *tis no eafy talk, 
To drive the man of real worth to afk ; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy with the Ihew, 
*Tis hard for great men rightly to bellow ; 
From hence fo few are Ikill'd in either cafe. 
To alk with dignity, or give with grace. 
Sometimes the great, fcduc'd by love of parts, 
Confult our genius, but negled our hearts ; 
Pleas'd with the glittering fparks that genius flings. 
They lift us towering on the eagle's wings : 

Mark 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Mark out the flights by which thcmfelves beguif, 

AncJ teach our dazzled eyes to bear the fun, 

•Till we forget the hand that made us greats 

And grow to envy, not to emulate. 

To emulate a generous warmth implies. 

To reach the virtues that make great men rifirj 

But envy wears a mean malignant face. 

And aims not at their virtues, but their place* 

Such to oblige, how vdn is thp pretence ! 

When every favour is a frelh offence. 

By which fuperior power is ftill imply'd. 

And while it helps the fortune, hyrts the pride* 

Slight b the hate ncgleft or hardfhips breed. 

But thole who hate from envy, hate indeed. 

Since fo perplexed the choice, whom fliall we truft ? 

Methinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juft ; 

The man by no mean fears or hopes controul'd. 

Who ferves thee from affe6tion, not for gold 1 

We love the honeft, and cfteem the brave, 

Defpife the coxcomb, but deteft the knave. 

No ihew of parts the truly wife feduce. 

To think that knaves can be of real ufe. 

The man who contradicts the public voice. 

And ftrives to dignify a WQrthle& choice. 

Attempts 
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Attemptt a tufli that att the dtoice refleft^^ 
And lends us light CD poinc out nanr dcfifAs. 
One worthleis man that g»n$ what he pretends^ 
Difgufts a thoufand uopittoidkig friends ; 
And fince no art caft make a oo«mar poft^ 
Or add the iveight cf gpld to rnktuc bra6^ 
When princes to bad ore their inaage join. 
They moce debafe the ftamp than rsufe the coin i 
Be thine that care, true merit to leward^ 
And gain that good i nor will the uflt be hafd. 
Souls found alike to quick by nacufe bkad. 
An honeft mas is more than half thy ftfiend* 
Him no mete yiews, no hafte to tiik^ (kaJl fway^ 
Thy choice to fiitty, ot thy truft betray. 
Ambition here fliaU at due diftance ftand^ 
Nor is wit dattgierous in an honeft ktakdi 
Befides^ if failtngs at the bottom lie^ 
He views thofe fiabngs with a knrer'j eye. 
Though fmaH hta gemua> kt him do hia beft^ 
Our wiihes .and heKef fiipply tiie ftk : 
Let others barter icnrile fiath fer goid» 
His friendfliip is not tt> be kioa^t or Mi. 
Fierce oppofition he umnov'd fiall £K:e» 
Modeft in favour, darisig m di%race i 

To 
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To.fliarc tby adrerfe fiite alone pretend. 

In power a iervam, out cf power a friends 

Here pour ibf favoors in ao ampk floods 

Indulge thy boundlefi thifft of doing good. 

Nor think that good alone to him confined ; 

Such to oU^ is to oblige mankind. 

If thus thf mig^ mafler's flcps thoo tracer 

The brave to cfaerifli, and the good to grace^ 

Long ihak thou ftand from rage and faftion ftoff 

And teach us long to lore tfaD king and diee^ 

Or fall a vidtim, dangema ao the foe. 

And make him tiemfaie when he ftrikes the bk>w ^ 

While honour, gratitude, affeftion join. 

To deck thy clo&, and brighten thy decline* 

Uluftrious doom ! the great when thus difplac'd. 

With friendlhip guarded, and with virtue gracM, 

In aweful ruin, like. Rome's fenate, fall 

The prey and worfliip of the wond'ring Gaul. 

No doubt to genius feme reward is due, 

(Excluding dot were fadiixing you :) 

But yet believe thy unde%ning friend, 

Whm truth and gemos for thy choioe oontead. 

Though both have weight, when in das balsfice caft. 

Let probity be firft, and parts the bSL 

On 
s 
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On thde foundations if thou daPfb be greats 
And check the growth of folly and deceit^ 
When party rage ihall drop through length of days. 
And calumny be ripen'd into praiie» 
Then future times (hall to thy worth allow 
That fame, which envy would call flattery now» 

Thus far my zeal, though for the tafk unfit. 
Has pointed out the rocks where others fplit : 
By that inipir'd, though ftranger to the Nine, 
iVnd negligent of any fame but thine, 
I take that friendly, but fuperfluous part. 
That a6b from nature what I teach from art. 

To a Lady on a Landscape of her Drawing* 
' By Mr. Parrat. 

BEHOLD the magic of Therefa's hand ! 
A new creation blooms at her command. 
Touched into life the vivid colours glow. 
Catch the warm ftream, and quicken as they flow. 
The ravifh'd fight the pleafuig landfcape fills. 
Here fmk the vallies, and there rife the hills. 

Not 
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Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe's height. 

Than here the piftur*d rock aftounds the fight. 

Not Thames more devious-winding leaves his fource. 

Than here the Mrand'ring rivers (hape their courfe. 

Obliquely laboring runs the gurgling rill •, 

Still murm*ring runs, or fecms to murmur ftill. 

An aged oak, with hoary mofs o'eripread. 

Here lifts aloft its venerable head ; 

There overihadowing hangs a facred wood. 

And nods inverted in the neighboring flood. 

Each tree as in its native foreft ihoots. 

And bluihing bends with Autumn's golden fruits. 

Thy pencil lends the rofc a lovelier hue, 

And gives the lily fairer to our view. 

Here fruits and flowers adorn the varied year. 

And paradife with all its fweets is here. 

There (looping to its fall a tow^r appears. 

With tempefts Ihaken, and a weight of years. 

The daified meadow, and the woodland green. 

In order rife, and fill the various fcene. 

Some parts, in light magnificently drefs'd, 
Obtrufive enter, and ftand all confefs'd ; 
Whilft others decently in fhades are thrown, 
And by concealing make their beaudes known. 

Vol. VL h Alternate 
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Alternate thus, and mutual is their aid. 
Their lights owe half their luftre to the ihadc 

So the bright fires that light the milky way. 
Loft and extinguifli'd in the folar ray ; 
In the fun's abfence pour a fiood of light, 
And borrow all their brigbtne&Jrom the nighl* 

To cheat our eyes how well doft thou contrive ! 
Each obje£t here feems real and alive. 
Not more refembling life the figures ftand, 
Form'd by Lyfippus, or by Phidi^* hand» 
Unnumbered beauties in the piece unite ; 
Rufb on the eye, and crowd upon the fight. 
At once our wonder and ddiight you raife. 
We view with plcafuTe, aad with rapture praife» 

ODE to Cupid on Valentine's Day. 

By the Sama 

A^OME, thou rofy-dimplcd bdy, 
^^ Source of every heart-felt jey^ ^ 
Leave the blifsful bow'rs awh^^ 
Paphos and the Cyprian ifle : 

rifit 
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Vifit Britain^s racky ^ore, 
Britong too thjr poVr adore. 
Britons hard)r» bold, andfrce. 
Own thy laws, and yield to thee. 
Source of every heart-fek joy. 
Come thou mfy-dimpkd boy. 

Rafte to Sylria, hfifte awy. 
This is thine, and Hymen's day; 
Bid her thy foft bandage wear. 
Bid her for Love's rites prepare. 
Let the nymphs with many a flgw'r 
Deck the (acred n^iptial bow'n 
Thither lead the lovcjy fair. 
And kt Hjmm too be thew. 
This is thiM, and Hymen's d^, 
HbOe tp Sylvia, hafte away. 

Oniy while wt love, we live, 
. Love alone can pleafufe ^ve ; 
Pomp and jx^wV, and tinfel ftate^ 
Thofc lalfe paggeams of the great, 
Ciowos and icepters,* envied things, 
And the pride of Eaftera kings, 

L 3 Are 
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Are but childifli empty toys. 
When compared to Love's fweet joys. 
Love alone can pleafure give. 
Only while we love, we live. 

To the Honourable and Reverend F, C, 

IN frolic^s hour, ere ferious thought had birth. 
There was a time, my dear C — s, when 
The Mufe would take me on her airy wing 
And waft to views jromantic 5 there prcfent 
Some motley vifion, (hade and fun : the cliff* 
Overhanging, fparkling brooks, and ruins grey'; 
Bade me meanders trace, and catch the form 
Of varying clouds, and rainbows, learn to paint. 

Sometimes Ambition, brufhing by, would twitch 
My mantle, and. with winning look fublime 
Allure to follow. What though fteep the track. 
Her mountain's top would overpay when climb'd 
The fcaler's toil ; her temple there was fine. 
And lovely thence the profpe6ts. She could tell 
Where laurels grew, whence many a wreath antique i 

But 
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But more advis'd to fhun the barren twig, 
(What is immortal verdure without fruit ?) 
And woo fome thriving art : her num'rou3 mines 
Were open to the fearcher's (kill and pains. 

Caught by th' harangue, heart beat, and fluttering pulfi: 
Sounded irregular marches to be gone— 
What4 paule a moment when Ambition calls ? . 
No, the blood gallops to the diftant goal, . 
And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit ftiU. 
When Fortune gentle, at the hilFs verge extremOi 
Arrayed in decent garb, but fomewhat thin. 
Smiling approached, and what occafion alk'd. 
Of climbing ? She already provident 
Had catered well, if ftomach could digeft 
Her viands, and a palate not too nice. 
Unfit fhe faid, for perilous attempt, ^ 
That manly limb required, and finews tough. 

She took, and lay'd me m a vale remote. 
Amid the gloomy fcene of fir and yew. 
On poppy beds, where Morpheus ftrcwed the ground: 
Obfcurity her curtain round me drew. 
And fyren Sloth a dull quietus fung. 

Sithence no fairy lights, no quick'ning ray. 
Nor ftir of pulfc, nor objects to entice 

L 3 Abroad 
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Abroad the fpiritsi bitt die doyfter^d heart 

Sits fquat at home, like pagod in a niche 

ObfcfU^ or grafidees vnth nod-watchihg eye. 

And folded armt, in pmfence of the throne, 

Turk, orlndoftaik — Cttie^^ forums, courts 

And prating fanhedrims, tod drummling wars, 

AfFeA no more than ftoiites toM to bed 

Lethargic, which at Intervals the fick 

Hears and forgets, ted wak^ to doze again. 

Infte^ of CQti;fettt and variety. 

The fame tilte round, the fame ftale filent fcene : 

Such are d^y contorts, blefied Solkude 1 

But Innocence is there, but Peace all kind^ 

And fimple CJiuet with her downy couch. 

Meads lowing, tu^ Of birds, and lapfe of fttrams. 

And Saunter, with a book, and warbling Mufe, 

In praifc of hawdioms. — L^'s whole bufmefe this ! 

Is it to bafk i* th' ftih ? if fo, a fnail 

Were happy crawlihg Ott a fouthem wall. 

Why fi^ Content upon a cottage-fill 
At eventide, and blcflfcdi the coarfc mesd 
In footy corner ? why fweet flumbcrs wait 
Th* hard pallet ? not becaufe from haunt remote 
Sequcfter'd in a dingle's bufhy lap : 

•Tis 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



X 1^7 ) 

*Ti8 labour makes tke peafant's fav'iy hci^ 
And works out hk repdfe : for cafe muft aflc 
The leav« of diligence to be enjoyed. 

Oh ! liften not to that encbancrefe E^ 
With leeming fmile, her palatable o^ 
By ftanding grows infipid ; and beware 
The bottom, for there^s poiibn in the lees. 
What health impaired, and crowds inaAive maim'd ! 
What daily martyrs to* her fluggifh caufe I 
Lefs ftrid devoir the Rt& and Perfian claim 
Defpotic ; and as fubjefts long inured 
To fervile burden, grow fupine and tame. 
So fares it with our fov'itign and her trsun. 

What though with lure fallacious (he pretend 
From worldly bondage to fet free, what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iron chains 
Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as faft ? 

Beftir, and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that man with vigorous pow'r endowed. 
And room to ftretch, was deftin*d to fit ftill ? 
Sluggards are Nature's rebels, flight her laws. 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 
Their vital leafe. Lab(»ious ^rms and hard I 
But fuch the tenure of our earthly ftate ! 

L 4 Riches 
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Riches and fame arc Induftry's reward ; 
The nimble runner courfes Fortune down^ 
And then he banquets, for fhe feeds the bold. 

Think what you owe your country, what yourfelf. 
If fplendor charm not, yet avoid the fcorn 
That treads on lowly ftations. Think of fomc 
Afliduous booby mounting o'er your head, 
And thence with faucy grandeur looking down : 
Think of (Reflexion's ftab) the pitying friend 
With Ihoulder (hrug'd, and forry. Think that Time 
Has golden minutes, if difcreetly fciz'd : 
And if fome fad example, indolent. 
To warn and fcare be wanting — think of me. 

To the Reverend T T , D. D. 

[want — • 
— TpRcnch pow'r, and weak allies ; and war, and 

*■ No more of that, my friend ; you touch a ftring 

That hurts my ear. All politics apart. 

Except a gen'rous "wifh, a glowing prayer 

For Britilh welfare, commerce, glory, peace. 

Give party to the winds : it is a word, 

A phantom 
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A phantom found, by which the cunning great 
Whiftle to their dependents : a decoy 
To gull th* unwary, where the mafter ftands 
Encouraging his minions, his train'd birds. 
Fed and carefs^d their fpecies to betray. 
See with what holbw blandiJhment and arc 
They lead the winged captive to the fnarc ! 
Fools ! that in open asther might have ibar'd^ 
Free as the air they cut ; fip'd purift rills, 
Din'd with the Thames, or bath'd in cryftal lakes. 

We wear no badges, no dependence own : 
Who truly loves thee, deareft Liberty, 
A fdkcn fetter will uneafy fit. 

Heaven knows it is not Infolence that fpeaks ! 
The tribute of refpeft to greatnefs due 
Not the brib'd fycophant more willing pays. 
Still, ftill as much of party be retained. 
As principle requires, and fenfe direfts : 
Elfe our vain bark, without a rudder, floats 
The fcorn and paftime of each veering gale. 

This gentle ev'ning let the fun defcend 
Untroubled, while it paints your ambient hills 
With faded luftre, and a fweet farewel. 
Here is our feat : that cafUe oppofice. 

Proud 
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Proud of its jmody brpw> adorm the icene. 
Didate, O vers'd in books* and juft of tsflx^ 
DiAate the plcufing thcflfsc of onr diSoomtc. 
Shall we trace Science from her Eaftem home 
Chaldacan ^ or the banki of Nile* where Thebea# 
Nurling her daughter arts* nujeftic ftood* 
And pour'd forth knowledge fiY>m an hxmdred gates f 
There firft the marble leani'd to mimk life* 
The pillar'd temple rofe* and p)rramids> 
Whofe undccajing grandeur laugha at Time i 
Birdfi-place of lecden* where die fim ww ihewn 
His radiant way, and hear'ns were taughc to loU. 
There too the Mufes tun'd their eailieft lyre* 
Warblihg toft numbers to Scrims' ear i 
'Till chac'd by tyrants* or a milder dime 
Inviting* they xemov'd mdi pilgrim harps* 
And all their band of harmooy to Greece. 
As when a flock of linnets* if perdiance 
Delivered from the falcon's talon, fly 
With trenxfaling wing to coirer* and renew 
Their notes ; tell every bufh of dieir efcape* 
And thrill their merry thanks to Liberty. 
The tuneful tribe, pleas'd with thdir new abode* 
Polifh'd the rude inhabiunts, whence tales 

Of 
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Of lift'ning woods, and rodu that danced to found. 
Hear the full choral lifting hymns to Jove ! 
Linus and Orpheus catch the ftrain, and all 
The raptured audience utter loud applade. 

A fong, believe me, was no trifle then : 
Weighty the Mufe's talk, and wide her fway : 
Her^s was religion, the refounding fanes 
Echo'd her language $ polity was het^s. 
And the world bow'd to legiflative verfe. 

As ftates increased, and governments were form'd. 
Her aid lefs ufeful, Ihe retir'd to grots 
And Ihady bowers, content to teach and pleale; 
Under her laurel frequent bards repos'd ; 
Viable Pindar troll'd his rapid fong. 
Or Sappho breathed her fpirited complaint : 
Here the ftagc buikin, there the lyric choir. 
And Homer's epic trumpet. Happy Greece, 
Blels'd in her oflfspring ! Seat of eloquence. 
Of arts and realbn \ paQ-iot- virtue's feat I 
Did the fun thither dart uncommon rays t 
Did ibme preliding genius hover o'er 
That animated ibil with brooding wings ! 
The fad reverie might ftart a gentle tear— 
Go, fearch in Athens for herfelf, enquire 

Where 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( >7«) 

Where ^re her orators, her fagcs now: 
Her arfenal ovcrtum'd, her walls in duft, 
-But far lefs rum'd than her foul decayed. 
The ftone infcrib'd to Socrates, debased 
To prop a reeling cot : Minerva's fhrinc 
Poffcfs'd by thofe who never heard her name. 
Upon the mount where old Mufaeus fung. 
Sits the grim turban'd captain, and exacts 
Harih tribute ; on the ipot where Plato taught 
His heav'niy ftrains fublime, a ftupid Turk 
Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet. 
Turn next to Rome : is that the clime, the place. 
Where once, as Fame reports, Auguftus liv*d ? 
What magic has transformed her, ihrunk her nerves ? 
A withered laurel, and a mould'ring arch ! — 
Could the pure crimfon tide, the noblcfl blood 
That ever flow'd, to fuch a puddle turn ? 
She ends, like her long Appian, in a marih ; 
Or Jordan's river pouring his clear um 
Into the black Afphaltus' (limy lap. 
Patrons of wit, and viftors of mankind. 
Bards, warriors, worthies (revolution ftrange) 
Are pimps and fidlers, mountebanks and monks. 
In TuUy's bee-hive, magazine of fweets. 

The 
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The lazy drones are buzzing or apeep^ 
But we forgive the living for the dead ; 

Indebted more to Rome than we can pay. 

Of a long dearth prophetic, ihe la/d in 

A feaft for ages. — O thou banquet nice. 

Where the foul riots with fecure exceis ! 

What felt delight ! what pkafing ufeful hours 

Repeated owe we to her lettered fons ! 

We by their favour Tiber's walks enjoy. 

Their temples trace, .and fhare their noble games $ 

Enter the crowded theatre at will. 

Go to the forum, hear the conful plead. 

Are prefent in the thtind*ring Capitol 

When Tully fpeaks -, at fofter hours attend 

Harmonious Virgil to his Mantuan farm. 

Or Baian *, and with happy Horace talk 

In myrtle groves by Teverone's cafcade. 
Hail, precious ps^s ! that amufe and teach. 

Exalt the genius, and improve the bread. 

Ye fage hiftorians all your ftores unfold. 

Reach your clear fteady mirror *- in that glafs 

The forms of good and ill are well portray'd. 
But chiefly thou, divine Philofophy, 

Shed thy blels'd influence i widi thy train appear 

or 
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Of graces mild, far be the Stoic boaftt 

Tho Cynic's fharl, ' aiid churlilh pedantry. 

Bright vifitanty if not too high my wiifa. 

Come in the lovely drefi you wore, a gueft 

At Plato's ubk, or at Tufculum, 

The Roman feafting his felefted friends* 

Tamer of pride I at thy ferene rebuke 

See crouching inlolence, ipken, and revenge 

Before thy ihining uper diiappear. 

Tutor of human life» aulpicious guide, 

Whofe faithful clue unraveb every Muft^ 

Whofe conduA imooths the rougheft paths; whofe voice 

Controuls each ftor A, and bids the roar be ftill : 

O condefcend to gild my daikfome roof: 

Let me know thee -— die Delphic oradd 

Is then obey'd -~ and I fliall know myfelE 

)B0e0B00OO90B0QB^^ 

VACATION. 

By: Eiqi 

HENCE ^ge. myaefious Law, 
That fitt'ft with rugged brow, and crabbed took 
O'er thy black-ktter'd book. 
And the night-watching fludent ftrik^ft widi awe ; 

Awaf 
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Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice» Surmife, and fquint-ey'd Dovbt ; 

Dwell with the noify rout 
^ Of bufy men, 'mid cities and throng'd halls» 

Where Clamour ceafelefi bawls. 
And enmity and ftrife thy ftate fuftain. 

But on me thy blefllngs pour. 

Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yor^ 

In all her youth and beauty's prime^ 

Summer boit to aged Time, 

As he one funny mom beheld her * 

Tending a field of com : the eider 

There 'mid p(^iHea red and blue, 

Unfufpefted nearer drew. 

And, with foftly^flidiAg pace 

Haffning to a ftol'h emhcace, 

Fill'd her with thee^ and joy and mirtii 

Hung on thy aufpiciaus birdu 

Come, fwcet goddels % fuU of play, 

Ever unconfin'd and gay^ 

Bring the leifure4iours with thee 

Leading on the Graces diree 

Dancing; nor let aught detain 

The Holidays, a finiling train : 

Whofc 
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Whofc fair brows let Peace fcrenc 

Crown with olive-branches green. 

Bring too Health with ruddy cheeky 

Lively air, and countenance fleek. 

Attended, as (he's wont to be. 

With all her jolly company 

Of ezercifes, chace, and flight, 

Aftive (Irength, and cunnbg fleight^ 

Nimble feats, and playful bouts. 

Leaps of joy, and cheerful (houts, 

» 
Tricks and pranks and iports and games 

Such as youthful Fancy frames. 

And, O kind goddefe, add to thefe 

Cheerful Content, and placid Eafe 5 

Not her who fondly fitteth near. 

Dull Indolence in elbow*d chair 5 

But Eafe who aids th* harmonious Nine, 

Tuning their inftruments divine. 

And without whom, in lofty (train, 

Phoebus' client tries m vain 

To raifc his' feeble voice above 

The crowd, and catch the ear of Jove. 

And do thou. Vacation, deign 

To let me pafs among thy train ; 



So 
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So may I thy vot'ry true^ 
All thy flow'ry paths purfue, 
Pleafed ftill with thcc to meet 
In fome friendly rural feat ; 
Where I gladlpmc oft' furvey 
Nature ia her beft array. 
Woods and lawns and lakes between. 
Fields of corn and hedges green. 
Fallow grounds of tawny hue, 
Diftant hills, and mountains blue ; 
On whofe ridge far off appears 
A wood (the growth of many years) 
Of aweful oak, or gloomy pine. 
Above th' horizon's level line 
Rifing black : fuch thofe of old 
Where Bridfli druids wont to hold 

Solemn affemblics, and to keep 

Their rites, unfolding myft'rics deep, 

Such that fam'd Dodona's grove. 

Sacred to prophetic Jove. 

Oft' I admire the verdant deep. 

Spotted white with many a fheep. 

While, in paihires rich below 

Among the grazing cattle, flow 
Vot. VL M Moves 
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Moves the bull with heavy tread 

Hanging down his hunpjfh head. 

And the proud floed netgheth oft* 

Shaking his wanton mane alo& 

Or» traverfing the wood about. 

The jingling packhprfe^-beUs remote 

I hear, amid the noontide (tiUnefs, 

Sing through the air with brafly fhrillncfs s 

What time the waggon's cumbrous load 

Grates aloog the gravelly road : 

There onward, dre&'d in homely guife. 

Some unregarded maiden hies, 

Unlefs by chance a traveling 'iquire^ 

Of bafe intent and foul defire. 

Stops to infiiare, with ipeech begiMlin^ 

Sweet innocence and beauty iiniling* 

Nor fail I joyful to partake 

The lively fports of country wakc^ 

Where many a lad and many a lais 

Foot it on the clofe-trod grafs. 

There nimble Marian of the green 

Matchlefs in the jig is feen, ' 

AUowM beyond compare by all. 

The beauty of the rultic ball : 



WhilCp 
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While, the tripping damfels near, 
Stands a lout with waggifh leer ^ 
He, if Marian chance to (hew 
Her taper leg and ftocking blue. 
Winks and nods and laughs aloud. 
Among the meny-making crowd. 
Uttering forth, in aukward jeer^ 
Words unmeet for virgin's ear, 
Soon as ev'ning clouds have fhed 
Their wat'ry ftore on garth's fpft b?d. 
And through th^ir flowing mantles thin. 
Clear azure fpots of (ky arc feeq, 
1 quit fomc oak's clofe-cover*d bowV 
To tafte the boon of new-falPn flxoVr, 
To pace the com-fieU's graffy edge 
Clofe by a frcfh-Wown fweet-bri'r hedgp i 
While at every green leaf's end 
Pearljp drops of rain depend. 
And an earthy fragrance 'round 
Rifes from the moifl:en'd ground 
Sudden a fun-beam dardng out. 
Brightens the landikip all about. 
With yellow light the grove o'erfpreads,; 
And tips with gold the haycocks' heads ; 

M z Then, 
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Then, as mmc eye is eaftward led. 

Some fair caille rears its head, 

Whofc height the country round commands. 

Well known mark to diftant lands. 

There the windows glowing bright 

Blaze from afar with ruddy light 

Borrowed from clouds of fcarlet dye, 

Juft as the fun hath left the Iky. 

But if chill Eurus cut the air 

With keener wing, I then repair 

To park or woodland, flicker meet. 

Near fome noble's ancient feat. 

Where long winding walks are feen 

Stately oaks and elms between, 

Whofe arms promifcuous form above 

High over-arch'd a green alcove ; 

While the hoarfe-voic'd hungry rook 

Near her ftick-built neft doth croak, • 

Waving on the topmoft bough ; 

And the mafter ftag below 

Bellows loud with favage roar. 

Stalking all his hinds before. 

Thus mufing, night with even j>acc 

Steals on, o'erfliad*wing nature's face ^ 

While 
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While the bat with dulky wings 

Flutters round in giddy rings, | 

And the buzzing chafiq^ come 

Clofe by mine ear with folemn hum. 

Homeward now my fteps I guide 

Some riling grafly bank befide. 

Studded thick with fparks of light 

I/Tuing from many a glow-worm bright ; . 

While village-cur with minute bark 

Alarms the pilf *rer in the dark. 

Save what light the ftars convey, 

Clufter'd in the milky way. 

Or fcatter'd numberlefs on high 

Twinkling all o'er the boundlefs Iky. 

Then within doors let, me meet 

The viol touched by finger neat. 

Or, foft fymphonies among 

Wrap me in the facred fong, 

Attun'd by Handel's matchlcfs (kill, 

While Attention mute and ftill 

Fixes all my foul to hear 

The voice harmonious, fweet and dear. 

Nor let fmooth-tpngu'd Converfc fail, 

With many a wcU-devifcd tale, 

M 3 And 
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And dories link'd, to twill a chtiil 
That may awhile old Time detain^ 
And make him refl#upon his fcythe 
Pleas'd to fee the hours fo blithe : 
While, with fweet attraftive grace^ 
The beauteous houfe-wife of the place 
Wins the heart of every gueft 
By courteous deeds, and all conteft 
Which jQiall readieft homage fhewj 
To fuch fov'rcign fwectnefs due. 
Thcfe delights. Vacation, give. 
And I with thee will choofe to live. 

To a L A D V very handfome, but too fond 
of Dress. 

By the Same. 

PRYTHEE why fo fantaftic and vain ! 
* What charms can the toilet fupjrfly ? 
Why fo ftudious, admirers to gain ? 
N^ed beauty lay traps far the rye ? 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe that thy bitaft is fo fair, 
Muft thy tucker be ftiU fetting right ? 

And canft thou not kt^;hing forbear, 
Bccattie that thy tiecth are fo white? 

Shall fovereign beauty defcend 

To aft fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole houn at the looking-gkis fpend» 

A flave to the diftates of art ? 
And cannot thy heart be at reft 

Unlds thou excdkft each fsur 
In trinkets and trumpery dPcfsM ? 

Is not that a fuperfluous care ? 

Vain, idle attempt ! to pretend 

The lilly with whitenefs to deck ! 
Does the rich folitaire recommend 

The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofly bright hue of thy hair 

Can powder or jewels adorn i 
Can perfiinies or vermilions compare 

With the breath or the blufh of the morn ? 



M 4 When, 
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When, embarrafs'd with baubles and toys; 

Thou'rt fct out {o enormoufly fine. 
Over-doing thy purpofe'deftroys, 

And to pleafe thou haft too much defign : 
Little know'ft thou, how beauty beguiles. 

How alluring the innocent eye ; . 
What fweetnefs in natural fmiles. 

And what charms in fimplicity lye. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad. 

With genuine ornaments drcfs'd ; 
Nor can Art an embelliftimcnt add 

To fet off what already is beft*: 
Be it thine, felf-accomplifti'd to reign ; 

Bid the toilet be far fet apart. 
And difmifs with an hbneft difdain 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 



^ihSl^Sf^ 



ANACREON. 
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I 



A N AC R E O N. Ode III. 

Tranflated by the Same. 

N the dead pf the night, wifen with labour oppreis'd 
All mortals enjoy the calm bleflang of reft, 
Cupid knocked at my door, I awoke with the noiie. 
And " Who is it (I call'd) that my fleep thus deftroys ?** 

" You need not be frightened, he anfwered mild, 
** Let me in -, Tm a little unfortunate child 5 
" 'Tis a dark rainy night ; and Tm wet to the Ikin ; 
** And my way I have loft •, and do, pray, let me im" 

I was mov'd with compaffion ; and ftriking a light, 
I opened the door-, when a boy ftood in fight, r 1 . ,, 
Who had wings on his flioulders ; the rain from him 
With a bow and with arrows too he was equipped. 

I ftirr'd up my fire, and clofe by its fide 
I fct him down by me : with napkins I dried, 
I chaf *d him all over, kept out the cold air. 
And I ¥ming with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

He 
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He from wet and from cold was no fooner at eafe. 
But taking his bow up, he faid» '^ If you pleafe 
^< We will try it ; I would by experintent know 
^ If the wet hath not damag'd the ftring of my bow/' 

Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew. 
To the ftring he appl/d it, and twang went the yew ; 
The arrow was gone i in my bofam it centered : 
No fting of a hornet more Iharp ever entered. 

Away Ikipp'd the urchin^ as briik as a bee» 
And laughing^ ^' I wiih you much joy friend) quoth hfc : 
" My bow is undamag'd, for true went the dartt 
^^ But you will have trouble enough, with your heart** 

An Imitatioa of Horace^ Book III. Ode z. 

Angufiam amice^ tec. 
By Mr. Title y, to Dr. Bentley. 

TTE that would great in fciehce grow> 
■*•-*• By whom bright Virtue is ador'd. 
At firft muft be content to know 
An humble roof, an homely board* 

With 
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With want, and rigid college hwi 

Let him mur'd betimes^ comply ; 
Firm to religion's facred caufe) 

The learned combat let him try i 

Let him her envied prailes telU 

And all his eloquence difclofe 
The fierce endeavours to repel^ 

And ftil] the tumult of her foes. 

Him early form'd, and feafon'd young. 

Subtle oppofers foon will fear. 
And tremble at his artful tongue. 

Like Parthians at the Roman fpear. 

Grim death, th' inevitable lot 
Which fools and cowards ftrive to fly^ 

Is with a noble pleafure fought 
By him who dares for truth to die. 

With puneft luftne of her own 

Exalted Virtue ever fliines. 
Nor as the vulgar fmile or fnawn 

Advances now, and now declines. 

A gloriom 
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A glorious and immortal prize. 
She on her hardy fon beftows. 
She fhews him heaven, and bids him rife. 
Though pain, and toil, and death oppofe : 
With laboring flight he wings th* obftruded way. 
Leaving both common fouls and common day. 



A Reply to a Copy of Verfes made in Imitation 
of Book III. Ode 2. of Horace. 

Jnguftam amice paupmem fatij &c. 

And fent by Mr. Titley to Dr. Bentlev. 

By Dr. Bentley. 

T T J HO ftrives to mount PamaflTus* hill, 

^ ^ And thence poetic laurels bring, 
Muft firfl acquire due force, and flcill, 
Muft fly with fwans^ or eagle's wing. 

Who 
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Who nature's treafures would explore, 
Hef myfteries aiid arcana know, 

Muft high, as lofty Newton foar, 
Mulkfloop, as delving Woodward low. • 

Who ftudies ancient laws and rites. 
Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiftory, 

Muft drudge like Selden days and nights. 
And in the endlefs labour die. 

Who travels in religious jars, 

(Truth mixt with error, fhade with rays,) 
Like Whifton wanting pyx or ftars, 
. In ocean wide or (inks^or (brays. 

But .grant our henoe's hope long toil 
And comprehenfivc genius crown, 

All fciences, all arts his fpoil. 
Yet what reward, or what renown ? 

Envy, innate in vulgar fouls. 
Envy fteps in and ftops his rife ; 

Envy, with poifon'd tarnifh fouls 
His luilre, and his worth decries. 



He 
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He livc9 inglorious, orinwtot. 

To college and old books confin'd i 
Inftead of learn'd he's call'd pedant. 
Dunces adranc'd, he's left behind; 
Tet left content, a genuine ftoic he. 
Great without patron, ridi without South-&a. 

Infcription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux- 
Easton, the Work of Nine young Ladies. 

By Mr. Pope. 

HERE fhunning idfenefs at once and praifi^ 
This radiant pile nine rural fifters raife ; 
The glitt'ring emblem of each ^>otleis dame^ 
Clear as her foul, and fhining as her frame ; 
Beauty which Nature only can impart^ 
And fuch a polifli as dilgraces Art i 
But Fate difpos'd them in this humble ibrt^ 
And hid in defarts what would charm a court* 



VERSES 
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VERSES occafioned by feeing a G r o t r o 
built by Nine Sifters* 

OO much this building entertains my fight, 

*^ Nought but the builders can give more delight : 

In them die mafter-piece of Natuit's Ihownt 

In this I fee Art's mafter-piece in ftone. 

O! Nature, Nature, thou haft conquered Art; 

She charms the fight alone, but you the heart. 

N. H. 



An Excuse for Inconstancy* 1737. 

By the Rev. Dr. L i s t £• 

( 

[fight, 
HEN Phoebus's beams are withdrawn from our 



w 



We admire his fair fifter, the regent of night \ 
Though languid her beauty, thou^ feeble her ray. 
Yet ftill (he's akin to die God of die day. 
When Sufan, like Cynthia, has finifh'd her reign. 
Then Charlotte, like Phoebus, Ihall Ihinc out again. 

As 
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As Catholic bigots fall humble before 

The piftures of thofe whom in heart they ddore. 

Which though known to benothing but can vafi and paint. 

Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ; 

So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for {he 

Has juft beauty enough tx) jremhid me qf thpc. 

Incoilftant and faithleis in love's the pretence 

On which jrpu afraign me : pray hear my defence. 

Such cenfures s^ thefe to my credit redound ; 

I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for% 

When ven'fon and claret are not to be found, 

I can make a good meal upon mutton and port. 

Tho* ' Highclear'sfo fine that a prince would not fcorn it. 

Though nature and tafte have combined to adorn it. 

Yet the artifl that owns it would think it fevere. 

Were a law made to keep him there all round the year. 

How enraged would the reftor of * Bofcoville look. 

If the king fhould enjoin him to read but one book! 

And how would his audience their fortune, bemoan, 

If he gave them no fermons but what, were his own ! 

•Tis variety only makes appetite laft, , 

And by changing our dilhes we quicken our tafte. 



' The feat of the honourable R. H. - t ^, 

* Wotton, the author's pariih in (be ifle of Wight. 



To 
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To V E N U S, A Rant. 1^32. 
Set to Mufic by Dr. Hayis. 

By the Same. 



o 



• RECITATiVB. 

^ Goddels moft rcver'd above^ 
Bright parent of almighty Love, 
' Whofe pow*r th* immortal Gods confefs. 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs : 
In melting foftnefs I thy doves outvie, • 
Then teach me like thy fwans to fing and fly; 
So I thy vot*ry will for ever be ; 
My fong, my life.ril confecrate to thee. 

Air. 
Give me numbers ftrong and fweet, 
. Glowing language, pointed wit ; 
Words that might a Veftal move. 
And melt a frozen heart to love. 
Bid, bid thy blind boy 
^ All his vigour employ; 
Vol. VI. N On 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 194 ) 

On his wings would I foar up to fame : 
•Tis but }\ril> if he fcorch 
My breaft with his torch. 
In mf wit too he kindle a flame. 
Recitative. 
Trophies to Chaftity let others raife. 
In notes as cold as the dull thin§ they praife. 
To rage like mine more fprightly themes belong ; 
Gay youth infpires, aiid bewqr daims my fong j 
Me all the little Ix>vc$ ^d Grac^ c^wn i 
For I was, born to wotftiip ^bem ^Wnft 

Tell nojt me the joys th^t wait 
On him that's rich, ©a Um tM's, great ; 
Wealth and wifdom, 1^ dp^ifc^: 
Cares furround tbe rich Wfi vtif^ 
No, no, — fct love, tet.Kfe l?e n^n^ ; 
Bring me women, bruig me wine : 
Speed the dancing hout» Jiw^ay, 
And mind not ^hal; the ffm» Q»ts % t 
Speed, and gild 'em tS: th^y fjy 
With love and freed^n^ wit ap^ py : 
Bus'nefs, title, pomp» atid ft^^ 
Give 'em to thp fools I bate«. 



The 
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The PowAk of MUSIC. A S O N a 

Imitated frCni'thd Spanish. 

By the Same. 

Set to Mufic by Dr. Hayes. 



T T 7HEN Orpheus went down to the regions below, 
^ ^ Which men are forbidden to fee. 
He tun'd up his lyre, as old faiftorte» fhew, 
Taftt his Enrydtce fiiee. 

II-. 

All hell was afterii&'d a p^oR fo wife 

Should ralhly dudanger his Efc, 
And venture fo far^ -^-^ l)Ut hovT vaft thc^ forprife ! 

When they heard that he came for his wifd. 
IIL 
To find out a puiiiflnnem due to his fauit. 

Old Pluto had pU22led hid brak,. 
But hell had not torments lufficient, he thought; 

— So he gaw him his wife back again. 

N a IV. But 
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But pity fucceeding found place in his heart. 
And pleas'd with his playing fo well. 

He took her agun in reward of his art i 
Such merit had mufic in hell ! 

^♦^♦♦♦♦♦^►^♦♦^^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^ 

LETTER from Smyrna to his Sifters at 
Crux-Easton, 1733. 

By the Same. 

THE hero who to Smyrna bay 
From Eafton, Hants, purfued his way,. 
Who travers'd feas, and hills and vales. 
To fright his fifters with his tales. 
Sing heavenly Mufe •, for what befcl 
: Thou law*ft, and only thou can'ft tell. 
Ssy firft (but oiie thing I premife,' 
m not be chid for tellir^ lies j 
Befid^, my grannam us'd to fay 
I always had a knack that way, 
66, if the love of truth be in ye, . 

Read Strabo, Diddorus, Pliny— 

But 
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But liko Ibme authors I could name. 

Wrapt ill myfclf I lofc my theme.) 

Say firft, thofe very rocks we fp/d. 

But left 'em on the ftarboard fide. 

Where Juno urg'd the Trojan's fate : 

Shield us, ye Gods ! from female hate ! 

Then how precarious was the doom 

Of Csefar's line, and mighty Rome, 

Snatch'd from the very jaws of ruin. 

And fav'd, poor * Die, for thy undoings 

What faw we on Sicilian ground ? 

(A foil in ancient verfe rcnown'd) 

The fclf.famc fpot, or Virgil l/d. 

On which the good Anchifes dy'd ; 

The fields where Ceres' daughter fported. 

And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 

The nymph hard-hearted as the rocks, 

Refus'd the mopfter, fcorn'd his flocks. 

And took a fhepherd in his ftead. 

With nought but love and worth to plead : 

An inftance of a generous mind 

That does much honour to your kind. 

But in an age of fables grew. 

So poilibly it may'nt be true. 

• Dido. 

N 3 While 
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While Qii tfafi fuixunit JEtna glows. 
His fhivering fides nrt chlll'id with fnows. 
Beneath, the paint^i landflcip charms i 
Here infaot Spring in Winter's arms 
Wantons fecuFCi in youthful pride 
Stands Sumnier laughing by her fi4fi ; 
Ev'n Autumn's yellow robes appear, 
And one gay keuc diiclafiis ^ the yean 

Hence to rude Ccrigo we came. 
Known once by Cy th^rea's name i 
When Ocean firft the goddefs bore. 
She rofe oi| tins diftinguifii'd fliotie* 
Here firft th^ h^ppy Pari^ ftppp^d. 
When Helen from her lord elcp'd. 
With pleas'd refledion i furvc)F*d 
Each iecret gro^t, each confcious fiiade ; 
Envy*d his choice, approved his fl|un^. 
And fondly wifh'd my lot the £ime. 
O were the caufe revived ag^in ! 
For charming QueenfhuFy liv'd not then. 
The radiant fruit, had flxe been there. 
Would fcarce h|ive fallen to Venus* Iharc ; 
Saturnia's felf had wav'd her claim, 
And modeft Pallas blulhM for fliapne i 



AH 
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All had been rfghl : the Phrygian fwain 

Had figh'd for he^ b\ic figh'd in vain j 

The fair GEnOM joy'd to find. 

The pains (he felt te^id b kind ; 

No rape revenged,' no room for ftrife, 

Atrides might hare kept his wife. 

Old Troy in peace aid plenty fmil'd — 

But the f beft poem had been f^oil'd. 
How did my heart with joy run o*er. 

When to the fam'd Cecropian fliorc. 

Wafted by gentle breezes, we 

Came ^ding through the fmooth ftill fea ! 

While backward rov^'d my bufy thought 

On deeds in diftant ages wrought ; 
On tyrants glorioufly withftood ; 
On feas diftain'd with Perfian Mood 5 
On trophies rais'd o^er hills of (lain 
In Marathon's unrival'd plain. 
Then, as around I caft my eye. 
And viewed the plea(ing profpefl: nigh. 
The land for arms and arts renoWn*d, 
Where wit Was honoured, poets crown'd -, 
Whofe manners and whofe rules refin*d 
Our fouls, and ciyili2*d mankind 5 
* Iliad. 

N 4 Or 
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Or (yet a loftier pitch to wife 
Our wonder, and compleat its praife) 
The land that * Plato's matter bore — ^ 
How did my heart with joy run o'er I 

Ncrw coafting on the eaftem fide. 
We peep*d where Pcneus rolls his tide : 
Where Arethufa came t* appeafe 
The fhepherd that had loft his bees. 
And led him to Cyrene's.grott ; 
'Tis a long tale, and matters not. 
Dryden will tell you all that paft i 
See Virgil's Georgics, book the laft. ^ 
I fpeak on't, but to let you know 
This grott ftill ftands in ftatu quo ; 
Of which if any doubts remain, 
I've proof, as follows, clear and plain. 
Here, fiftcrs, we fuch honours met ! 
Such honours I fliall ne'er forget, * 
The Goddefs (no uncommon cafe) 
Proud, I fuppofe, to fhew her place. 
Or piqu'd perhaps at ypur renown. 
Sent Boreas to invite us down ; 
And he fo prefs'd it, that we us'd 
gome pains to get ourfclvcs excus'd, 
! Sof:riteSf 



M/ 
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My brother fliipmatcs, all in haftc 
Declared, that fhells were not then* tafte § 
And I had ^ fomewhere feen, you know, 
A finer grott than (he could Ihew. 

Hence let the Mufe to Delos roam. 
Or Nio, fam'd for Homer's tomb ; 
To Naxos, known in ancient time 
For Bacchus' love, for Thefeus' crime 
Can (he the Lefbian vine forget 
.Whence Horace reinforc'd his wit? 
Where the fam*d harp Arion flxung, 
Norplay'd morrfweet than Sappho fung? 
Could the old bards revive again. 
How would they mourn th' inverted fcenel 
Scarce with the barren wafte acquainted, 
They^once fo beautifully painted. 

And here, 'twixt friends, I needs muft fey. 
But let it go no farther, pray, 
Thefe fung-up, cry'd up countries arc 
Difpleafing, rugged, black, and bare; 
And all I've yet beheld or known 
Serve only to endear my owa. 

{ Ac Crox-Eaftoiu 

The 
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The mfttters Ilhall next difclofe, 
^Tis likely may be wnppM in profe ; 
But veiie mediought would fuit thefe better, 
Befides, it lengthens out my letter. 
Read jiien»' dear girls, with kmd regard. 
What comes fo far, what comes £> hard i 
And to our mother too make known. 
Ho w travelling has improv'd her &xl 

Let not malicious critics join 
Pope's homefpun rhymes in rank with Mine, 
Form*d on that very fpot of earth. 
Where Homct^s fclf received his birth ; 
Add, as I faid, t* enhance their worth. 
The pains they coft in bringing forth^ 
Wl^ile his, as all mankind agrees. 
Though wrote with care, are wrote with eafc. 



Part 
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Part of a LETT«it to my Sifters atCit ux-Eastom^ 
wrote (torn Cairo in Egypt, Auguft 1734. 

By the Same. 

T T7 HILE you, my dear girb, in your paradiie ftray, 
^ ^ Diverting with innocent freedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barbarous land. 
Half bak'd by the fun, half blind by the fand. 
Then your wood too and grotto fo fwim in my fighc^ 
They give me no refpttt by day nor by night ; . 
Ko iboner afleep but Tm dreaming of you ; 
I ^m jufl: wak'd from one,— ^would to God it were true. 

Methought I was now a fine gentleman grown. 
And had got. Lord knows how, an eftate of my own. 
Good-bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a p^ higher; 
Some caU'd me his worihip, and others thefquire. 
'Twas a place, I remember, exaftly like Eafton, 
A icene fbr an emperor's fancy to feaft on. 
There I built a fine houie with great coft and great care, 
(Your la'Ihips have formed many fuch in the air) 

I Not 
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Not of llucco, nor brick, but as good Portland (tone 
As Ktnt would defirc to be working upon. 
The apartments not fmall, nor monftroufly great. 
But chiefly for ufe, and a'Uttle ftrftate-j ^ • 
So begilt^ and becary*d, and with ornaments grac*d. 
That every one faid, Td an excellent tafte. 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf. 
Kept a coach for my lifters, a, nag for myfelf, r^Qj^^ 
^With fomcthing that's good when our Highclear friends 
And, fpite of 'fquire Herbert, a fire in each room. 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleafure. 
That's about, let me fee, two acres in meafure 5 
Both the eye to delight, and the table to crown 
"With a jack, or a perch, when my uncles come down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been fet a great while, 
Jn length near a league, and in breadth near a mile. 
There every dear girl her bright genius difplays, 
Jn a thoufand fine whimfies a thoufand fipe waysl 
O how charming the walks .to. my fancy appear ! 
What a number of temples and grottos are here ! 
My foul was tranlported to fuch an extreme. 
That I leap'd up in raptures, —when lo ! 'twas a dream v 
Then vexing I chid the impertinent day 
For driving fo fweet a delyifion away. 

Thus 
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Thus Ijpcftrcs arifc, as by nurfertnaids wc*re told. 
And hie to the place where they buried their gold : 
There hov*ring around until morning rem^n •, . 
Then fadly return to their torments again. 

LETTER from Marseilles to my Sifters at 
Crux-Easton, May 1735. 

By the Same. . - 

SCENE, the fiudy at Crux-Eafton. Molly ani Fanny 
an fitting atworhy enter to tbem Harriot in a paj/ion, 

Harriot. 

LORD! lifter, here's the butcher come. 
And not one word fh)m brother Tom ; 
The punAual fpark, that made his boaft 
He'd write by every other poft ! 
That ever I was fo abfurd 
To take a man upon his word } 
Quoth Frances, Child, I wonder much 
You could expert him to keep touch : 
'Tis fo, my dear, with all mankinds 
When out of fight you're out of mind. 

Think 
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Think yoti he'd ta his lifted write? 

Wa5 ever girl £> unpolitr t 

Some £tir ItaliM ft4ncl» poflbfiTd, 

And reigiM fete miftrtiii m ht9 br«aft ; 

To her he dedicates his time. 

And fawns m profe, or fighs in rhyme'. 

She'll give him tokens of her love> 

Perhafte not ealy to remove ^ 

Such as ^ill make him large amends 

For lois of fifters^ amd of fidends. 

Cries Harriot, when he comes to France, 
1 hope in God hell learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there, 
I'm fure he has enou^ to fpare. 
. Ocootd he kavd his faulty iaidi Fahn]!^ 
And kning dhe good 9kM, if sUiy, 
Poor fepodicf Toniy he'd gro^ fo Kgh^, 
The wind might fob us of Mm quiiie ! 
Of habits he may weft get ci^par ; 
111 humours are the fmtti I ftiar. 
For in my fife I ncf er few yef 
A creature half io paffionaie; 
Good heav'ns^! how did h9 i^wtMd tear. 
On my not going yoa know where j 

I fcarccly 
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I fcarcel]^ yet have got my dread off t 
I thought he'd bite my fifter'& head offl / 
'TweeA him and Jenny what a cUvxx 
About a fig^ a mighty matter ! 
I could recount a thoufaod BK»e» 
But fcandal'a what I moft abhor. 

Molly, who loi^ had patient ikc^ 
And heard in file^oe all their chot^ ^ 

Obferving how they fpoke with rancour^ 
Took up my caufe,. for which I thank her.;, 
What eloquence was' then difplay'd^ 
The charming things that MoUy faid. 
Perhaps it fuits not me to tell ; 
But fakh ( (he fpoke extrenmly welL 
She firft, wkh much adoj^ put on 
A pradiih fac6» then thus begun. 

Heyday I quath ftie, you let yaw tongve 
Run oiv tooOL ftraiigely> eight or wirong. 
'Tis what I never can connive at ;, 
Befides, confide f whom you drive, at 3 
A pcribn of eftaWith'd credit. 
Nobody better, though I &id it. 
In^l that's gQod, fo tried and knc^n. 
Why, girls, he'$ quite a proverb grown, 

• His 
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His yrorA no mortal dares difpute : 
Then he's your brother too to boot. 

At this Ihe made a moment's paufe. 
Then with a figh refum'd the caufe* 
Alas ! my dears, you little know 
A Tailor's toil, a trav'lcr*s woe ; 
Perhaps this very hour he ftrays 
A lonely wretch through defart ways j 
Or Ihipwreck'd on a foreign ftraftd. 
He falls beneath ibme ruffian's hand : 
Or on the naked rock he lies. 
And pinch*d by famine waftes and dies. 
Can you this hated brother fee 

Floating, the fport of wind and fea ? 

Can you his feeble accents hear. 

Though but in thought, nor drop a tear? 

He faintly ftrivcs, his hopes are fled. 

The billows booming o'er his head ; 

He mounts upon the waves, again. 

He calls on us, but caUs in vain j 

To death prcferves his friendihip true. 

And mutters out a kind adieu. 

See now he rifcs to our fight. 

Now finks in cvcrlafting nighty 

Here 
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Hicre Fanny's colour role and fell. 
And Harriot's diroat began to fwell : 
One lidled to the window quite. 
Pretending fome unufual fight. 
The other left the room outright; 
While Molly laugh'd, her ends obtained. 
To think how artfully Ihe feign'd. 



\ 



The History of Porsenna, King of Russia. 

I N TWO B O O KS. 

By the Same. 

j&va^ beat a 
fttamus arva^ divites et infulas. 

HoR. Epod* i6. 

B O O K L 

TN Ruflia*s frozen clime fome ages fince 
^ There dwelt, hiftorians fay, a worthy princey 
Who to his people's good confin'd his care. 
And fiz*d the bafis of his empire there ^ 
Vol- VI. O Inlarg'4 
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InlargM their tr»de, the liberal arts improv^d^ 
Made nations happy^ and hiqtifelf beloy'd i 
To all the neighb'ring ftates a terror growiiy 
The dear delight, ^d glory of his own. 
Not like thofe kings who vainly fcek renown 
From countries ruin*d, and from battles won; 
Thofe mighty Nimrods, who mean laws^defpiie. 
Call murder but a princely exercife. 
And if one bloodleis fun fliould ftcal away. 
Cry out with Titus, they have loft a day 5 
Who, to be more than men^ themfelves debafe 
Beneath the brute, their Maker^s form deface, 
Raifing their titles by their God's difgrace. 
Like fame to bold Eroftratus we give, ^ 
Who fcorn'd by lefs than facrilege to live 5 
On holy ruins rais*d a lafting name. 
And in the temple's fire diffused his Ihamc* 
Far difPrent praifes, and a blighter fame, . 
The virtues of the young Porfenna claim ; 
For by that name the Ruflian king was known. 
And fure a nobler ne'er adom'd the throne. 
In war he knew the deathful fwotxl to wield. 
And fought the thickeft dangers of che fiekl. 



1 
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A bold commander; but» the ftorm o*€rbbwn» 
' He feem'd as he wefe made for peace aknie i 
Then was the golden «ge again feftor'd. 
Nor lefs bis juftice honoured than his fword. 
AJl needleis pomp, and outward grandeur (par*d. 
The deeds that graced him were bis only guard ^ 
No priTate views beneath a borrowed name ; 
His and the public intefeft were the fame* 
In wealth and pkafure let the (ixl^eGt live. 
But virtue is thtf king's prerogative % 
Porfenna there without i rival flood* 
And would maintaia Ms right of doing good* 
Nor did hi* per&o lefs attraftion weir* 
Such majefty and fweetnels mingled there i 
Heav'n with uncommon art the Hhy re &i'd, 
A proper manfion for fo fair a mind i 
Each lo6k» eAch aAioii bore peculiar grtce* 
And love itfelf was painted on lus face. 
In peaceful time he fuffdr'd not his mind 
To ruil m floth^ ^ough much to peace mclin'di 
Nor wanton In cbe lap of pleafure lay^ 
And loft to gbrf Imter'd life away i 
But z&yft rifing ere the prime of day. 
Through woods aftd lonely deiarts lo/d to ftr^r) 

O 2 With 
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With hounds and horns to wake the furious bear. 
Or rouze the tawny lion from his laire ; 
To rid the foreft of the favage brood. 
And whet his courage for his country's good. 

One day, as he purfued the dang'rous iporc. 
Attended by the nobles of his court. 
It chanced a beaft of more than common fpeed 
Sprang from the brake, and through the defart fled 
The ardent prince impetuous as the wind 
Rulh'd on, and left his lagging train behind. 
Fir'd with the chace, and full of youthful blood, 
0*er plains^ and vales, and woodland wilds he rod^ 
Urging his courier's fpeed, nor thought the day 
.How wafted, nor how intricate the way; 
Nor, 'till the night in du£ky clouds came on, 
Reftrain'd his pace, or found himfelf alone. 
Miffing his tram, he ftrove to meafure back 
The road he came, but could not find the track ; 
Still turning to the place he left before^ 
And only labVing to be loft the more.. 
The bugle horn, which o'er his (houlders hung, 
So loud he winded, that the foreft rung; 
In vain, no voice but Echo from the ground. 
And vocal woods made mock'ry of the foupd. 

Axd 
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And now the gathering clouds began to fpread 
O'er the dun face of night a deeper (hade ; 
And the hoarfe. thunder growling from afar. 
With herald voice proclaimed th* approaching war ; 
Silence awhile enfued, — then by degrees 
A hollow wmd came muttering through the trees. 
Sudden the fuU-fraught Iky dilcharg*d its ftore,. 
Of rain and rattling hail a mingled (how'r ; 
The aftive light'ning ran along the ground % 
The fiery bolts by fits were hurl'd around. 
And the wide forefts trembled at the found. 
Amazement fciz'd the prince % — where could he fly ? 
No guide to lead, no friendly cottage nigh. 
Penfive and unrefolv'd awhile he ftood. 
Beneath the fcanty covert of the wood ; 
But drove from thence foon fallied forth again. 
As chance direded, on the dreary plain i 
Conftrain*d his melancholy way to take 
Through many a loathfbme bog, and thorny brake. 
Caught in the thicket, floundering in the lake. 
Wet with the ftorm, and wearied with the way. 
By hunger pinch'd, himfelf to beafts a prey i - 
Nor wine to .cheer his heart, nor fire to byrn. 
Nor place to reft, nor profpe£t to return* 

O 3 Drooping 
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Drooping tnd fptritldsy «t lift^s defpair^ 

He bade it p^s» not worth his fkrther care ; 

When fuddcAly h^ fpkd n diftant light, 1 

Thut faintlj twinkled dirough the gloom of sight, i 

And his heart leaped for joy, and bk&^ the welcome I 

Oft-times he dwbied, it appealed fo fiur, Cfight- ^ 

And hung £> high, 'twas nothing but a ftar. 

Or kindled vapour wandering through the iky, 

But (till poeikU OR his fteed, ftill kept it in his eye $ 

'Till> n)uch fatigue^ and many dangers paft. 

At a huge mountain he arrrr^d at laft. 

Thcfo lighting from his horfe, on hands and kneet 

Grop'd out 1^ darkiome road, by flow degrees. 

Crawling or claoib'ritig o*er the rugged way ; 

The thunder rolla above, the flames around him play. 

Joyful at length he gain'd the fbepy height, 

And found the rtft whence ^rang the friendly light. 

And here he ftopp'd to reft his wearied fotty 

And wtigh the perils he had ftill to men i 

IJnfheath'd hk trufty (word, and dealt his eyes 

With c/tmioB round him to prevent flupriM i 

Then fummoa*d all the forces of his mind. 

And entering boldly caft his fears behind : 

Rcfolv'd 
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Refolir^d to puih hv way, whace'er withftood» 
Or periih fanurely as a auuwrch ihould. 

While he the wondcn of the place furvey'd. 
And through the Yarioiu cdls at random ftrity'd» 
In a dark corner of the cave he view'd 
Somewhat^ that in the Ibapa of woman ftood;» 
But more deform*d than dreams can reprcfent 
The midnight hag, or poet's fancy paint 
The Lajdand witch, when (he her bmom beftrideSt 
And fcatters ilorms and tempefts as ihe rides. 
She lodL^d as nature made her to diigrace 
Her kind) and caft a Uot on all the race ; 
Her fhrivcPd ikin with yeUow fpots befmeaPd 
Like mouldy records ieem'd i her eyes were Ucar'd % 
Her feeble limbs with age and palfy (hook } . 
Bent was her body, haggard was her look. 
From the dark nook outcreitt the filthy croae. 
And propped upon her crutch caipe tott^ribg on« 

The prince in ciril guife approach'd the dame» 
Told her his piteous cafe, and whence he came* 
And ^tiU Aun»a ihould the fliades ei^pd, 
Implor'd a lodging in her friendly celL 
Mortal) whdc^er thou art, the fiend began. 
And as Ihe fpake a deadly horror ran 

O 4 Throi^h 
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Through all his frame ^ his checks the blood forfook; 

Chattpr^d his teeth, his knees tc^ther ftruck. 

Whoe'er thou art, that with prefumption rude 

Dar'ft on our (acred privacy mtrude. 

And without licence in our court appear. 

Know, thou'rt the firft that ever entered here. 

But fince thou plead'ft excufe, thou'rt hither brought 

More by thy fortune than thy own default. 

Thy crime, though great, an eafy pardon finds. 

For mercy ever dwells in royal minds i 

And would you learn from whofe indu%ent hand 

You live, and in whofe aweful prefence ftand. 

Know farther, through yon wide extended plains 

Great Eolus the king of tempefts reigns. 

And in this lofty palace makes abode. 

Well fuited to his ilate, and worthy of the God. 

The various elements his empire own. 

And pay their humble homage at his throne ; 

And hither all the ftorms and clouds refbrt. 

Proud to increafe the fplendor of his court. 

His queen am h from whom the beauteous race 

Of winds arofe, fweet fruit of our embrace ! 

She fcarce had ended, when, with wild uproar. 

And horrid din, her fons impetuous pour 

Around 
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AroUnd the cave ; came rufhing in amain 

Lybs, Euni$9 Boreas^ all the boift'rous train ; 

And dofe behind them on a whirlwind rode 

In clouded majefty the bluffring God. 

Their locks ,athoufand ways were blown about; 

Their cheeks like futt-blown bladders ftrutted out ; 

Their boafting talk was of the feats th* had done. 

Of trees uprooted, and of towns o'erthrown ; 

And when they kindly tum*d them to accofi: 

The prince, they almoft pierc'd him with their fioft. 

The gaping hag in fixM attention ftood. 
And at the dofe of every tale cried — good^ 
BlelBng with outftretch^d arms each darling fon. 
In due proportion to the mifchief done. 
And where, faid Ihe, does little Zephyr ftray ? 
Know ye, my fons, your brother's rout to-day ? 
In what bold deeds dofcs he his hours employ ? 
Grant heav'n no evil has befall'n my boy ! 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before. 
Scarce had (he fpoke, when at the cavern door 
Came lightly tripping in a form more fair 
Than the young poet's, fond ideas are, 
When fir'd with love he tries his utmoft art 
To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart. 

A fatin 
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A fatin veft hb (lender fkape Gcmfin'd» 
Embroidered o'er with flow'rs of every kind» 
Flora's own work) when firfk the goddeis ftrove 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of burnilh'd fihrer were his fandala made. 
Silver hia bufluna^ and with gems o'erlaid t 
A faffitXBrCofeui^d robe behind him flowed. 
And added grace and grandeur as he tn>d« 
His wings than fillies whiter to behokl. 
Sprinkled with azure fpots, and ftreak'd with gold i 
So thin their fiorm, and of lb light a kind. 
That they for erer danced, and fluttei^d in the wind« 
Around his temples with becoming air. 
In wanton ringlets curl'd his auburn hair. 
And o'er his Ihoukiers negligently ^read; 
A wreath of fiagrant rofes crown'd his head 

Such his attire, but O ! no pen can trace. 
No words can ibew the beauties of hh face i 
So kind! fo winning! fo divinely fair I 
Eternal youth and pleafiire flourifh there % 
There all the little loves and graces mee^ 
And every thing that's ibft, and every thing that's fwctf. 

Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone. 
Where couki'ft thou k)iter thus ib long aktoe t 

1 Little 
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Little dbott qar'ft what anzkms thoi^hts molcfi^ 
What pangs are lab'nng in a mother's breaft 
Well do you flicw your duty by your hafte. 
For thou of aU my fons art ^dways bft; 
A child k& fondled would have fled more fait 
Sure 'tis a curfe on mothers^ doomM to moum^ 
Where beft they love, the leafl and worft retunu 

My dear mamma, the gentle youth replied. 
And made a low obeifance, ceaie to chide. 
Nor wound me with your words, for well you know» 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all your woe ; 
How great muft be his farrow then to leam 
That he himfeir$ the caufe of your concern $ 
Nor had I loiter*d thus had I been free, 
But the fair prinoefa of Felicity, 
Intreated me to make fome fhorc delay. 
And aik*d by. her who could refiife to fl»y ? 

Surrounded by thci damfeb of her court 
She fought the fhady grove, her lov*d refbrt ; 
Frefli rofe the grafs, the flowVs were mixM between^ 
Like rich embroidery on a ground of green. 
And in the midft, proteAed by the fhade, 
A cryftal fbeam in wild meanders play*d i 

WhUc 
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While in its banks, the trembling leaves among, 
A thoufand little birds in concert fung. 
Clofe by a mount with fragrant Ihrubs o*ergrown, 
On a cool mo0y couch flie laid her down ; 
Her air, her pofture, all confpir'd to pleafe ; 
Her head, upon her fiiowy arm at eafe 
Reclined, a ftudied careleflhefs ezpreis'd ; 
Loofe lay her robe, and naked heav'd her breaft. 
jEager I flew to that delightful place, 
And pouPd a ihow'r of kifles on her face ; 
Now hover'd o'er her neck, her bfeaft, her arms. 
Like bees o'er flow'rs, and tailed all her charms i 
And then her lips, and then her cheeks I tried. 
And fann'd, apd wanton'd round on every fide. 
O Zephyr, cried the fair, thoii charming boy. 
Thy prcfence only can create me joy ; 
To me thou art beyond expreffioh dear. 
Nor can I quit the place while thou art here. 
Excufe my weaknefs^ madam, when I fwear * 
Such gentle words join'd with fo foft an air, 
Pronounc'd fo fweetly from a mouth fo fair. 
Quite ravifh'd all my fenfe, nor did I know. 
How long I ftaid i or when, or where to ga 

Mean 
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Mean while the damfels debonnair and gay, 
Pratded aroxrnd, and laugh'd the time away : 
Thefe in ibft nptes addrefs'd the ravifh'd ear. 
And warbled out fo fweet, 'twas heav'n to hear ; 
And thofc in^ rings, beneath the greenwood (hade, 
Danc'd to the melody their fellows made. 
Some ftudious of themfelves, employed their care 
In weaving flow'ry wreaths to deck their hair i 
While others to fome fav'rite plant convey'd 
Refrefhing fhow'rs, and cheer'd its drooping head, 
A joy fo general fpread through all the place. 
Such fatisfaftion dwelt on every face. 
The nymphs fo kind, To lovely looked the queen. 
That never eye beheld a fweeter fcene. 

Porfenna^ like a ftatue fix'd appeared. 
And, wrs^p'd in filent wonder, gaz*d and heard ; 
Much he admired the fpeech, the fpeaker more. 
And dwelt on every word, and grieved to find it o'er. 
O gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell. 
In what fair country does this princefs dwell ^ 
What region unexplor'd, what hidden coaft 
Can fo much goodneis, fo much beauty boaft i ' 
To whom the winged god with graci6us look, 
Numbcilcfs fwccts difiufing while he fpokc, 

Thus 
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Thus anfwcr*d kind — Thefc happy gardens lie 

Far hence removed, beneath a milder fky ; 

Their name — Th^ kingdom qf F€licit7. 

Sweet fcenes of endlefs blifs, enchanted ground, 

A foil for ever fought, but feldom found ^ 

Though in the fearch all human kind in rain 

Weary their wits, and waftc their lives in pain. 

In diflfrent parties, different paths thef trea^ 

As reafon guides them, or as follies lead ; 

Thefe wrangling for the place they ne'er ihall iee^ 

Debating thofe, if fuch a place there be % 

' But not the wifeft, nor the beft Can iay 

Where lies the point, or mark the certain way. 

Some few, by Fortune favoured for her fport. 

Have fail'd in fight of tliis delightful port \ 

In thought already feiz'd the bleis'd abodes, 

And in their fond delirium rank'd with gods. 

Fruitlefs attempt ! all avenues are kept 

By dreadful foes, fentry that never flepc. 

Here fell Detradion points her pois'nous breath 

Fraught widi a thoufand ftings, and fcatters death ; 

Sharp-fighted Envy thexr nudntains her po^ 

And Ihakes her flaming brand, and ftalks around the 

[coaft* 

Thefc 
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Thefe on the helplefs bark their fury pour^ 
Phinge in the waves^ or daih againft the Ihore; 
Teach wretched mortals they were doom'd to moum/ 
And ne*er muft reft but m the filent urn. 

But fay, young monarchy for what name you bear 
Your mien, yourdrefi, your perfon» all declare^ 
And though I feldom fan the frozen voab^ 
Yet I have heard of brave Porfenna's worth. 
My brother Boreas through the world has flown. 
Swelling his breath tofpread forth your renown^ 
Say, would you choofe to yifit this retreat. 
And view the world where all thefe wonders meet ? 
Wifh you fome friend o'er that tompeftuous iea 
To bear you fafc ! behold that friend in me. 
My a£tiye wings (hall all their force employ. 
And nimbly waft you to the realms of joy ^ 
As once, to gratify the god of Love, 
I bore fair Pfyche to the Cypri^ grove ; 
Or as Jove's bird, defcending from on highp 
Snatch'd the young Trojan trembling to the iky. 
There perfied bliis thou may'ft for ever (hare, 
'ScapM from the buiy world, and all its cwx i 
There in^tfae lovely princeis thou (halt find 
A miftreis ever bkxmung, ever kind. 

All 
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All ecftacy on air Porfcnha trod. 

And to hb bofom ftrain'd the little god ; 

With grateful fentiments his heart o^erflow'd. 

And in the warmeft words millions of thanks bdtew'd^ 

When Eolus in furly humour broke 
Their ftridt embrace, and thus abruptly fpokc. 
Enough of compliment ; I hate the fport 
Of meanlefs words ; this is no human court 9 
Where plain and honeft are difcarded quite. 
For the more modiih title of polite ; 
Where in foft fpeeches hypocrites impart 
The venom'd ills that lurk beneath the heart; 
In friendfliip's holy guife their guilt improve. 
And kindly kill with fpecious fliew of love. 
For us, — my fubjeAs arc not us'd to wait. 
And wafte their hours to hear a mortal prate ; 
They muft abroad before^the rifing fun. 
And hie 'em to the feas : there's mifchief to be dooe^ 
Excufe my plainnefi. Sir, but bufinefs ftands. 
And we have ilorms and ihipwrecks on our hands. 

He ended frowning, and the noify rout, 
Each to hb feveral cell went pufiing out. 
But Zephyr, far more courteous than the reft. 
To hb own bow'r convcy'd the royal gueft % 

There 
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There on a bed of rofcs neatly laid. 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle (hade. 
His limbs to needful reft the prince applied. 
His fweet companion flumbVing by his fide. 

BOOK II. 
TWTO fooner in her filver chariot rofe 
•*^ ■ The ruddy morn, than fated with repofe 
The prince addrefs'd his hoft ; the God awoke. 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly fpgkc. 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ftay, 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. 
Like you I long to reach the blifsfql coaft. 
Hate the flow night, and mourn the moments loft. 
The bright Rofinda, lovelieft of the fair 
That crowd the princels* court, demands my care % 
Ev*n now with fears and jealoufies o'erborn 
Upbraids, and calls me cruel: and forfworn. 
What fweet rewards on all my toils attend. 
Serving at once my miftrefe and my friend ! 
Juft to my love and to my duty too. 
Well paid in her, well pleas'd in pleafing you. 
This faid, he led him to the cavern gate. 
And clafp'd him in his arms, and pois'd his weight ; 
Vot. VL . P Then 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 226 ) 

Then balUncing his body here and there. 
Stretched forth his agile wings, and launched in air ; 
Swift as the fierjr meteQr from on high 
Shoots to it9 goal^ and gleams athwart the fkj. 
Here with quick fan his laboring pinions play ; 
There glide at eafe along the liquid way ; 
Now lightly ikim the plain with even flight y 
Now proudly foar above the mountain's height 

Spiteful Detraction, whofe envenom'd hate 
Sports with the fuff'rings of the good and great. 
Spares not our prince, but with 0{^tx>brious fneer 
Arraigns him of the heinous fm of fear ; 
That he, fo tried in arms, yfhoUt rtrj name 
Infus'd a fccret panic where it came, 
Ev'n he, as high above the clouds he flew. 
And (pied the mountains lefs'ning to die view. 
Nought round him but the wide expanded air, 
Helplcfs, abandoned to a flripling's care. 
Struck with the rapid whirls and ditadful height, 
Confefs'd fome faint alarm, feme little fright. 

The friendly God, who inftttltly divined 
The terrors that poflfefs*d his fellow's mind. 
To calm his troubled thoughts, and cheat the way, 
Ddcrib'd the nations that beneath diem lay, 

. The 
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The name, the climate, and the foilfs incrcafe. 
Their arms in war, their government in peace ; 
Shew'd their domeftic arts, their foreign trade. 
What int*rcft they purfued, what leagues they made. 
The fweet difcour& fo charmed Porfenna's ear. 
That loft in joy he had no time for fear. 

From Scandinavia's cold inclement wafte 
O'er wide Germania's various realms they paft; 
And now on Albion's fields fufpend their toil, 
And hover for awhile, and bleis the folk 
O'er the gay fccne the prince delighted hung. 
And gaz'd in rapture, and forgot his tongue ; 
'Till burfting forth at length. Be;hold, cried he. 
The promised ifle, the land I long'd to fee ; 
Thofe plains, thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my charmer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav'd the monarch,, and the gentle guide, 
Pleas'd with his error, thus in fmiles replied. 

I muft applaud, my lord, the lucky thought 5 
Ev'n I, who know th' original, am caught. 
And doubt my fenfes, when I view the draught. 
The flow-afcending hill, the krfty wood 
That mantles oi'er its brow, the filver flood 
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WandVing in mazes through the flow'ry mead. 

The herd that in the plenteous paftures feed. 

And every objeft, every fcenc excites 

Frefh wonder in my foul, and fills with new delights : 

Dwells cheerful Plenty there, and learned Eafe, 

And Art with Nature fecms at ftrife to pleafe. 

There Liberty, delightful goddefs, reigns. 

Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plains ; 

There firmly feated may flie ever fmile. 

And fhowV her bleflings o'er her fav'rite ifle ! 

But fee, the rifing fun reproves our ftay. 

He faid, and to the ocean wing*d his way. 

Stretching his courfe to climates then unknown, 

Natiotis that fweltcr in the burning zone. 

There in Peruvian vales a moment ftaid. 

And fmooth'd his wings beneath the citron (hade j 

Then fwift his oary pinions plied again, 

Crofs'd the new world, and fought the Southern main; 

Where many a wet and weary league o'crpaft, 

The wi(h*d-for paradife appeared at laft. 

With force abated now they gently fweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the ftiining deep •, 
The Dryads hail'd them from the diftant Ihore, 
The Nereids play'd around, the Tritons fwam before, 
• While 
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While foft Favoniiis their arrival greets, 
An4 breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets. 
Nor pale difeafe, nor health-confuming care. 
Nor wrath, nor foul revenge can enter there ; 
No vapour's foggy gloom imbrowns the Iky ; 
No tempefts rage, no angry light'nings fly ; 
But dews, and foft-refrefhing airs are found. 
And pure aetherial azure fhines around. 
Whatever the fweet Sabaean foil can boaft. 
Or Mecca's plains, or India's fpicy coaft ; 
What Hybla's hills, or rich CEbalia's fields. 
Or flow'ry vale of fam'd Hyniettus yields ; 
Or what of old th* Hefperian orchard grac'd i 
All that was e'er delicious to the tafle. 
Sweet to the fmell, or lovely to the view, 
CoUedled there with added beauty grew. 
High tow'ring to the heav'ns the trees are feen. 
Their bulk immenfe, their leaf for ever green j 
So clofely interwove, the tell-tale fun 
Can ne'er defcry the deeds beneath them done. 
But where by fi© the fportivc gales divide 
Their tender tops, and fan the leaves afide. 
Like a fmooth carpet at their feet lies fpread 
The matted grais, by bubbling fountains fed j 
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And on each bough the feathcfd cfhoir employ 
Their nieltmg notes, and nought is heard but joy. 
The painted flowH^ exhale a rich perfume. 
The fruits are mingled with eternal bloom. 
And Spring and Autumn hand in hand appear^ 
Lead on the merry months, and join to cloath the year. 
Here, o'er the mountain's ihiggy fummit pour'd. 
From rock to rock the tumbling torrent roar'd. 
While beauteous Iris in the vale below 
Paints on the rifii^ fumes her radiant bow. 
Now through the meads the mazy current ftray •d. 
Now hid its wand'rings in the myrtle ibade •, 
Or in a thoufand veins divides its ftore, 
Vilits each plant, rcfrefhes every flow'r ; 
O'er gems and golden fands in murmurs flows. 
And fweedy foothes the ibul, and JuUs to foft repoie. 

If hunger call, no fooner can the mind 
Exprcfe her wtU to needful food inclined.. 
But in fome cool receis, or op'ning glade. 
The feats arc plac'd, the tables neatly laid. 
And inftantly convey'd l^ magic hand 
In comely rows the coftly difhes fhmd ; 
Meats of all kinds that Jiature can impart. 
Prepared in ail the niceft forms xxf art. 

A troop 
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A troop of fprighdf nymplw irray*d in ^^en, 

Witb flowery chapfets crown'd» come icuddiog in; 

With fragrant bloflbms thde adorn the feaft, 

Thofe with officious zeal attend the guefit ^ 

Beneath his feet the filken cafpet fpread^ 

Or fprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 

Others in ruby cups with roles bound 

DeligMuI! deal the ^Mukliflg neftar round ; 

Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay i 

The lyres reibuad» the nteny minftrels pl^^. 

Gay healthy and youthfiii joys o'eripread the place. 

And fvell each heart, and triunaph in each face. 

So when eoiboiden'd by the vernal ^ir. 

The bufy bees to blpoming fidds repair; 

For various uie employ their chymic pow'r ; 

One culls the ikowy pounce, one fucks the flowV ; 

Again to different works returning hoofie. 

Some * (teeve the hooey, £Miie esoSt the comb % 

All for the genccal good in jcooccn ftrive. 

And every ibi^6 in motion, every iimb's alive. 

And now deJcending fiom^his flight, the God 

On the gsoen oiurf cckasVi his pceoious load % 

There, after mutual lalnutions poft. 

And endlefs &ioQdfli^ vow'd, they part in hs&t ; 

• Or ftive, ftiptnc. 

P 4 Zephyr 
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Zephyr impatient to behold his love. 

The prince in raptures wandering through the grove -, 

Now ikipping on, and finging as he went. 

Now ftoppipg Ihort to give his tranfports vent; 

With fudden gufts of happinels opprcfs'd. 

Or (lands entranced, or raves like one poflefs'd ; 

His mind aiioat, hi^ wand'ring fenfes quite 

O'ercome. with charms, and frantic with delight ; 

From fcene to fccne by random fteps conveyed. 

Admires the diftant views, explores the fecret {hade. 

Dwells on each fpot, with eager eye devours 

The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bow'rs ; 

New fweets, new joys at every glance arife. 

And every turn creates a frcfli furprize. 

Clofe by the borders of a riling wood. 
In a green vale a cryftal grotto flood } 
And o'er its fide, beneath a beechen Ihade, . 
In brol^eh falls a filver fountain play'd. . . 
Hither, attrafted by the murm'ring ftrcam. 
And cool rccefs, the pleased Porfenna came. 
And on the tender grafs reclining chofe 
To wave his joys awhile^ and take a (hort repofe. 
The fcene invites him, and the wanton breeze 
That whifpers through. the vale, the dancing trees. 

The 
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The warbling birds, and rills that gently creep. 
All join their mufic to prolong his fleep. 

The princefe for her morning walk prepared; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard. 
Arra/d in all her charms appear'd the f^r ; 
Tall was her flature, unconfin'd her air ; 
Proportion deck*d her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love inflirin'd, lay Iwect attraAive grace 
TempVing the awefiil beams her eyes convey'd. 
And like a lambent flame around her play*d« 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn. 
From ihells and rocks her artlefs charms adorn ; 
For grant that beauty were by gems increas'd^ 
•Tis rendered more fuipefled at the leaft ; 
And foul defedts, that would efcape the fight. 
Start from the piece, and take a ftronger light. 
Her chefnut hair in carelefs rings around 
Her temples wav*d, with pinks and jes*mine crowrfd. 
And, gather'd in a filken cord behind, 
Curl'd to the waift, and floated in the wind ; 
O'er thefe a veil of yellow gaufe ftie wore. 
With amaranths and gold embroidered o'er. 
Her fnowy neck half naked to the view 
Gracefully fell } a robe of purple hue 

Hung ' 
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^ung loofel^ o'er hex Header ihape, and tried 
To (hade thofe beauties, that it could not hide. 

The dansiels of her train with mirth and fhng 
Frolic behindf and laugh and fpoAt along* 
The birds proclaim their <}ueea irwn every tree; 
The beafts run fxiikiAg through the gropes to fee ^ 
The Loves, the Pleasures, and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds, and dance before her feet. 
By whatever fancy led, it chanc'd that day 
They through the iccret valley took thear i^ay. 
And to the cryftal grott advancic^ ^ied 
The prince extended by the fixmtain'fi fide. 

He look'd as, by ibme Ikilful hand ci^H^&Vi, 
Apollo's youthful forni retir'd to tieft ; 
When with the chace fatigued he quits the vrooA 
For Pindus' vale, and Agao^jpe's flood s 
There deeps fecure, his caide^ Jirabs difpby^d 
At eaie, encircled by the laurel fiiade % 
Beneath his head his flieaf of afro\Ks Jic^ 
Hb bow unbent hangs m^gligemAy by. 
The flumb'riog prince might boaft an equal grace. 
So turn'd his limbs, fo beautiful Us face. 

Waking he ftarted from the ground in ha£bc. 
And faw the beauteous choir anMfid him placM; 

Then, 
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Then, fummonhig his fcnSfes, natbmwt 

The queen» and hid him humbly at, her feet; 

Deign, lovely pritioefs^ to behold, fiid be. 

One, who has uavcis'd d tbe worid, to &e 

Thofe charms, wd woHhip thy tirHniqr : 

Accept thy flafv^e, and widi a gracious fiiiHe 

Excufe kis raAnefi^ and tcwwrd bis toL 

Stood motionleft the fair with mate ibrprise^ 

And read him over with admirbig eyes ; 

And while flie ftedfiift gn'd, a fdeafkig finart 

Ran thrillij^ through her veins, and Deack'd her beirt 

Each linb flie fcann'd, txmfider'd every igrace» 

And fagely jttdgM faim of the pfaocno' race* 

An animal like this ihe ne'er had knowA» 

And tbeace oonoluded tberecouidbe but one ; 

The creature too had all the phoenk* air; 

None but the jriioonix could appear fo &ir. 

The more flie look'd, the more flie diovi^ it true» 

And callVl 4&m by thac iname, co ftew iflieloiiesr. 

O handfome fdioenbc, fer chat iuch you aie 
We know ; your beauty does your »hpecd declare ; 
And I with forrow own through all my ooaft 
No other bird caa fiidi per£B&ion boaft ; 
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For Nature fortn'd you fingle and alone, 
Alas ! what pity 'tis there is but one f 
Were there a. queen (b fortunate to flicw 
An aviary of charming birds like you. 
What envy would her happinefs create 
. In all, who faw the glories of her ftate ! 

The prince laugh'd inwardly, furpriz'd to find 
So ftrange a fpeech, fb innocent a liimd. 
The compliment indeed did fome offence 
To reafon, and a little .wrong'd her fenfe ; ^ 
He could not let it pafs, but told his name. 
And what he was, and whence, and why he came ; 
And hinted other things of high concern 
For him to mention, and for her to le^rn ; 
And (hc*ad a piercing wit, of wond'rous reach 
To comprehend whatever he could teach. 
Thus hand in hand they to the .palace walk, 
Pleas'd and inftrudled with each other'^.talk. 

Here, Ihould I tell the fxirniture's expence. 
And all the ftrudure's vaft magnificence, 
Defcribe the walls of fiiining. faphire made. 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid. 
And haw the vaulted canopies unfold 
A mimic heav'n, and flame with gems and gold i 

Or 
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Or how Felicity regales her gueft. 

The wit, the mirth, the mufic, and the feaft ; 

And on each part beftow the praifes due, . • 

'Twould tire the writer, and the reader too. 

My amorous tale a fofter path purfues : 

Love and the happy pair demand my Mule. 

O could her art in equal terms exprefs 

The lives they lead, the pleafures they poflefs ! 

Fortune had ne'er fo plenteoufly before . 

Beftow'd her gifts, nor can Ihe laviih more. 

'Tis heav*n itfclf, 'tis ecftacy of blifs. 

Uninterrupted joy, untir'd excels i 

Mirth following mirth the moments dance away ; 

Love claims the night, and friendlhip rules the day. 

Their tender care no cold indi£f rence knows ; 
No jealoufies difturb their fwect repofc ; 
No ficknefs, no decay 5 but youthful grace. 
And conftant beauty fliines in either face. 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade, 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bloom and fade ; 
Far difPrent here, on them it only blows 
The lilly's white, and fpreads the blulhing rofe ; 
No conqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boaft i 
They like the ftars Ihinc brighter in its froft ; 

Nor 
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Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey ; 

All feafom aee die fiune, and ovcry mondi k Mojr. 

Alas ! how vain is happineis bebw ! 
Man foon or late rnuft haTC his fbara of woe y 
Slight are his joy% and fleeting as the wind ; i 

His griefs wound home, and leave a fting behindh 
His lot diftinguifli'd fpom the brute zipptats 
Lefs certain bjr his lai^hter than his tears; 
For ignorance too oSt cm pteaTure breeds. 
But forrow from the ^as'ning foul proceeds. 

If man on earth in encQefe blifs eould be. 
The boon, young prince, had been beftow'd on thee. 
Bright Ihone thy ftars, thy Fortune flourilh'd fair. 
And feem'd fecure beyond the reach of care. 
And io might ftiU have boen, but anxious thought' 
Has dafh'd thy cup, and thou muft tafte the draught 

It fo be&l, as on a certain day 
This happy couple toy'd dieir time away. 
He afk'd how many charaung hours were flown. 
Since on her flave her heav'n of beauty Ihone. 
Should 1 confiilt my heart, cried he, die rate 
Werefmall, a week would be the utnK>ft date : 
But when my mind refleftson anions paft. 
And counts its joys, time muft have fled more faSt. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps I might have iaid^ three months are gmiet 

Three months ! icplird the £ak^ three months alone ^ 

Know that three hundred years have rolfd away. 

Since at my feet the lovely phoenix lay. 

Three hundred years I le-echoM back the prince, 

A whole three hundred years con^leated fince 

I landed here ! O I whither then $rc flown 

My deareft friends, my fiibjieds, and my throne i 

How ftrange, alas ! how aker^d fhall I find 

Each earthly things each fcene I left behind f 

Who knows me now ? on whom fliall I ckpend 

To gain my rights ? where Ihall I find a friend ? 

My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 

A race of kings that know, not me nor mine ; 

Who reigns may wifii my death, his fubjefts treat 

My claim with (com, and call thdr prince a dieac. 

Oh had my life been ended as begun 1 

My deftin'd ftage, my race of ^ory rua> 

I fliould have died well pleased ; my honoured name 

Had liv'd, had flourifliM in the lift of fame ^ 

Refleding now my mind with horror fees 

The fad fiirvey, a fcene of fliameful cafe. 

The odious bk>t, the fcandal of my race. 

Scarce known, and <Kity mentionVl with d{%race. 

I The 
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The fair beheld him with impadent eye. 
And red with anger, made this warm reply. 
Ungrateful man ! . is this the kind return 
My love defervcs ? and can you thus with fcorn 
Rcjeft what once you priz'd, what once you fwore 
Surpafs'd all charms, and made ev*n glory poor ? 
What gifts have I beftow'd, what favours ihewn ! 
Made you partaker of my bed and throne ; 
Three centuries preferv*d in youthful prime, 
Ssife from the rage of death, and injuries of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glory reigns above 
The feeble ties of gratitude and love. • 
I urge them not, nor would requeft your ftay ; 
The phantom glory calls, and I obey ; 
All other virtues are regardlefs quite. 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fuperior light. 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms return. 
And fliew thyfelf unworthy my concern ; 
Go, tell the world, your tender heart could give 
De^th to the princefi, by.whofe care you live. 

At this a deadly pale her cheeks o'erfpread. 
Cold trembling feiz'd her limbs, her fpirits fled ; 
She funk into his arms : the prince was mov*d. 
Felt all her griefs, for ftill he greatly lovU 
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He figh'd, he wifh'd he could forget his throne. 
Confine his thoughts, and live for her alone ; 
But glory Ihot him deep, the venom'd dart 
Was fix'd within, and rankled at his heart ; 
He could not hide its wounds, but pih'd away 
Like a fick flow'r, and languifh'd in decay. 
An age no longer like a month appears. 
But every month becomes a hundred years. 

Felicity was griev'd, and could not bear 
A fcenc fo changed, a fight of fo much care. 
She told him with a look of cold difdain. 
And feeming eafe, as women well can feign. 
He might depart at will ; a milder air 
Would mend his health \ he was no pris'ner there ; 
She kept him not, and wifh'd he ne'er might find 
Caufe to regret the place he left beh'md ; 
Which once he lov*d, and where he ftill muft own. 
He had at leaft fome little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile deftroy 
Hifi peace, the former ballance it in joy. 
He thank'd her for her kind concern, but chofe 
To quit the place, the reft let heav'n difpofe. 
For Fate, on mifchiefs bent, perverts the will, 
And firft infatuates whom it means to kill* 

Vol. VI. C;^ Aurora 
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Aurora nowr, not, as ihe wtmt to rifcj 
In gay attire ting*d with a thoufaod dies^ 
But fober-fad in folemn fkate appears. 
Clad in a du&y veil bedew'd with tears. 
Thick mantling cbuds beneath her chariot Q)read, 
A faded witath hangs drooping from her head* 
The lick'ning fun emits a feeble ray. 
Half drown'd in fogs, and ftruggting into day. 
Some black event the threat'ning ikies foieteL 
Forfenna r<^ to take his laft faiewcL 
A curious veft the mournful princ^is broi^t^ 
And armour by the Lemnian artiil wrought ^ 
A fhining lance with fecret yirtue ftor'd. 
And of rtfiftlefs force a magic fword v 
Caparifons and gems of wond*rous price. 
And loaded him with gifts and good advice ; 
But chief ihe gave, and what he moil would need. 
The ficeteft of her ilud, a flying fteed. 
The fwift Grifippo, faid th' afiikaed fair, 
(Such was the courier's name) with ipeed ihall bear. 
And place you iafely in your native air; 
AiTift againft the ibe, widi matchlels might 
Ravage the field, and turn the doubtful fight ^ 
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With care prbtcft you till the danger ceafc. 

Your truft in war^ your ornament in peace. 

But this, I warn, beware ; whateVr fiiall lay 

To intercept your courfe, or tempt your ftay. 

Quit not your faddle, nor your fpeed abate, 

'Till fafely landed at your palace gate. 

On this alone depends your weal or woe ; 

Such is the will of Fate, and fo the Gods fore&ew^ 

He in the fofteft terms repaid her love. 

And yow*d, nor age, nor abfence fliould remove 

His conftant faith, and fure ihe could not blame 

A ibprt divorce due to his injured fame. 

The debt difcharg'd, then fhould her foldier come 

Gay from the field, and flufliM with conqueit, home^ 

With equal ardour her aflfedtion meet. 

And lay his laurels at his miftreis' feet. 

He ceas'd, and fighing took a kind adieu ; 

Then urg'd his fteed ; the fierce Grifippo flew j 

With rapid force outftripp'd the lagging wind. 

And left the blifsful ihores, and weeping fair behind ; 

Now o'er the feas purfued his airy flight,* fhci^yht. 

Now fcower'd the plains, and climb'd the mountain's 

Thus driving on at fpeed the prince had run 
Near half his courfe, when, with the letting fun, 

CLa As 
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As through a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride. 

With rocks and bufhes fenc'd on either fide. 

He fpied a waggon full of wings, that lay 

Broke and o'erturn'd acrols the narrow way. 

The helplefs driver on the dirty road 

Lay ftrugglingy crufh'd beneath th' incumbent load 

Never in human fhape was feen before 

A wight fo pale, Kb feeble, and fo poor. 

Comparifons of age would do him wrong. 

For Neftor's fcif, if plac'd by him, were young. 

His limbs were naked all, and worn fo thin. 

The bones feem'd ftarting through the parchment fldo. 

His eyes half drown'd in rheum, his accents weak. 

Bald was his head, and furrow'd was his cheek. 

The confcious fteed ftopp'd fliort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling ftretch'd his wings for flight. 
When thus the wretch with fupplicating tone. 
And rueful face, began his piteous moan. 
And, as he fpake, the tears ran tricklmg down* 
O gentle youth, if pity e*er inclined 
Thy foul to gen'rous deeds, if e'er thy mind 
Was touched with foft diftrefs, extend thy care 
To fave an old man's life, and eafe the load I bear« 
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So may propitious heaven jour journey fpeed, 
ProloDg your days, and all your vows fuccecd. 

Mov'd ^th t|ie pray'r the kind Porfenna ftaid. 
Too nobly-minded to refufe his aid. 
And, prudence yielding to fuperior grief, 
Le^p'd from his fteed, and ran to his relief ^ 
Remov'd the i^neight, and gave the prisoner breath, 
Juft choak'4 ^uid gafping on the vei^e of death. 
Then readi'd his hand, when lightly with a bound 
The grizly (pedbe vaulting from the ground, 
Seiz'd him with fudden gripe, th' aftonifh'd prince 
Stood hoiror-ftruck, and thotighdefs of defence* 

Q king of Ruflia, with a thund'ring (bund 
Bellow'd the ghaftly fiend, at length thou'rt found. 
Recdve the ruler of mankind, and know. 
My name is Time, thy ever-dreaded foe. 
Thefc feet are founder'd, and the wings you ^e 
Worn to the pinions in purfuit of thee ; 
Through all the world in vain for ages fought. 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught. 
Then round his neck his arms he nimbly call. 
And feizM him by the throat, and grafp'd him faft % 
*Till forc'd at length the foul forfook its feat. 
And the pale breathlels corfe fell bleeding at his feet. 

Q^ 3 scarce 
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Scarce bad the curfed fpoifer left hU pre/. 
When, fo it chanc'd, youQg Zephyr pafs'd that wsf t 
Too late his prefcnce to alfift his friend, 
A fad, but helplefs witnefi of his end. 
He chafes, and fans, and ffaives in vain to cure 
His ftreaming wounds ; the work was done too fure. 
Now lightly with a foft embrace uprears 
The lifelefs load, and bathes it in his tears ^ 
Then to the bliisfiil feats with fpeed conveys. 
And graceful on the mofly carpet lays 
With decent care, clofe by the fountain's fide. 
Where firft the princefe had her phoenix fpicd. 
There with fwect flow'rs his lovely limbs he flrcw'd. 
And gave a parting kifs, and lighs and tears beftow'd. 

To that fad folitude the weeping dame, 
'Wild with hcr.lols, and (woln with forrow, came. 
There was (be wont to vent her griefs, and mourn 
Thofe dear delights that muft no more return. 
Thither that morn with more than ufaal cane 
She fped, but oh what joy to find him there ! 
As juft arrived, and weary with the way, 
-Retired to foft repofe her hero lay. 
Now near approaching (he began to creep 
With careful fteps, loth to difturb his fleep ; 

I 'TiU 
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•Till quite overcome with tenderaeis flie flew. 
And round Jus neck her arms in tranfport threw. 
But, when (he found him dead, no tongue can tell 
The pangs flie fek; ihe fliriek'd, and fwooning fell 
Waking, with loud laments (he puerc'd the (kies. 
And filled th' affrighted foreft with her cries. 
That fatal hour the palace gates (he barr'd. 
And fix'd around the coaft a flronger guard s 
Now rare appearing, and at diitance (een. 
With crowds of black misfortunes plac'd between 5 
Mifchiefs of every kind, corroding care. 
And fears, and jealoufies, and dark de(pain 
And (ince that day (the wretched world muft own 
Thefe moumfui truths by fad experience known) 
No mortal e*er enjoy'd that happy clime. 
And every thing 00 earth fuboiits to Time* 
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c 

The E V E R-G REE N. 

WHEN tepid breezes fanned the air. 
And violets perfum'd the glade, 
Penfive and grave my charming fair 
Beneath yon fhady lime was laid. 

Flourifh> faid I^ thofe favoured boughs. 

And ever footh the pureft flames ! 
Witnefs to none but faithful vows ! 

Wounded by none but faithful names t 

yield every tree that crowns the grove 
To this which pleased my wandering dear f 

Range where you will, ye bands of love. 
Ye ftill fliall fcem to revel here. 

Lavinia fmil'd — and whilft her arm 

Her fair reclining head fuftain'd, 
Betra/d ihe felt Ibme frelh alarm ; 

And thus the meaning fmile explained. 

Whc» 
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^hen futnmer funs fhine forth no more. 
Will then this lime its (helter yield ? 

Proteft us when the tempefts roar. 
And winter drives us from the field i 

Yet faithful then the fir (hall laft 

I fmile, Ihe afd^ but ah ! I tremble. 

To think when my fair fealbh's paft. 
Which Damon then will moft re&mble. 



ANSWER. 

TOO timorous maid, can time or chance 
A pure ingenuous mind controul ? 
O lay afide that tender glance. 

That melts my frame, that kills my foul t 

Were but thy outward charms admired. 

Frail origin of female fway ! 
My flame like other flames infpir'd. 

Might then like other flames decay : 



But 
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But whilft thy mind Ihall feem thus fair» 
Thy foul's unfading charms be feen. 

Thou may'ft refign chat ihapc and air. 
Yet find thy fwain — an ever-green. 



CANDOUR. 

THE warmeft friend, I ever prov'd^ 
My bittereft foe I fee : 
The kindeft maid I ever lov'd. 
Is falfe to love and me. 

But ihall I make the angry vow» 

Which tempts my wavering mind f 
Shall dark fufpicion cloud my brovp 
. And bid me Ihun mankind ? 

Avaunt, thou hdl-born fiend ! no more 

Pretend my fteps to guide ; 
Let me be cheated o'er and o'er» 

But let me ftill confide. 



If 
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If this be folly, all my cl^m 

To wiOom I refign ; 
But let no fage prefume n name 

His baffmefs with mine. 

L Y S A ND E R to C LO E. 

^'TpIS true, my wifh will never find - 
•*• Another nymph lb fiiir, lb true ; 

Since all that's bright, and all that's Idnd, 
In thole expreffive eyes I vievr. 

And I with grateful zeal could hafle 

To China for the mereft toy ; 
Could fcorch on Lybia^s barren wafte. 

To give my dear a moments joy. 

But fickle as the wave or wind, 
I once may flight thole lovely arms ; 

Pardon a free ingenuous mbd, 
I do not half dcferve thy charms^ 

If 
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If I in any prai^ excel, 

'Tis in foft themes to paint my flame } 
But Cloe's fweemdt bids me tell* 

I (hall not long.reaiain the fiune. 

I know its ieaibn will expire. 

Replaced by cool efteem alone ; 
Nor more thy matchlcls breaft admire 
. Than I deteft and fcom my owft» 

This interval my fate allows. 
And friend(hip di&ates all t fay ; 

O fhun to hear my future vows. 
When giddy love refumes the lay. 

So fome poor maniac can forelee 
The random hours of madnels nigh ^ 

He mourns the fates' fevere decree. 
And cautions whom he loves to fly. 



CLOE 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( «53 ) 



CLOE to LYSANDEIL 

/^F vagrant loves, and fickle flames 
^^ Lyfandert Mufc may tell. 
And fure fuch artlels freedom dauns 
His Cloe's beft farewel. 

Whene'er his heart becomes the theme 

We fee his fancy Ihine 5 
But let not vain Lylaiider dream 

That e^er that heart was mine. 

Can he that fondly hopes to move, > 

Widi caution chill his lay ? 
Can he who feels the power of love^ 

Foretel that love's decay ? 

Why teize belieidng nymphs in vain ? 

Go feek fome pathlels vale. 
And liften to thy vocal (train 

Soft echoing down the dale; 



WhUc 
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While artlcfs Cloe hence retired. 
Shall this lad maxim prove ; 

No bofom, once with love infpir'd. 
Could ever ceafe to love. 



T O T H E 

Memory of an agreeable LADY, 
Bury'd in Marriage to a Perfon undefervbg hen 

Tl^W AS always held, and ever will, 

* By fi^ mankind, diicreeter 
T* anticipate a Icffer ill 

Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difcafes, pain. 

And languiihing conditions; 
Who don't the Icffcr ilk fuftain 

Of phyfic and phyficians f 

Rather 
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Rather than lofe his whole eftate; 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly pays four part$ in eight 

To taxes and excifes. 

With numerous ills in (ingle lifb 
The batchdor's attended; 

Such to avoid, he takes a wife-— 
And much the cafe is mended 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year, 

Forefeeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a mtnAey here. 

Before an ape below. 




An 
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A N 

EL E G Y, 

Written on Valentine Morning. 
By ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

HARK, through the facred filence of the night, 
Loud Chanticleer doth found his clarion flmll, 
Hailmg with fong the firil pale gleam of light, 
That floats the dark brow of yon eaftem hilL ^ 

Bright ftar of niom, oh ! leave not yet die wave. 
To deck the dewy frontlet of the day. 

Nor thou, Aurora, quit Tithonus* cave. 
Nor drive retiring darkncfs yet away. 

Ere thefe my ruftic hands a garland twine^ 
Ere yet my tongue indite a fimple fong. 

For her I mean to hail my Valentine, 
Sweet maiden, faircft of the virgin throng. 

Sweet 
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S^ect is the morn, and Iwect the gentle breeze 
That fans the fragrant bofom of the fpring. 

Sweet chirps the lark, and fweeter far than thefe 
The gentle love-fong gurgling turtles fing. 

Oh let the flowers be fragrant as the morn. 
And as the turtle's fong my ditty fwect : 

Thofe flowers my woven chaplet muft adorn. 
That ditty muft my waking charmer greet. 

And thou, bleft faint, whom choral creatures join 

In one enlivening fymphony to hail. 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, 

And let each holy tender figh prevail 

Oh give me to approach my fleepmg love. 
And ftrew her pillow with the frcfheft flowers. 

No figh unhallowed Ihall my bofom move. 
Nor ftep prophane pollute my true-love's bowers. 

At (acred 41fl:ance only will I gaze. 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refrain. 
Mean while my tongue Ihall chaunt her beauty's praifc. 

And hail her fleeplng with the gentleft ftrain. 

Voh. VI. R ' •' Awake 
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•• Awake my fair, awake, for it is time ; 

Hark, thoufand fongfters rife from yonder grovc^ 
And rifmg carol this fweet hour of prime. 

Each to his mate, a rpuiKielay of love* 

All nature fings the hymeneal fong. 

All nature fallows, where the fpring invites; 

Come forth my love, to us thefe joys belong. 
Ours is the fpring, and all her young delights* 

For us ftie throws profufely forth her flowers. 
Which in fre(h chaplets joyful I will twine i 

Come forth my fair, oh do not lofe thefe hours^ 
But wake, and be my faithful Valentine. 

Full many an hour, all lonely have I iigh'd« 
Nor dared the fecret of my love reveal. 

Full many a fond expedient have I tried 
My warmeft wifh in filence to conceaL 

And oft to far retired folitudc 

All mournfully my flow ftep have I bent. 
Luxurious there indulged my mufmg mood. 

And there alone have given my £>rrows vent. 



This 
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This d^y rgfolv^d I dvc tQ plight my vow. 
This day, lopg fmce the feaft of love dacrwd, 

Emboldeo'd 'wU I ft>eak my flame, nor thou 
Recife to hear how fore my heart does bleed.** 

Yet if I ihould behold my love awake. 
Ah frail refolves, ah whither will ye fly ? 

Full we}l I know I ihall not fikncc break. 
But ftruck with awe ahnoft for fear fliall die« 

Oh no, I will not truft a faultVing fpcech 
In broken phrafe an aukward tale to tell, 

A tale, whofe tendernefs no tongue can reach. 
Nor fofteft melody can utter well 

But my meek eye, beft herald to my heart, 
I will compolb to {ok and downcaft look. 

And at one humble glance it (hall impart 

My love/ jtor fear the language be miftook* ^ 

For flie fliall read (apt Icholar at this lore) 
With what fond paffion my true bofom glows. 

How hopelefs of return { (till adore. 
Nor dare the boldnefs of my wtfli difcloie. 

R a Should 
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Should ftie then {mile^ — yet ah ! Ihc fmiles on all. 

Her gentle temper pities all diftrefs ; 
On every hill» each vale, the fun-beams fall. 

Each herb, and flower, each tree, and fhrub they bk£u 

Alike all nature grateful owns the boon. 

The univerfal ray to all is free ; 
Like fond Endymion (hould I hdpe the moon, 

Becaufe among the reft (he fhines on me ? 

Hope, vain prefumer, keep, oh keep away : 
^ v*n if my woe her gentle bofom move, 

tiry fome look of kindnefi may difplay ; 
But each foft glance is not a look of love. 

Yet heav'nly vifitant, thou doft not quit 
Thofe bow'rs where angels fweet divifion fing. 

Nor deigneft thou on mortal fhrine to fit 
Alone, for round thee ever on the wing. 

Glad choirs of loves attend, and hov'ring wait 
Thy mild command ; of thefe thy blooming train 

Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate. 
Ere yet my love awake, my fecret pain. 

The 
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The D O W A G E R. 

By the Same. 

TT f HERE aged elms in many a goodly row, 
^ ^ Give yearly fheltcr to the conftant crow, 
A manfion ftands : — long lince the pile was rais'd, 
Whofe Gothic grandeur the rude hind amaz'd. 
For the rich ornament on every part, 
Confcfs'd the founder's wealth, and workman's art : 
Though as the range of the wide court we tread. 
The broken arch now totters o'er the head ; 
And where of old rofe high the focial linoke. 
Now fwallows build, and lonely ravens croak. 
Though Time, whofe touch each beauty can deface. 
Has torn from every towV the fculptur'd grace j 
Though round each fitone the fluggard ivy crawls. 
Yet ancient ftate fits hov'ring on the walls. 
Where wont the feftal chorus to refound. 
And jocund dancing frequent beat the ground, 

R 3 Now 
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Now Silence fpreads around ber gloomy reign^ 

Save when the malliff clanks his iron chain. 

Save when his hoarfe bark echoes dire alarm. 

Fierce to proteft the place from midnight harm. 

Its only guard ^ no revel founding late - 

Drives the night villain from the lonely gate. 

An hallow*d matron and her fimple train 

Thefe folemn battlements alone contain 5 

An hoary dowager, whofe platid face* 

Old age hasr dcekM with lovely aweful grace ; 

With almoft vernal bloom her cheek ftill ftrow'd. 

As beauty ling*ring left her lovM abode ; 

That lov'd abode, where joined with truth and fcnfe 

She form*d the features to mute eloquence. 

And bade them charm the ftill attentive throng. 

Who watch*d the facred leffons of her tongue. 

For not thrbugh life the dame had liv'd rerir'd. 

But once had fhone, e^en 'midft a court admir*d : 

What time the lov*d poiTeflbr of her charms 

Returning from the war in viftor arms, 

Caird from his monarches tongue the plaufive praife. 

While honour wreathed him with unfading bays. 

She, happy partner of each joyful hour. 

Then walked ferene amid the pomp of pow'r : 

WhUc 
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While all coAfefs'd no warrior's wifli couM move 
For fairer prize, than fuch accomplilh'd love : 
Nor to that love could aught more tranfport yield. 
Than graceful valour from the viftor field. 
Thus flourifli'd once the beauteous and the brave ; 
But mortal blifs meets ftill th' untimely grave : 
Aurelius died — his rclift's pious tear 
O'er his lov*d aflies frequent flowed fincere. 
Each decent rite with due obfervance paid. 
Each folemn requiem ofier'd to his fliade, ' 
Plac'd 'mid the brave his urn in holy ground. 
And bade his hallow'd banners wave around. 
Then left the gaudy fcenes of pomp and power. 
While prudence beckon'd to that ancient bower. 
And thofe paternal fields, the ible remains 
Of ample woods and far-extended plains> 
Which tyrant cuftom rudely tore away 
To diftant heirihip an expedted prey. 
Serene (he fought the far-retired grove. 
Once the blefs'd manfion of her happy love, 
Plesis'd with the thought, that memory oft would raifc 
A folemn proipeft of thofe blooming days 
Aurelius gave : her pious purpofe now 
To keep fUll conftant to her facred vow ; 

R 4 • Ih 
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In lonely luxury her forrows feed. 
And pafs her life in widow's decent weed. 
One pledge of love her comfort ftill remainM^ 
Whom in this folitude flic careful trained 
To. virtuous lore ; and while as year by year 
New graces made Aurelia ftill more dear ; 
Full many an hour unheeded flie would trace 
The father's femblance in the daughter's face ; 
While tender fighs oft heav'd her faidiful breaft, 
And fudden tears her lafting love expreft. 
Thus long Ihe dwelt in innate virtues great. 
Amid th? villagers in facred ftate : 
For every grace to which fubmiffion bpws. 
The pow'r which confcious dignity beftows, 
She felt fuperior ; for from ancient race 
She gloried her long anceftry to trace ; 
And ever bade Aurelia's thought afpire 
To every grace, each ray of facred fire. 
That full of heav*n-born dignit)' informs 
The morul breaft which ardent virtue warms ; 
Then led her to the venerable hall 
Where her.fucceflive fires adorn'd the wall. 
And arched windows with their blazon bright 
Shed through the herald glow a folemn light : 



There 
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There clad in rough habiliments of war 
Full many a hero bore a glorious fear ; 
There in the civic fur the fons of peace, 
Whofe counfels bade their country's tumults ceafe ; 
While by their fide, gracing the ancient fcene. 
Hung gentle ladies of moft comely mien. 
Then eager through the well-known tale fhe run. 
In what fair caule each honour had been won. 
What female grace each virgin had poiIefs*d 
To charm to gentle love the manly breaft ; 
Pleas*d to obferve how long her gen'rous blood 
Through fair and brave had pafs'd a fpotlefs flood. 
Mean while the young Aurelia's bofom fir'd 
With emulation by each tale infpir*d. 
In eager tranfport frequent breath'd her prayer 
The graces of her anceftry to Iharc : 
Nor breathed in vain, her fond maternal guide 
CherifliM with care each fpark of virtuous pride ; 
And ever as flie gave a leflbn new, 
Would point fome old example to her view : 
Inflam'd by this, her mind was quickly fraught 
With each fage precept, that her mother taught. 
The goodly dame thus blefs'd in her employ. 
Felt each foft tranfport of parental joy, 

And 
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And liv'd content, her utmoft wi(h fulfill'd 
In the fair profpcft of a virtuous child : 
Refign*d (he waited now the aweful hour 
When death fhould raiie her to that heav'nly bow^r. 
Where with her lov*d Aurelius Ihe might fliare 
The pleafmg talk, to watch with guardian care 
Their offspring's fteps, and hovVing o'er her head. 
The gracious dew of heavenly peace to flied ; 
Nor fcar*d her decency of life would prove 
An added blifs to all the joys above. 

O D E to the Honourable * * * * 
By the late Mr. F. Coventry. 

NO W Britain's fcnate, far renown'd, 
Affembles full an aweful band ! 
Now Majcfty with golden circle crown'd. 
Mounts her bright throne, and waves her gracious hani 
** Ye chiefs of Albion with attention hear, 
•* Guard well your liberties, review your laws, 
" Begin, begin th* important year, 
" And boldly fpcak in Freedom's caufe.** 

Then 
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Then ftartlrtg from her ftimmert itft 
Glad Eloquence unbinds her tongue* 
She feels rekindling tl^ute^ Wike her bfeuft. 
And pours the facred energy along. 
Twas here great Hampden's patriot voice was hear(^ 
Here Pym, Kimbolton firM the Bridih fou!^ 
When Pow*r her arm defpotic reared 
But felt a fenate's great cMtfOuL 
'Twas here the pond'ring wwtbiei ^« 
Who fix'd the erown on William^s head. 
When awe-ftruck tyranny renounced the ftate, 
And bigot Jam^s his injured kingdoms fieds 
Thee, generous youth, whom nature, birth adorn. 
The Mufe felefts from yon affembled throng : 
O thou to ferve thy country born. 
Tell me, young hem of my fong. 
Thy genius now in f^dreft bloom. 
And warmth with fency*s brighteft rays. 
Why fleeps thy foul unconfcious of its doom ? 
Why idly fleet thy unapplauded days i 
Thy country beckons'thee with lifted hand, 
Arife, fhe calls, awake thy latent flame, 
Arife, *tis England's high command. 
And fnatch the ready wreaths of fame. 

I de 
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Be this thy paflion ; greatly dare 
A people's jarring wiUs to fway. 
With curft Corruption wage eternal war. 
That where thou goe'ft, applauding crowds mayiay, 
•* Lo, that is he, whofc fpirit-ruling voice 
^ From her wild heights can call Ambition down^ 
" Can ftill Sedition's brutal noife, 
" Or fhake a tyrant's purple throne :" 
Then chiefs, and fages yet unborn 
Sh^U boaft thy thoughts in diflant days. 
With thee fair Hiftory her leaves adorn. 
And laurpll'd bards proclaim thy lading praife. 

To Mifs * ♦ * ♦. 
By Mifs EnsA Carter. 

I. 
rr^H E midnight moon fcrenely fmiles 
^ O'er nature's foft repofe. 
No lowring cloud obfcures the fkies» 
Nor niffling temped blows. 

11. Now 
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IL 

Now every pafBon links to reft. 

The throbbing heart lies ftiU, 
And varying fchemes of life no more 

Diftraft the labouring wilL 
IIL 
In lilence hufli'd, to reaibn's voice 

Attends each mental power ; 
Come dear Amanda, and enjoy 

Reflexion's favourite hour. 

IV. • 

Come, while this peaceful fcene invites; 

Let's fearch this ample round ; 
Where fhall the lovely fleeting form 

Of Happinefs be found ? 
V. 
Does it amidft the frolic mirth 

Of gay afllemblies dwell ? 
Or hide beneath the fblemn gloom 

That fliades the hermit's cell ? 
VI. , 
How oft the laughing brow of joy 

A fick'ning heart conceals. 
And through the doiflier's deep recefi 

Invading forrow fteals» 



VILIn 
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vn. 

In yarn throu^ beauty^ fprtime, wic^ 

The fugitive we trace I 
It dwells not in the fiuthlels fmik 

That brightens Clodio's face. 
VIII. 
Howe'er our varying noQons rove^ 

Allyetagree, inone> 
To place its being in fome fta^t 

At diftance from tmr ^mv. 
• IX, 

O blind to each indulgent ^ 

Of power, fupremely wifet 
Who fanpy happinefs in aughc 

That Providence demei« 

Vain is alike the joy we feekt 

And vain what we pofle&y 
Unlels harmonious reafon tuod 

The paffionn into peace. 
XL 
To temp'mte bounds to few defiiest 

Is happinefi confin'dt 
And deaf to folly's noife acttodi 

The mulic of the mind 



Lady 
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Lady Mary W***, to Sir W*** Y**« 



Tr\ BAR Colin, prevent my warm hluflics; 
*^ Since how can I rpcftk without piin i! 
My eyes have oft told you their wifliet» 

Ah ! can't you their meaning explain ? 
My paflion lyould loft by expa^on^ 

And you too might cruelly blame : 
Then don't you expeft a confeflion 

Of what is too tender to name. f 

U. 
Since yours is the provinoe of ipeaking, 

Why fliouW you pippeft it of me ? 
Our wiihes Ihould be in Our keeping, 

Till you tell us what they ihould be; 
Then quickly why don't you difooY^r ? 

Did your breaft feel ttMtures like minCp 
Eyes need not tell orer and over 

What I in my bofom confine. 



Sir 
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Sir w***** y«**»»'s Anfwcr. 

I. 

GOOD madam, when ladies are willing^ 
A man muft needs look like a fool i 
For me I would not give a ihilling 
For one that is kind out of rule. 
At leaft you might ftay for my offer. 

Not (hatch like old maids in defpair. 
If youVe liv'd to thcfe years without proffer. 
Tour fighs are now loft in the air. 
U. 
You might leave me to guefs by your blulfaing, 

And not fpeak the matter {o plain ; 
Tis ours to purfue and be pufhing, 
'Tis yours to affed a difdain. 
. That you're in a pitiful taking. 
By all your fweet (^les I fee ; 
But the fruit that will fall without (baking 
Indeed is too mellow for me. 

Mils 
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Miik SoPER*s AnTwer to a Lady, who invited 
her to retire into a monaftic Life at St. Cro$8, 
nesu- Winchester. 

• 

L 

TN vain, millaken maid, youM fly 

* To deiart and to (hade ; 

But fince you call, for once I'll try 

How well your vows are made. 
U. 
To noife and cares let's Ud adieu. 

And folitude conmiend. 
But how the world will envy you. 

And pity me your friend ! 

m. 

You, like rich metal hid in earth. 

Each fwain will dig to find i 
But I expeft no fecond births 

For drofs is left behind. 

Vol. VI. S RE- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 274) 



REPENTANCE. 

By the Same. 

L 

ALL attendants apart 
I qcamin'd my hearty ^ 

Laft night when I lifd me to itfti 
And methinks I'm inclined 
To a change of my mind^ 
For, you know, Ibcond thoi%ht» ait the beft. 
IL 
To retire from the crowtl, 
And make ourfebes good^ 
By avoiding of every tiemptation^ 
Is in truth to reveal 
What we'd better conceal. 
That oiir paffions want fome itgulatiom 

III. It 
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III. 

It will much more rcdouiu} 

To our praile to be found. 
In a wcM-ld fo abounding with evil, 

Unfpottcd and pure ; 

Though not ib demure. 
As to wage open war with the devil* 

Then bidding farewell 
To the thoughts of a cell, 
ril prepare for a ^litaht hfti 
And if brought to dLHrefs, 
. Why then — Pllconfefs, 
And do pen«nce in fhape of a wift^ 



^ttf^» 



# 
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A s o N a 

By T. P***cv* 

O Nancy, wilt thou go with me. 
Nor figh to leave the flaunting town : 
Can filcnt glens have charms for thee. 

The lowly cot and ruflct gown ? 
j!io longer drels'd in fitken (heen. 

No longer deck'd with jewels rare, . 

Say can*ft thou quit each courtly fcene. 

Where thou wert faircft of the fair ? 

O Nancy ! when thouVt far away. 

Wilt thou not caft a wifli behind ? 
Say can'ft thou face the parching ray. 

Nor (hrink before the wintry wind ? 
O can that foft and gentle mien 

Extremes of hardihip learn to bear. 
Nor (ad regret each courtly fcene. 

Where thou wert faireft of the fau:? 

ONancyf 
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O Nanqr ! can'ft thou love fo true. 
Through perils keen with me to go^^ 

Or when thy iwain milhap (hall rue, 
' To Ihare with him the pang of woe ? 

Say Ihould difeale or pain befal. 
Wilt thou aflume the nurfe's care. 

Nor wiftful thoie gay Icenes recall 
Where thou wert faireft of the f^ ? 

And when at laft thy love ihall die. 

Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 
Wilt thou repreis each ftruggling figh. 

And clear with finilcs the bed of death ? 
And wilt thou o'er his breathlels clay 

Strew flow'rs, and drop the tender tear. 
Nor then regret thofe (cenes fo gay. 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 



S3 CYN- 
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CYNTHIA, an EJcgkc Poem. 
By the Same« 



IJbeat Hhi Cynthia mecum 



Rofcida mufcofis antra tenere jugis. Propert, 

BENEATH an aged ^^ak'^ vmbowVitig ftiade; 
Whofe^eadingarm^ with graf mo6 fringed were. 
Around whofe trunk die dafping ivy ftmy^d ; 
A love-Iotn youth <rft ptt£\ytt tvouM impair. 

Faft by, a NaTd taught her iti^am to glide. 
Which thfou^ die dak ^ wtncfing channel woie \ 

The filver willow deck'd its verdant fide. 
The whifp'ring fedges wav*d along the fhore. 

Here oft, when Morn peep'd o*er the dulky hill j 
Here oft when Eve bedew'd the mifty vale ; 

Carelefs he laid him all befide the rill. 

And pour'd in (trains like thefe his artleis tale. 

I Ahl 
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Ah ! TMuld he &y-^and theo ^ ligh would heav^; 

Ah Cynthia I fwceter than the breath of mpiDt 
Soft as the gentle breath that fans at evey 

Of thee bereft how fliall I live forlorn ? 

Ah! what avails this fweetly iblemn bow'r 
That filent ftream where dimpling eddies play \ 

Yon thymy bank bedeckVl with many a flow'r^ 
Where maple-tufts exclude the beam of day? 

Robbed of my love, £br how can thefe ddight. 
Though lavifli Spring her fmiles around has caft 1 

Defpsur, alas I that whelms the (bul in njght^ 
Dims the iad eye and deadens every tafte. 

As droops die liUy at the Uightiag gale j 
Or * crimibn-i^tted cowflip of the mead^ 

Whofe tender ftalk (alas ! their ftalk fO frail) 
Some h^ fixH hath bruis*d with heedlefi tread : 



« --^Onlicrlefthttaft 

A mole cinqne-fpotted : like the crimfoji diops 
I' tk' bottom of oowilip. 

Shakffpear's Cymbelioe, Ad 3, 



S4 As 



„.Coo,e ^ \ 



( 28o ) 

As droops the woodbine, when feme ^lage hind 
Hath fell*d the fapling ekn it fondly bound ; 

No more it gadding dances in the wind. 
But trails its fading beauties on the ground : 

So droops my foul, dear maid, downcaft and fad. 
For ever ! ah I for ever torn from thee 5 

Bereft of each iweet hope, which once it had. 
When love, when treacherous love firft fmiFd on mc; 

Return bleft days, return ye laughing hours, 
Which led me up the rofeat fteep of youth ; 

Which ftrew'd my fimple path with vernal flowVs, 
And bade me court chafte Science and fair Truths 

Ye know, the curling breeze, or gilded fly 
That idly wantons in the noon-dd'e air. 

Was not fo free, was not fo gay as I, 

For ah ! I knew not then or love, or care. 

Witncfs ye winged daughters of the year. 

If e*er a figh had learnt to heave my breaft I 

if e'er my cheek was confcious of a tear, 

*Till Cynthia came and rob*d my foul of reft ! 

* Ohave 
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have you fccn, batVd in the morning dew^ 
The budding rofe its infant bloom diiplay ; 

When firft its virgin tints unfold to view^ 
It fhriiiks and fcarcely trulls the blaze of day^ 

So ibft, fo delicate, fo fwcct flie came. 
Youth's damalk glow juft dawning on her cheek t 

1 gaz*d,. I figh'd, I caught the tender flame. 

Felt the fond pang, and droop'd with paflionp weak* 

Yet not unpitied was my pain the while % 
For oft hefide yon fwcet-briar in the dale. 

With many a blulh, with many a melting fmile. 
She fate and liften'd to the plaintive tale. 

Ah me! I fondly dreamt of pleafures rare. 
Nor deem'd fo fweet a face with fcom could gfow i 

How could you cruel then pronounce delpair. 
Chill the warm hope, and plant the thorn of woe ? 

What though no treafures canker in my cheft. 
Nor crowds of fuppliant vaflals hail me lord ! 

What though my roof can boaft no princely gueft, 
Nor furfeits lurk beneath my frugal board I 

Yet 
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Yet fliould Content, that fhuns the gilded bed. 
With fmiling Peace, and Virtue there forgot. 

And rofe-lipMHealth, whic|^ haunts the ftraw-buik£hed, 
With dwnib Joy, frequent my littk cot : 

Led by chaftc Love, the decent band fhouki come, 
O charmer would'flrthou deign my roof to Ihare ? 

Nor fhould the Mufes fcom our fimple dome. 
Or knk in myftic dance, the Graces fair. 

The wood-land nyn^hs, and ffeptle fay*, at cvc 
Forth from the dripping cwvt and moffj dell. 

Should round our hearth fanca^ meafiires weave. 
And fhiekl from mifchief by their guardian fp^. 

Come then bright maid, and <|ui£ the d^ tiuDngi 
Have rural joys no charm to win die foul ? 

— — She proud, aks ! derides my k)wly fbng. 
Scorns the food vow, and fpuri)$ the ruflet ftxAc, 

Then Love begone, thy thrifdcfc empire yield. 
In youthful toils FU k^e the smmanly pain : 

With echoing horns Til mufe the jocund field. 
Urge the keen chace, and fweep along the plai?. 

Or 
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Or all in ikmt lone mofi-grown cow^r fbljlime 

With midnight lamp I'll vmch pale Cynthia round, , 

Explore the choiceft rolis of ancieAt Time» 

And heal wkk Wifi^m*s balm my haplefs wound. 

Or eUe FU roam -— Ah m I that figh profoimd» 
Tells me diat ftubbcx'n kyve difdaim to yield ; 

Nor flight,, nor Wifiiom's balm can heal t&e wound. 
Nor pain foriake me in ii)ie jocund fidd. 

DIALOGUE to CHLORINDA/ 
By Mr. Also?. 

S. /^EASE, Chiorinda, ceafefDChideme, 
^-^ When my paffion I relate : 
Why ihoukl kindnefs be denied me f 
Why fliould lo^ be pay*d widi bate ? 

If the .fruit of all my wiftes 

Muft be, to be treated fo -, 
What could 3FOU do more dian this is 

To /our moft outrageous foe ? 

C. Simple 
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C Simple Strephon, ceafc complaining. 
Talk no more of foolifh love i 
Think not e*er my heart to reign in. 
Think not all you fay can move. 

Did I take delight to fetter 

Thrice ten thoufand flaves a day. 

Thrice ten thouland times your betters 
Gladly would my rule obey. 

S. Strive not, faireft, to unbind.me ; 
Let me keep my plcafing cluun : 
Charms that firft to love inclined me. 
Will for ever love maintain* 

Would you fend my heart a, roving ? 

Firft to love I muft forbear. 
Woukl you have me ceafe fix>m loving? 

You muft ceafe from being £ur. 

C. Strephon, leave to talk thus idly ; 
]>t me hear of love no more : 
You miftake Chlorinda widely. 
Thus to tcize her o*cr and o'er. 



Seek 
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Seek not her who ftill forbids you ; 

To {owe other tell your moan : 
Choofe where'er your fanqr leads you. 

Let Chlorinda but alone. 

S. If Chlorinda ftill denies me 

That which none but fhe can give» 
Let the whole wide world deQ>ife me, 
Tis for her alone I live. 

Grant me yet this one poor favour. 
With this one requeft comply i 

Let us each go on for evef , 
I to alk, and you .deny. 

C. Since, myScrephon, you fo kuid are, 
AU pretenfions to refign ; 
Truft Chlorinda. — You may find her 
Leis ievere than you divine. 

Strephon ftruck with joy beholds her. 
Would have fpoke but knew not how; 

But he looked fuch things as told her 
More than all his fpeech could do. 



To 
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ToCHLORINDA^ 

By the Same. 

S£ E, Strcjihon, wiat unhappy face 
Does on thy fhutldii paffion ymt» 
Adding to Bitot Mk fuel : 
Rather than thou fhouW'ft fevour find. 
The kindeft foul on earth's unkind. 
And the beft nscure cruel 

I * 

The goodnefi, which Chlorinda (bam. 
From mildndi and good breeding 80WS, 

But muft not love be ftU'd : 
Or elfc *ds fuch as mother? try. 
When wearied with inceffiuu ciy» 

They mU a fiowani child. 



She 
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She with a graceful mien and air, 
Genteely civil, yctfevere. 

Bids thee all hopes give oV. 
Friendfhip ihe ofi^» pure and free i 
And who, with fiich a friend as fhe^ 

Could want, or wifh for more ? 

The cur that fwam along the flood. 
His mouth weU fiU'd with model goods 

(Too good for common cur ! ) 
By vifionary hopes betra/d. 
Gaping to catch a fleeting fliade. 

Loft what he held before. 

Mark, Strephon, and apply this tale» 
LfCft love and friendfliip both fliould fail ; 

Where then would be thy hope ? 
Of hope, quoth Strephon, talk not, friend} 
And for applying—* know, the end 

Of every cur's a pope. 



«^gS5 
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The Fable of Ixion. To Chlorinda. 

By the Same. 

T X I O N, as the poets tell us, 
^ Was one of thole pragmatic fellows. 
Who, claim a right to kiis the hand 
Of the beft ladf in the land^ 
Demonftrating by dint of realon. 
That impudence in love's no treaibn« 

He let his fancy ibar much higher i 
And yentur*d boldly to afpire 
To Juno*s high and mighty grace. 
And woo*d the goddels face to face. 
What mortal e'er had whims fo odd. 
To think of cuckolding a God ? 
For flie was both Jove's wife and filler. 
And yet die rafcal would have kils'd her. 

How he got up to heav Vs high palace^ 
Not one of all the poets tell us ; 
It mull be therefore undeiAood, 
That he got up which way he could. 



Nor 
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^ Nor is it, that I know, recoFded, 
How bows were made, and fpcccheswordcd 5 
So, leaving this to each one's guefs^ 
I'll only tell you the fuccefs. 

But firft I ftop awhile to Ihcw 
What happened lately here below. 

Chlorinda, who beyond compare 
Of all the fair ones is mofl fair *, 
Chlorinda, by the Gods defign'd 
To be the pattern of her kind. 
With every charm of face and mind •, 
Glanc'd lightening from her eyes fo blue. 
And (hot poor Strephon through and through. 
He, over head and ears her lover, 
Try'd all the ways he could to move her •, 
He figh'd, and vow'd, and prayed, and cr/d. 
And did a thoufand things befide : 
She let him figh, and pray, and cry on— 
But now hear more about Ixion, 

,The Goddefs, proud, (as folks report her) 
Difdjua'd that morul wight fhould court her. 
And yet Ihe chofe the fool to flatter. 
To make him fancy fotfie great matter. 
And hope in time be might get at her ; 

Vol. VL T Grac'd 
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Grac'd him with now and then ^ ihak^ 
But inly Tconi'd him all thf wbik » 
Rcfolv*4 »t laft a tntM to ihew him. 
Seeming to yielci wi (9 ^ndo him. 

Now which way, do you think, (he t|»k ? 
(For do't ihe wouW by hook or crook) 
Why, thus I find it in my book. 

She call'd « pretty paiotod ekxid* 
The brighteft of the wand'ring crowd. 
For fhc you know ia queen q' th'- air. 
And all the clouds aAd.v^)Oura there- 
Governs at will, by nod or fmtunoDi, 
As Walpole does the hoitfe of oonunonfti 
This clou^ which <:mfi to i»er fUrk «ake4 
She dre&'d as fine as handa could make it. 
From her own wardrobe out 1^ l^iXM^ti 
Whatc*cr was dainty, w<>ve or iti^ugbt. 
A fmock which Pallas fpfvtn and gsv^Jier . 
Once on a time tso. gain h«r f«yQur > , 
A gown that ha'p\ dft wth its^ttoK^ 
Of fineft blue and lifted with yel]pv» 
Fit for a Goddcfe to appear in. 
And tu}taipin.tI^.wod<; for .wearing.. . . 



A quilted 
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With whalebone hoop fijt fathom wide* 
With tfade flie deck'd the cloudy d'ye fee t 
As like herfelf, as like could be : 
So like, that could oot I or you kncm 
Which was the cloud, and which was Juno. 
Thus drc&'d ike fexit k to the ^liltam^ 
To let him aft )ut wicked wilt on i 
Then laugh'd at the poor fool aloud. 
Who for a Godc^ gra^'d a cfoiid. 

This you will fay was well done on her 
T* expofc the tempter of. her honour — 
But more of him you need not hear ; 
Only to Strephon lend an ear. 

He never entertained one thought 
With which a Goddefs could find fault ; 
His fpotlefs love might be forgiven 
By every faint in earth and heaven. 
Juno herfetf, though race and haughty; 
Wotdd hot have judged his paffion naughty, 
AD this Chlorinda's felf conffcfe'd, 
And.owijM his flame Was pure and chafte, ' 
Read What his teeming Mufe brought forth, 
.And prais'd it far beyond its worth : 

T a MMy 
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MiMly received his fond addrefs^ 

And only blam'd his love's exoefi : 

Yet flic, fo good, fo fwect, fo fmiling^ 

So fill! of truth, fo unbeguiling. 

One way or other ftill devis'd 

To let him fee he was defpis'd : 

And when he plum'd, and grew moft proud. 

All was a vapour, all a cloud. 



A T A L E* 

To CHLORINDA. 

/ 
By the Same. 

DAME Venus, a daughter of Jove's, 
And amongft all his daughters moft fair, 
Loft, it feems, t* other day the two doves. 
That wafted her car through the air. 



The 
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The dame made a heavy fad rout» 
Ran about heaven and earth to condole 'em; 

And. fought high and low to find out. 
Where the biddyes were ftray*d, or who ftole *enu 

To the God, who the ftragglers fliould meet» 
She promised mod tempting fine pay. 

Six kifles than honey more fweet^ 
And a feventh far fwccter than they. 

The propofal no fooner was made. 

But it put all the Gods in a flame ; 
For who would not give all he had 

To be kiis'd \3j fo dainty a dame ? 

To Cyprus, toPaphos they run. 
Where the Go^defs oft us'd to retire ; 

Some rode round the world with the fun. 
And fearch'd every country and Ihire. 

But with all their hard running and riding. 
Not a God of 'em claim'd the reward ; 

For no one could tell tale or tiding. 
If the doves were alive or were ftarv'd, 

T 3 At 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 294 ) 

Ac lad the fly {hooter of men 

Young Cupid^ (I beg the God^s pardon) 
Mamma, yoi» Wue birds I have fccn 

In a certain terreftrial garden. 

Where, where, my dear child, quickly Ihew, 
Quoth th^ dame, almoft out of her wits : 

Do but go to Chlorinda*s, fays Cu, 
And you'll find *em in (hape of pewits. 

Is it (he that hatk done me this wrong ? 

Full well I know her, and her arts ; 
JShc has followed the thieving trade k)ng. 

But I thought flie dealt only in hearts. 

I fliall foon make her know, fo I fball -^ 
And with that to Jove's palace (he run. 

And began like a bedlam to bawl, 
I am cheated, Tm robb'd, Tm undone. 

Chlorindft, whom none can approach. 
Without lofing his heart or his fenfes. 

Has ftorn the two doves from my coach. 
And now fiaunts it at Venus* expcnces. 



She 
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' She has chang'd the poor things to pewit^ 

And keeps 'cln like ordinary fowls : 
So when (he robs men of cheir wks^' 

She turns 'tm ttf afles or owl$. 

I could tell you of itutny a hundred 

Of figure^ high ftatlofi^ and means^ 
Whom Ihe without mttcf has plunder'd^ 

Ever fince flie tame into her teens. 

But her theftft upOh tirth Yd huve borne. 
Or have let *em all pafs for mere fable ; 

But nothing will now fenre her turn. 
But the doves out of Venus's ftable. 

Is it fit, let your mightylhip fay. 

That I, like fome pitiful flirt, 
Should tarry within doofs all day. 

Or elfe trudge it afoot \h the dirt ? 

Is it fit that a mortal (hbuld trample 

On me, who am ftyPd queen of beauty ? 

O make her, great Jove, an example. 
And teach Nimb]e-fingers her duty. 

T 4 Sir 
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Sir Jove when he heard her thus rage. 

For all his great gravity, finii'd ; 
And then, like a judge wife and lage. 

He began in terms fober and mild. 

Learn, daughter, to bridle your tongue. 
Forbear to traduce with your prattle 

The fair, who has done you no wrong. 
And fcoms to purloin goods and chattel. 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket. 

To carry the world all before her j 
Her defcrts, I would have you to think it^ 

Are enough to make all men adore her. 

your doves are elop'd, I confeis. 
And choofe with Chlorinda to dwell ; 

But blame not the lady for thbj 
For fure 'tis no crime to excel 

As for them, I applaud thejr high aims j 
Having ferv'd from the time of their birth 

The faireft of heavenly dames. 
They would now ferve the faireft on earth. 

ODE 
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O D E on Lyric Poetry* 
By Mr. Marriot. 

L !• 

INMATE of fmoaking cots, whofe ruftic fhed. 
Within its humble bed. 
Her twittering progeny cont^s. 
The fwallow fweeps the plains. 
Or lighdy ikims from level lakes the dew. 
The ringdove ever true 
In plaintive accents tells of unrelenting fate. 
Far from the raven's croak, and bird of night, 
That ihrieking wings her flight 
When, at his muttered rite. 
Hid in the dulky defart vale. 
With ftarting eye, and vifage pale. 
The grimly wizard fees the fpeftres rife unholy.; 

But haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate. 
And wooes the Echo foft with murmurs melancholy. 

I. 2. Sublime 
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Sublime alone the feathered monaich flks^ 

His neft dark mifls upon the mountains ihrowd -, 

In viun the* howling ftorms arife, 
"When borne on outftKtch'd plume aloft he fprings, 
Dafhing with many a ftroke the parting cloud. 
Or to the buoyant air commits his wings 
Floating with even fail adown the liquid fkics $ 
Then darting upward, fwift his wings afpire. 

Where thunders keep their gkxMn jr ftal^ 
And light'nings arm'd mth heaven's avenging ire. 

None can the diead artillery mee^ 

Or through the airy r^ion rove. 

But he who guards the dirooe of Jorve^ 
And grafps the flaming bob of lacied fire. 

Know^ with young Ambitim bcdd, 
In vain, my Mufe, thy dazzled eyes explore 

Diftant aims, where wont to fbar. 
Their burning way the kindling ^rits ho&L 

Heights too arduous wifidy fhua^ 

Humbler flights thy wings attend ; 
For heaven*uught Genius can alone afbend 

Back 
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Back to her native Iky, 
•\ And with direftcd eagle eye 
Pervade the k)fty fpheres, and view the blazing fun. 

II. I. 
But hark ! o'er all the flower-enamellM ground 
What raufic breathes around ! 
I fee, I fee the virgin train 
Unlock their ftreams again. 
Rolling to many a vale their Hquid lapfe along. 
While at the warbled fong 
Which holds entranced Attention's wakeful ear. 
Broke are the magic bands of iron fleep. 
Love, wayward child, oft wont to weep, 

In tears his robe to fteep 
Forgets ; and Care that counts his (lore, 
Now thinks each mighty bufinefi o'er i 
While fxts on ruin*d cities, war^s wide-wafting glory, 

Ambition, ceafmg the proud pile to rear. 
And fighs ; unfinifh'd leaving half her ample ftory, 

11. a. 
Then once more, fweet enthufiaft, happy lyre, 
Thy foothing folace deign awhile to bring, 
I ftrive to catch the facred fire. 

And 
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And wake thee emulous on Gnmta^s plain. 
Where all the Mules haunt his hallowed Ipring^ 
And where the Graces Ihun the fordid train 
Scomfulofheav'n-bom arts which thee and peace infpire: 
On life's fequelter'd fcenes they filent wai^ 

Nor heed the bafelels pomp of ptiwer. 
Nor fliining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gates 
But fmooth th' inevitable hour 
Of pain, which man is doomed to know, 
And teach the nx>rtal mind to glow 
With pleafures placed beyond the (haft of Fate. 

II. 3- 

But, alas ! th* amufive reed 
111 fuits thie lyre that aiks a mafter's hand, 

And fond fancies vainly feed 
A breaft that life's more active fcenes demand. 

Sloth ignoble to difclsdm 

*Tis enough : the lyre unibing. 
At other feet thevidor palm I fling 

In Grama's glorious (hrine ; 

Where crown'd with radiance diidne 

Her fmiles (hall nurfe the Mufe^ the Mufclhall lift her 

[fame. 

ARION, 
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ARION^anODE. 

B7 the Same. 

L 

OU EEN of each fiicred found, fweet chDd of m^ 
Who fining thron*d upon the yauked (ky, 
Doft catch the notes which undulating fly. 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted fphere. 
On the foft bofom of each rolling doud. 

Charming thy lift'ning ear 
With ftrains that bid the panting lover die ; 
Or laughing mirth, or tender grief inlpire. 
Or with full chorus loud 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero*s fire : 
Enchanting Harmony, 'tis thine to cheer 
The foul by woe which finks oppreft. 
From forroVs eye to wipe the tear. 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy reft. 

II. 'Twas 
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11. 
*Twas when the winds were roaring loudp 
And Ocetn ftreird his bttlows h|gb» 
By favage hands condemned to die> 
Rai$*d on the ftem the trembling Lefbian ftood i 
All pale he heard the tetnpcft Uowt 
As on the watry grave below 
He fix'd hk vcepbg eye. 
Ah ! hateful luft of impious gold. 
What can thy mighty rage withhold. 
Deaf to die mddng powers of Harmony I 
But ere the bard unpitied'dies. 
Again his feothtng an he triea, 
Again be fweepi the Ibings, 
Slowly lad the notes arife. 
While thus in plaintive founds tfaefwieecmufician fings« 

IIL 
Prom beneath die coral ckn . 
Circled with the filver wave^ 
Where with wreadis of emerald crowned 
Ye lead die feikivt danoe around, 
Daugbten of Venus, hear, and iavf . 
Ye TritocB, bear, whofe Hdt can AnreH 
Widi mighty Ibomls dke twifled ftdl I 

And 
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And you, ye fifter Syrens, liear. 
Ever beauteous, cverfweet. 
Who lull the lift'ning pilots ear 
With magic fong, and foftly breath'd deceit 

By aU the Goda who fttbjoft loil 
from gufliing urns their tqbute to the main. 
By him who bids the winds to roar. 
By him whofc trident Ihakes the fhore. 
If e'er for you Iraife thtf fecred ftnun 
When pious mariners your power adore. 
Daughters of Nereys, hear and favc. 

IV. 
He fung, and from the coral cave^ 
Circfed with Ae filver wave. 
With pitying ear 
The Nenid» lean 
Gently the waters flowing. 
The winds now ceas'4 their blowing,^ 
I^ fiknce Meaing to his- tuneful lay, 
Arowd the bark's fta-beateft fide^ 
The (acred dt^phih^jlajr'd, . 
And fportive da&'d the Ixiny tide? 
The joyous omen hon Ae bard furrey*^ • 
Npr fear*d with b^der leap t» irji' the iratry ^ray. 

t On 
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On his fcaly back now riding. 

O'er the curling billow gliding. 

Again with bold triumphant hand 
He bade the notes afpire. 
Again to joy attun'd the lyre. 
Forgot each danger paft, and reached fecure the land 



HORACE, Book II. Ode 2. 

^id belticcfus Cantabify &c. 
Imitated by Lord B— h.— Paul to Fajc. 

NEVER, dear Fax, torment thy bram 
With idle fears of France or Spun, 
Or any thing that's foreign : 
What can Bavaria do to us. 
What Prulfia's monarch, or the Ruis, 
Or e'en prince Charles of Lorrain ? 

ILLet 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 30$ ) 

11. 
Let us be cheerful whilft we can. 
And lengthen out the fhort-liv'd fpan. 

Enjoying every hbur, • 

The moon itfelf we fee decay. 
Beauty's the worfe for every day, . 

And fo 's the fweeteft flower, 

III. 
How oft, dear Faz, have we been told. 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old. 

By young and wanton lafles ? 
Then, fincc our time is now fo fhort. 
Let us cnj6y the only fport 

Of toiling off* our glafles. 

IV. 

Froift White's weTl move th* expenfive fcene. 
And fteal away to Richmond Green, 

There free from noifc and riot, 
Polly each mom Ihall fill our tea. 
Spread bread and butter — and then we 

Each night get drunk in quiet. 

Vol. VI. * U V. Unlefs 
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V. 

Unlefs perchance earl L— - comes» 
As noify as a dozen droms^ 
^ And makes an horrid pother; 
Elfe might we quiet fit and quaff^ 
And gently chat> and gayly lai^H 
At this and that and t' other. 

VI. 
Br-— ^ (hall fettle what's to pay, 
Adjuft accompts fay algebra i 

rU always order dinner «^-» 
Br though ibkmn» yet is fly. 
And leers at Poll with roguilh eye 

To make the girl a finnen 

vn. 

Powell, d'ye hear, let's have the ham, ^ 
Some duckens and a dune oi kmb— 

And what elfe ?— let's fee— k»k ye— 
B r muft have his danm'd bouUie, 
3 ■ ■ ■ fattens on his fricaflee, 

rU have my water*fuchy. 



VIII. Wbca 
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VIII. 
When dinner comes we'll drink about. 
No matter who is in, or out, 

nrill wine or fleep overtake us ; 
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink. 
And when it is our turn to drink. 

Our neighbour then fhall wake us. 

IX. 
Thus let us live in foft retreat. 
Nor envy, nor defpife the great. 

Submit to pay our taxes ; 
With peace or war be well content, 
'Till eas'd by a good parliament, 

rrill Scroop his hand relaxes. 

X. 

Never enquire about the Rhine ; 

But fill your glafs, and drink your wine ; 

Hope things may mend in Flanders : 
The Dutch we know are good allies. 
So are they all with fubfidies. 

And we have choice commanders. 

■ U 2 XI. Then 
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XL 

Then here's the King, God blcfs his grace. 
Though neither you nor I have place^ 

He hath many a fage advifcr ; 
And yet no treafon's fare in this. 
Let who wiU take the prayV aniifi, 

God fend »cm all much wifcn 

A PANEGYRIC on ALE. 

— — Mea nee Falema 
l^emperant vites^ neque Fcrmiani^ 
Pocula colUs. HoR. 

By T. W • • • ♦. 

T> ALM of my cares, fweet folace of my toils, 
■■^ Hail, juice benignant I o'er the coftly cups 
Of riot-ftirring wine, unwholfome draught. 
Let Pride's loofe fons prolong the wafteful night : 
My fober evening let the tankard blefs. 

With toaft imbrown'd, and fragrant nutmeg fraught, 

t 

While 
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While the rich draught with oft repeated whiffs 

Tobacco mild improves : divine rcpaft ! 

Where no crude forfeit, or intemperate joys ^ 

Of lawlefs Bacchus reign : but o*er my foul 

A calm L«ethean creeps : in drowfy trance 

Each thought fubfides, and fweet oblivion wraps 

My peaceful brain, as if the magic rod 

Of leaden Morpheus o*er mine eyes had Ihcd 

Its opiate influence. What though fore ills . 

Opprefs, dire want of chill-difpelling coals, q 

Or cheerful candle, fave the makeweight's gleam 

Hap'ly remaining ; heart-rejoicing ale 

Cheers the fad fcene, and every want fupplies. 

Meantime not mindleis of the daily taik 
Of tutor fage, upon the learned leaves 
Of deep Smiglecius much I meditate i . 

While ale infpires, and lends her kindred aid 
The thought-perplexing labour to purfue. 
Sweet Helicon of logic ! — But if friends 
Congenial call me from the toilfome page. 
To pot-houfe I repair, the facred haunt. 
Where, Ale, thy votaries in full refort 
Hold rites nocturnal. In capacious chair 
Of monumental oak, and antique mould, 

U 3 Th*c 
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That long has ilood the rage of conqueiing Time 

.[nviolate» (not in more ample feat 

Smokes rofy juftice, when th* important caufe. 

Whether of henrooft or of mirthfiil rape. 

In all the majefty of paunch, he tries,) 

Studioips of eafe, and provident I plaice 

My gladfome limbs^ while in repeated round 

Returns replcnifh'd the fuccefiive cup. 

And the brilk fire confpires to genial joy. 

N^or feldom to relieve the lingering hours 

In innocent delight, amufive putt 

On fmooth joint-ftool in emblematic play 

Ihe vain viciflitudes of fortune (hews. 

Nor reckoning, name tremendous, me difturbs. 

Nor, call'd-for, chills my breaft with fudden fear, 

W|jilc on the wonted door (expreffive mark ! ) 

The frequent penny ftands dcfcrib'd to view 

In fnowy characters, a graceful row. 

Hail Ticking ! furcft guardian of diftrefs, 

Bdneath thy ihelter pennylefi I quaff 

The cheering cup : though much the poet^s friend. 

Ne'er yet attempted in poetic ftrain. 

Accept this humble tribute of my praife. 

Nor proftor thrice with vocal heel alarms 



Our 
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Our joys fecure, 4ior ddgns the lowly roof 
Of poc-houfe fiiug to vifit : wifer he 
The fplendid tavern haunts, or coffee-houfe 
Of James or Ji^gins, where the grateful breath 
Of mild tobacco ne'er diffused its bakn ; 
But the lewd jpendthrift, falfely deemM polite. 
While fteams around the fragrant Indian bowl. 
Oft damns the vulgar fons of humbler Ale : 
In vain — the prpdor's voice alarms their joy ; 
Juft fate of wanton pride, and vain ezceis I 
Nor lefi by day delightful is thy draught, 
Heart-eafing Ale, whofe (brrow-foothing fweets 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon. 
When tatter'd ftockings afk my mending hand . 
Not dnexperienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unregarded Let the tender IW^ 
Each morn regale on nerve-relaxing tea. 
Companion meet of languor-loving nymph : 
Be mine each mom with eager appetite 
And hunger undiflembkd, to repair 
To friendly butt'ry, there on finoaking cruft 
And foammg Ale to banquet unreftrain'd. 
Material breakfall ! Thus in ancient times 
Our anceftcm robuft with liberal cups 

U 4 Uflier^d 
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ll 
U(her*d the morn, unlike the languid fofas. 

Of modern days ; nor ever had the might * 

Of Britons brave decay'd, had thus they fed. 

With Englifli Ale improving Englifli worth. 

With Ale irriguous, undifmay'd I hear 

The frequent dun afcend my lofty dome 

mportunate : whether the plaintive voice 

Of laundrefs (hrill awake my ftarded ear. 

Or taylor with obfequious bow advance ; . 

Or groom invade me with defying look 

And fierce demeanor, whofe emaciate deeds 

Had panted oft beneath my goring fteel : 

In vain they plead or threat; all-powerful Ale - 

Excufes new fupplies, and each defcends 

With joylefi pace and debt^defpairing looks. • 

E'en Sp — y with indignant bow retires, 

Sterneft of duns ! and conquered quits the field. 

Why did the gods fuch various bleffings pour 

On helplefs mortals, from their grateful hands . 

So foon the Ihort-liv'd bounty to recal ? . 

Thus while, improvident of future ill, 

I quaff the lufcious tankard unreftrain'd. 

And thoughtlefs riot in ambrofial blifs. 

Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent !) 

Th' 
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Th^ unpityiiig burfar's crofi affixing hand 
Blafts all my joys, and ftops my glad careen 
Nor now the friendly pot-houfe longer yields 
A fure retreat when evening fhades the fldes. 
Nor * Sheppard, ruthlels .widow, -row rouchfafes 
The wonted truft, and * Winter ticks no more. 
Thus Adam exil'd from the blifsfiil fcenes 
Of Eden griev'd, no more in hallowed bowV 
On neftVine finits to feaft, frefti fliade or vale 
No more to vifit, or vine-mantled grot ; 
But all forlorn the naked wildernefs. 
And unrejoicing folitudes to trace. 
Thus too the matchlefs bard, whofe lay refounds 
The Splendid Shilling's praife, in n^htly gloom 
Of loneforpe garret pin'd for cheerfiil Ale : 
Whofe fteps in verfe Miltonic I purfue. 
Mean follower I like him with honeft love 
Of Ale divine infpir'd, and love of fong. 
But long may bounteous Heav'n with watchful care 
Avert his haplefs fate ! enough for me. 
That burning with congenial flame I dar'd 
His guiding fteps at diftance to purfue. 
And fing his favorite theme in kindred ftrains. 
* Noted alehoufes in Oxford, 

ODE 
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%l 



^iifC^^ 



ODE to the Genius of Italy, occafioned by 
the Earl of Gorki's going Abroad. 



By Mn J.Duncombe. 



AN THOU that, on a pointlefs fpear rcclin'd, 
^^ In dufk of eve oft tak'ft thy lonely way 
Where Tyber's flow, ncglcftcd waters ftray. 
And pour'ft thy fruidefs forrows to the wind. 
Grieving to fee his fliofe no more the feat 
Of arts and arms, and liberty^s retreat, 

Italians Genius, rear thy drooping head. 
Shake off thy trance, and weave an olive crown. 
For fee ! a noble gueft appears, well known 

To all thy worthies, though in Britain bred ; 

Guard welljthy charge, for know, our polilh'd ifle 

Reluftant fpares thee fuch a fon as BoyiiE* 

There, 
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There, while their fweets thy myrtle groves difpenfe. 
Lead to the Sabine or the Tul£an plain. 
Where playful Horace tun'd his amorous ftrain. 

And TuUy pour'd the ftream of eloquence ; 

Nor fail to crown him with that ivy bloom. 

Which graceful mantles o'er thy Maro*s tomb. 

At that bleft fpot, from vulgar cares refin*d. 
In ibme foft vifion, or indulgent dream 
Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme, 
And point new fubjeds to his generous mind. 
At once to charm his country, and improve 
The laft, the youngeft objefk of his love. 

But O I mark well his tranfports in that fhade. 
Where circled by the bay's unfading green, 
. Amidft a rural and fequefter'd fcene 
His much-lov'd Plmy refts his honour'd head : 
There, rapt in filence, will he gaze around. 
And ftrew with fweeteft flowers the hallow'd ground. 

But fee ! the fage, to mortal view confeft. 
Thrice waves the hand, and fays, or feems to fay, 
" The debt f owe thee how fhall I repay ? 

!! Welcome to Ladum's Ihore, illuftrious gueft ! 

."Long 
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** Long may*ft thou live to grace thy native ifle, 
^' Humane in thought, and elegant in ftyle ! 

** While on thy confort I with rapture gaze, 
•* My own Calphurnia rifes to my view : ' 
^ " That blifs unknown but to the virtuous few, 
" Briton ! is thine •, charmed with domeftic praife 
•* Thine are thofe heart-felt joys that fweeten life, 
" The fon, the friend, the daughter, and the wife.' 

Content with fuch approof, when genial Spring 
Bids the (hrill black-bird whiftle m the vale. 
Home may he haflen with a profperous gale. 

And Health protcft him with her foft'ring wing; 

So fliall Britannia to the wind and fea 

Entruft no more her fav'rite Orrery. 






To 
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To C*** ?*♦♦♦, Efqj 

TT^ROM friendfhip's cradle up the verdant paths 
•*• Of youth, life's jolly fpring ; and now fublim'd 
To its full manhood and meridian ftrength. 
Her lateft ftage, (for fricndftiip ever hak 
Knows not old age, difeafes, and decay. 
But burning keepf her facred fire, 'till death's 
Cold hand extinguiih) at this fpot, this point. 
Here P***, we fecial meet, and gaze about. 
And look back to the fcenes our paftime trod 
In nature's morning, when the gamelbme hours 
Had Aiding feet, and laugh'd themfelves away. 
Luxurious feafon ! vital prime ! where Thames 
Flows by Etona's walls, and cheerful fees 
Her fons wide fwarming ; or where fedgy Cam 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks ! — O neypr hope again, 
(Impo0ible ! untenable !) to grafp 

Thofe 
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Thole joys again ; to feel alike the puUe 
Dancings and fiery ^irits boiling high : 
Or fee the pleafiire that with cardels wing 
Swept.on, and fiow^iy garlands tols'd around 
Difpordng! Try to call her back — as well 
Bid yefterday return, arreft the flight 
Of Time; or mufing by a rivei's brink. 
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by 
For ever, fix>m thy fountain rdl anew. 

The merriment, the tale, and heart-felt laugh 
That echoM round the table, idleguefts, 
Muftrife, and ferious inmates take their phce. 
Refleftion's daughters, fad and world-worn thoughts, 
Diflodging Fancj^s empire — Yet who knows 
Exaft the balance of our lofs and gain ? 
Who knows how &r a rattle may outweigh 
The mace or fcepter f But as boys refign 
The play-thing, bauble of their infancy. 
So fares it with maturtr years : they fage. 
Imagination's airy regions quit. 
And under Reafon's banner take the field. 
With refolution face the cloud or ftorm. 
While all their former rainbows die away. 
Some to the palace with regardful ftep, 

I • -And 
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And courtly blandifhnient refort, and there * 
Advance obfequious i m the funfliine bafk 
Of princely grace, catch the creating eye^ 
Parent of honours : — - in the fenate fome 
Harangue the full-bench*d auditory, and wield 
Their lift'ning paflion (fuch the powV, the fway 
Of Realbn's eloquence 1} -— » or at the bar. 
Where Gywper, Talbot, Somers, Yorke before 
Pleaded their way to glory's chair fuprerae. 
And worthy fiU'd it. Let not thefe great names 
Damp, but incite: nor Murray's praife obfcure 
Thy youngqr merit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet 
To noon-day luftre kindled, had their dawn. . 
Proceed familiar to the gate of Fame, 
Nor think the taik fevere, the prize too high 
Of toil and honour, for thy father's fom 



^ 
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Epiftle from the kte Lord Viicount B-f— gb«-^kb 
to Mifs Lucy A— K — n«. 

T^E A R thoughtleis Clara to my verfc attAid^ 
*^ Believe for once thy. lover and thy friend j 
Heaven to each lex h^ various.^ts affighM^ 
And (hewn an equal care qf human- kind ; 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To yours that beauty which fubdues the ftrong ; 
But as our ftrength, when mifapply'd, h loft» 
And what fhould iave, urges our ruiii aiofl:^ 
Juft fo, when beauty proftituted lie?, • 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th* abandoned prize, 
. Women no more their empue can maintain. 
Nor hope, vile flaves of luft, by love to reign. 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfc. 
And what fhould be their blefling, proves their curfc. 
O nymph ! that might, reclin'd on Cupid's breaft. 
Like Pfyche,' footh the God of love to reft j 

Or, 
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Or, if ambition mov*d thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandifh his thunder, and direfl its fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, contemplate every grace 
Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were tbofe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms ? 
No Clara, no ! that perfon, and that mind. 
Were form'd by nature, and by heaven dcfigtfd 
For nobler ends ; to thefe return, though late. 
Return to thefe, and fo avert thy fate. 
Think Clara, think, (nor will that thought be vain) 
Thy flave, thy Harry, doom'd to drag. his chain 
Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he 
From more inglorious chains might refcuc thee. 
Thy drooping health reftor'd ; by his fond care. 
Once more thy beauty its full luftre wear ; 
Mov'd by his love, by his example taught. 
Soon ihall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught^ 
With kind and gen'rous truth thy bofom warm. 
And thy fair mind, like thy fair perfon, charnu 
To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd. 
By all admired, by one alone ador'd. 
Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 
And live for him, who more than dies for you* 
Vol. VI. X Tte 
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The CHEATS Apology. 

By Mr. Ellis, 

*f is ntf vocation^ Hal! Shakespear. 

T OOKroufxithewideworldeacbpFqfeffion^you'llfimH 
Hath fomethiiig di0ioQeft» which mylf^ they c^ 
Each knave poioes another^ at hocae is ftark blind^ 
Except but his own, there'Si a ch^at ia Ui«m att : 
Wkeii tax'd with ia)|)oftitte, the chasge he'U c^ade. 
And fike Falftaff pcetcnd he but Uycs by his trade. 

The hera ambitious (like PhiUp's great fiM^ 

Who wept when be found no more mifchicf t» da) 
Ne'er fcruplqs a neighboiKipg reafan to ^'er-niUt. 
' While daughters and carnage his fabcc iffibniew 
Of captne and ouvdbr thr charge hcLllr cnde». 
For conqueft ia glorioast aad fighttB^g hisi trade* 

The ftatefman, who fleets by wife Machaaml!a ruk% 
Is ne'er to be kiy>wn by his tongue ot his face v 

They're trs^s by him ua'd to catd» credulous fbola^ 
Andbtxachof his pconufe h&GDiints.aiodt(giacei 
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But policy CaUs it, rtprcHcfa to tnde^ 

For flau'ry's his province^ cajc^ng bis erade.' 

The pricfb wiU hArvSk you this world to iefyik^ 
With all its rain pon^, for a kingdom on higb| 

While earthly pfeftnmnts are chiefty hb pri2e. 
And all his purfuits give his doftrinc the lye ; 

He*n plead you the golpcl, yoifr charge to evade : 

The laborer's entitled ta live by his trade. 

The lawyer, as oft cm the wtx>ng fide as right. 
Who tortures for ftc the true (enfe of the laws,' 

While black be by fophUhy proves to be whitC| - 
And falfhood and perjury lifts m his cafufe j 

With fteady aflurance all crime will evade : 

His client's his care, nd he follows his trade. 

The fons of Nfachaon, who thir^ for gM 
The patient pAft cure vUk thriee in a day. 

Write lai^ely the Pharmacop league to uphold. 
While poverty's left n> chafes a p«ey ) 

Are held in repute for their gficf ring parade : 

Their practice is gceac, and they ibin? in their trade. 

X 2 Since 
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Since then in all ftations impofture is found. 
No one of another can juftly complain ; 

The coin he receives will pafs current around. 
And where he is coufen^d he coulens again : 

But I, who for cheats this apology made» 

Cheat myfelf by my rhyming, and ftarve by my trade* 

aj»»t»i ti%i fy % | if^ ff ^ i Pltiitt tfTl l ^ fcT ll '^ fcT lffl i iT lf^ J P lf n tf iTlf^ iTlf*^ W*l^ 
TOR^ KW RfwfelPvfcl Jl Wmji fUiJi KtW ryiJ^ fUl J9 cWn R#i9f 

SONG. By the Same. 

A S Chloe ply'd her needle's art, 
•*^ ^ A purple drop the fpear 
Made from her heedleis finger ftart, 
. And from her eyes a tear. 

Ah ! might but Chloe by her fmart 

Be taught for mine to feel ; 
Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart. 

More iharp than pointed fled ! 

Then I her needle would adore, 

Love's arrow it fhould be» 
Indu'd with fuch a fubtle pow'r 

To reach her heart for me. 

Another. 
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Another* By the Same. 



O U E venal Belinda to grant you the blefling 
^ As Jove courted Danae, or vain's your addrcffing; 
For love, fhe aflerts, all that's gen'rous inipires,* 
And therefore rich tokens of love fhe requires. 

Such fuitors as nothing but ardours are boafting. 
Will ne'er reach Elyfium, but ever be coafting. 
Like pennyleis ghofts dcnfd paflage by Charon, 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting the fair ooe. ' 

But give me the nymph not ungrateful to wooing, 
Who love pays with love, and carefles with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as fterling. 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. 

X 3 To 
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To Mr. Grenville on his intended Refignation. 
By Richard Berengbr, Efq; 

A Wretch tir^d out with Fortune's bIows» 
Refolv'd at once to end his woes •, 
And like a thoughtlefs filly elf. 
In the next pond to drown himfelf, 
•Tis fit, quoth he, my life ftiould end, 
Tht auel world is not my friend ; 
I have nor meat, nor drink, nor cloaths. 
But want each joy that wealth bellows ; 
Befides, I hold my life my own. 
And when I pleafe may lay it down ; 
A wretched hopelefs thing am I» 
Forgetting, as forgot, Pll die. 

Not fo, faid one who ftood behind. 
And heard him thus diicloie his mind ; 
Confider well pray what you do. 
And think what numbers live in you : 
If you g<> drown, your woes to eafe. 
Pray who will keep your lice and fleas ? 

Qd 
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X>ii yours abne tfadr Ih^s depend, 
Wkh you diey live, with you muft end. 

Ota gitat folks diQs che iittk Jive, 
And in tbeir funfliine boflc and thrive : 
But when thofe funs no longer ihine. 
The hapleis infe&s droop and pine. 

Oh GnEifviLLB then thj^ taie apply. 
Nor -drown youffelf left I Ihould die : 
Compaflioaate your loufe's cafe. 
And keep yonr own to fave his place. 

)DOBO0O0OOBOBC^^ 

To Mn Garrick, on his ereSting* a Temple 
and Statue to Srakespear. 

By the Same. 

"^Viridi in eampofignum ie marmare ponam 
Propter aquam^ iardis ingau ubi fltxibus err at 
Tbamejis^ et mult a pratexit arundine ripas ; 
In nudio mibi Shakespe ar m/, templumque tenehit. 

Virgil. 

*T T 7 HERE yonder trees rife high in cheerful zk% 

^ ^ Where yonder banks eternal verdure wear, . 

And opening fkm'rs difibfuig fweets around 

Paint with their vivid hues the happy ground ; 

X4 While 
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While Thames majeftic rolls the meads between. 

And with his filver current crowns the fcene ; 

There CarricR, fatiate of well-earn'd applaufe. 

From crowds, and fhouting theatres withdraws : 

There courts the Mufc, turns o'er th* inftruftive page^ 

And meditates new triumphs for the ftage. 

Thine, Shakespear, chief — for thou mull ever fliine 

His pride, his boaft, unequalled and divine. 

There too thy vot'ry to thy merit juft. 

Hath rais'd the dome, and plac'd the honoured buft. 

Bidding the pile to future times proclaim 

His veneration for thy mighty name. 

A place more fit his zeal could never find 

Than this fair fpot, an emblem of thy mind — 

As hill and dale there charm the wond'ring eye. 

Such fweet variety thy fcenes fupply — 

Like the tall trees fublime thy genius towers. 

Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flow'rs ; 

While copious as the tide Thames pours 

Flow the fweet numbers of thy heav*] 

Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong • 

Look down, great fhade, with pride this tribute fee. 

The hand that pays it makes it worthy thee — 

As fam'd Apelles was allowed alone 

To paint the form augufl of Philip's fon. 

None 



>ours along, 1 
/'nly fbng, V 

ng— J 
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None but a Garrick can, O bard divine f 

Lay a// offermg on thy hallowed flirine. 

To fpeak thy worth is his peculiar boaft. 

He beft can tell it, for he feels it moft. 

Bleft bard ! thy f^me through every age (hall grow. 

Till Nature ceafc to charm, or Thames to flow. 

Thou too, with him, whofe fame thy talent^ raife, •* 

Shalt fhare our wonder, and divide our praifc ; 

Blended with his thy merits rife to view. 

And half thy Shakespear's fame to thee is due: 

Unlefs the aftor with the bard confpire. 

How impotent his ftrength, how faint his fire ! 

One boafts the mine^ one brings the gold to ligbt^ 

And the Mufe triumphs in the Aftor's might % 

Too weak to give her own conceptions birth. 

Till all-expreflive ASlion call them forth. 

Thus the fweet pipe, mute in itlelf, no found 

Sends forth, nor breathes its pleafing notes around ; 

But if fome fwain with happy (kill endu'd, 

Inipire with animating breath the wood, 

Wak'd into voice, it pours its tuneful drains. 

And harmony divine enchants the plains. 

^od [piroy et placeoj ft placeoj tuum eft.-^ HoR. 



On 
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On the Birth-Day of Sh akesfear. A Cinto. 
Tftkcn £rom his Works« 

By the Same. 

Kai»i iffs vahrty et mtfOis viritus imtari, a fufi 
quodam divino Jpiritu qfiari. Cic£R.o. 

— TJE ACE to this ii»ediig» 

Joy and £ur time, hcahh and good wUhei! 
Now, worthy j&iends» the caufe why we are met» 
Is in cekhration of the day that gave 
Immorul SbiJufyewr to this &tour'd iOe, 
The moft repleniflied fwcet work of natoie^ 
Which from the prime creatian e'er Ihe fixia'd. 
O thou divineft Nature 1 how thyiblf thou fabzoiA 
In this thy ion I formM in thy piodigaiily^ 
To hokl thy mirror up, and give the thne 
Its very form and prcflure ! When he ^leaki 
Each aged ear plays truant at his talcs. 
And younger hearings are quite raviflied^ 
So voluble is his difcourfe-^ Gentle 
As Zqxhyr blowing underneath the violet. 
Not wagging its fwcct head — yet as rough, 

(His 
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(His noble blood enchaPd) as the rade ^ind. 
That by the top doth take the tnountain pine. 
And make him ftoop to th* vale.— Tis m)nderful 
That an invi&le inftinft Ihould frame him 
To Royalty, unleam'd ; honour untaught ; 
Civility not feen in other ; knowledge 
That wildly gnows in him, but yields a crop 
As if it had been (own. What a piece of work I 
How noble in faculty 1 infii^te in reafon I 
A combination and a form indeed. 
Where every God did feem to fct his feal. 
Heav'n has htm now -^ yet let our idolatrous fancf 
Still fandify his relicks «, and this day 
Stand aye diftinguilh'd in the kakndar 
To the laft fyllable of recorded time : 
For if we take him but for all in aU, 
We ne'er fhall look upon his like again. 



An Ode to SCULPTURE. 

LED by the Mufc, my ftcp pervades 
The iacied haunts, the peaceful Ihades 
Where Art and Sfulpture reign : 
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I fee, I fee, at their command. 
The living ftones in order ftand. 

And marble breathe through every vein ! 
Tim breaks his hoftile fey the; he fighs 
To find his pow'r malignant fled; 
^^ And what avails my dart, he cries, 
*^ Since thefe can animate the dead ? 
^ Since wak*d to mimic life, again in ftonc 
*• The patriot feems to fpealc, the hero frown ?** 
There Virtue^s filcnt train are feen. 
Fall fix'd their looks, ereft their mien. 
Lo ! while, with more than ftqic foul^ 
The ' Attic fage exhaufts the bowl, 
A pale fuffufion (hades his eyes, 
'Till by degrees the marble dies ! 
See there the injur'd ^ poet bleed ! 
Ah ! fee he droops his languid head ! 
What ftarting nerves, what dying pain. 
What horror freezes every vein I 
Thefe are thy works, O Sculpture! thine to flicw 
In rugged rock a feeling fenfe of woe. 

* Socrates, who was (ADndeinned to die by poilbn. 
k Seneca, born at Cordaba, who, according to PliBfi mm 
orator, poet, and philofopher. He bled to death in the badu 

Yet 
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Yet not alone fuch themes demand 

The Phydian ftroke, the Daedal hand ; 
I view with melting eyes 

A fofter fcenc of grief difplay'd. 

While from her breaft the duteous maid 
Her infant firt with food fupplies* 

In pitying ftone fhe weeps, to fee 
His fqualid hair, and galling chains : 

And trembling, on her bended knee. 
His hoary head her hand fuftains ; 
While every look, and forrowing feature prove 
How foft her breaft:, how great her filial love. 

Lo ! there die wild * AJfyrian queen. 

With threatening brow, and frantic mien ! 

Revenge ! revenge ! the marble cries. 

While fury fparkles in her eyes. 

Thus was her aweful form beheld. 

When Babylon^ proud fons rebelled ; 

She left the woman's vainer care. 

And flew with loofe dilhevell'd hair ; 

« Seminunia* cum ei drca calttim capitis fat occupats sun* 
ciatQin eflec Babylonem defedflc; altera parte crinium adhuc 
iblota protinas ad earn ezpagnandam cacurrit : nee prias decorem 
capiUoram in ordidem quam tantam urbem in potellatem ijiam 
redegic : quocirci ftatua ejus Babylone pofiu eft» &c 

Yal. Max. de Ira. 

She 
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She ftretch'd her hand^ iinbru'd k bloody 

While pale Sedition areinbURg flood ; ^ 
In fudden filence, die mad crowd obeyM 
Her aweful voice, and Scy;^an DiTcord fled \ 

With hopC) or fear, or love, bf turns, 

The marble lejqpi^ or Arink9» or bnms^ 
As Sculpture wai^s. her hand i 

The varying paflioiia cf the mind 

Her faithful haixlniaid» ai^ aflign*d» 
And rife and fall by her cooimaiKl* 

When now Ufe'a wafted lamps expire^ 
Whea fmks to duft this mortal frames 

She, like Pron^etheuS) gni%)s the fire ^ 
Her touch revives the lambent flaooe i 
While, phcenix-like, theftatefman^ bard^ <x'%^ 
Spring frefh to life, and br^the through evcfy age. 

Hence, where the orgsm full and ckasg 

With loud hofanna& charms the ear. 

Behold (a prifm within his haaxk) 

Abforb'd in tbotflfi^l, grea£ ^ Nexeiim fltaftdf % 

Such was his folemn wonted ftate. 

His lerious brow, and mufing gait, 

' A nobte fiatue of Sir Ilaac NewttBi» eisded in Triait/- 
College chapet,, by Dr. Smith. ' 

When, 
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When, taught on ea^-wtoga tD flj» 
He trac'd the irandera of the ikj% 
The chambers of the fun expior'di 
Where tints «of tho«i&iid kuea art ftor'd^ 
Whence every Ibwer in psonted roba ia dir{^ 
And varying Iris fteak her gandjr vtSu 
Here, as IkmiiMj, hearenty cjucea^. 
Condufta her faefl,. bcr faytice traiii^ 

At Newfon^s fhrine they bow ! 
And while with raptur*d eyes they gaze. 
With Virtue^ % pureft veftal rays,. 

Behold their ardent bofoms glow ! 
Hail, mighty Mmd! htil; awc6ii Mnk^l 

I fed in^i'd my laboring bieaft) 
And lo ! I pant, I buoi for fame L 
Come, Scienoe, bright etherial gueft. 
Ok comr^ atid kad tb|r mcaoeft, hmaoUeftloii^ 
Throiigh IF^i^SM'a ardaaow padtt to £n^ 
Could I to enc faint vsef a^ire^ 
One fpack of diai cdeftial fi?e> 
. The leading qmo&ioe^ diat g^cxntlt 
While Smhb ezpbi'd the dack afank,. 
Where Wifitm fate tm Nat»^ fhrine, 
How great mjboaft! idutpmifewBeiraEiarf 

lUuIlrioua 
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' Illuftrious fage f who firft could*ft tell 

Wherein the powers of Muftc dwell ; 

And every magic chain untie. 

That binds the foul of Harmonj ! 

To ibee^ when mould'ring in the duft, 

To tbee fhall fwell the breathing buft : 
Shall here (for this reward thy merits claim) 
^ Stand next in place to Newton^ as in fame.'* 

True RESIGNATION. 

jEquam memento rehus in arduis 
Servare meniem. Horat. 

By Mr. H * ♦ ♦ ♦• 

TT THEN Colin's good dame,wholongheldhimatug, 
^ ^ And defeated hfe hopes by the help of the jug» 
Had taken too freely the cheeruping cup. 
And repeated the dofe 'till it laid her quite up ; 
Colm fent for the dodtor : with forrowful face 
He gave him his &c, and he told him her cafe. 
Quoth Galen, Pll do what I can for your wife ; 
But indeed flie's fo bad, that I fear for her life. 

In 
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In counfcl there's fafety — e'en fend for another ; 
For if ihe fhould die, folks will make a ftrange pother. 
And fay that I loft her for want of good flciU — 
Or of better advice — or, in fhort, what they will. 
Says Colin, Your judgment there's none can difputcj 
And if phyfic can cure her, — I know yours will do't. 
But if, after all, fhe Jbould happen to die. 
And they fay that you kilN her — I'll fwear 'tis a lye : 
Tis the bujhand's chief bufinels, whatever enfue ; 
And whoever finds fault — I'll be (hot — if / do. 



An Epistle from the King of P R U S S I A, to 
Monfieur Voltaire. 1757. 

CROYEZ que fi j' etois, Voltaire, 
Particulier aujourdhui. 
Me contentant du neceflaire,' 
Je verrois envolcr la Fortune legere^ 
£t m' en mo^querois comme lui. 
Je connois 1' ennui des grandeun, 
Le fardeau des devoirs, le jargon des flateurs, 
Et tout 1' amas des petitefles, 
Et Icurs genres et leurs efpeces, 
Dont il faut s' occuper dans le fein des hpnneurs. 
Vol. VI. Y Je 
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Jc mcprife U rainc gloirc^ 

Quoique Pocte et Souvenunt 

Quand du cifeau fatal retranchant moo deftiii 

Atmpos m'aura yu pbhgp daos la nuic aoirtt 

QjR m* importc r hoomur incotaiQ 

Do vivre apres ma moit au tctopk dc Memoirc : 

Un bftant dp bonheur raw mUk ana dans*!' hiftoirr* 

Nos deftins font iU done fi beaux i 

Le doux Plaifir ec la MoUefie, 

La vive et la na'iVc AMtffxBk 

Ont toujoursTui dcs grands, la pompe^ et Ics faifccmj, 

Nc$ pour 1^ libcrte Icurs troupes cnchantrcflcs 

Preferent r aimable parcflc 

Aux aufteres devoirs guides de nos travaux. 

Aufli la Fortune volage 

N' a jamais caufe mes ennuis, 

Soit qu' elle m' aga9e9 ou c^' ctte m* outrage^ 

Je dormirai toutes les nuka 

En lui refufant mon hommage» 

Msds notre etat nous fait bi, 

U nous ohHge, il nws ei^iage 

A mefurcr notre courage, 

Sur ce qu* exige notre etnploL 

Yoltaiiia daasfoa hermiugc, 

Dans 
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Dans un pais dont P iierioige 

Eft ion antique bonne toi^ 

Pcut s' addonner en pais a It yertu d«iiage 

Dont Platon nous mar<}i]e k k>L 

Pour moi meoac£ du naoftage, 

Je dois, en affimtant V onge, 

Penfer, vivre, et moorir en H» 

Trattflated tnto Englifli^ 
By JoHir GiLASftT Coof in, E% 

TTOLTAIRE, bslitve m^ were I num 

^ In private Kfe^s calm ftadon jdac'd. 
Let Heaven for natuie^^ wanes attow. 
With cold ittJiflF'rence would I view 
Changing Forcnne't wix^;cd hafte^ 
And laugh at her caprice like yo«i« 
T* infipid hra of tedious ftate^ 
Imperial duty's real weight. 
The faithlcis courtier^s fupple bow^ 
The fickle .Aultitude'i carel% 
And the gitat Vulgar^ littkneis^ 
By long experience well I know } 
And, though a Prince and. Poet bom» 
. Vain bhindiihamtts of glory ksau 

Y a Por 
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For when the ruthlcls (hears of Fate 
Have cut my life's precarious thread. 
And raqk'd me with th' unconfcious dead^ 
What will't avail that I was great» 
Or that th* uncertain tongue of Fame 
In Mem'ry*s temple chaunts my name ? 
One blifsful moment whilft we live 
Weighs more than ages of renown ; 
What then do Potenutes receive 
Of good, peculiarly their own ? 
Sweet Eafe, and unafFe6bed Joy, 
Domeftic Peace, and fportive PleaTure, 
The regal throne and palace fly. 
And, bom for liberty, prefer 
Soft filent fccncs of lovely leifure. 
To, what we Monarchs buy io dear. 
The thorny pomp of fccpter'd care. 
My pain or blifs Ihall ne*er depend 
On fickle Fortune's cafual flight. 
For, whether flje's my foe or friend^ 
In calm repofe V\\ pafs the nighty 
And ne'er by watchful homage own 
I court her fmile, or fear her frown. 
But from our ftations we derive 
Unerring precepts how to live. 



And 
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And certain deeds each rank cdls forth. 
By which is meafur'd human worth. 
Voluire, within his private cell 
In realms where ancient honefty 
Is patrimonial property. 
And facred Freedom loves to dwell. 
May give up all bis peaceful mind. 
Guided by Plato's deathlefs page. 
In fileht folitude rcfign'd 
To the mild virtues of a Sage ; 
But I, <'gainfl: whom wild whirlwinds wage 
Fierce war with wreck-denouncbg wing, 
; Muit be, to face the tempeffs rage. 
In thought, in life, in death a king. 

At feeing • Archbifhop Williams^s Monument 
in Carnarvonshire. 



I 



N that remote and folitary place. 
Which the feas waih, and circling hills embrace. 



> John Williams was confecrated bi(hop of Lincoln, Nov. ii. 
1621* was tranflated to Vork Dec. 4. 1641. and died March 25. 
1649. and was buried at Landegay near Bangor, 

Y 3 Where 
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Where ^fe lone waUs tfmid die graves arKc^ 
All that remikia of thee, ftm'd WilRami^ lies. 
Thither^ fequeftec^d Ikade^ citMiOii's nook^ 
The wand'ring Mufe her penfiv^e jouraef txx>k^ 
Curious to trace the ftatefman to his hottie^ 
And moraluie at leifuife o'er hb tomb : 
She came not; with the fHlgnm» tears CO fli€d» 
Muttef a vow» w trifle with a bead» 
But fuch a (adnefs did her thoughts em|^^ 
As lives within the neighbourhood of joy« 
Refleaing milcfa upon the m^hty (hadtf» 
His glorks^ and his miferies^ flie faid: 

*^ How poor the lot of the once-boneiirM dead ! 
Perhaps the duft is fV$Uiam^ that we treads 
The learned, ambidous, politic, and gftat» 
Sutefman, and prelate, this alas! thy fate. 
Could not thy Lincoln yield her paftor room. 
Could not thy Tork fupply thee with a tomb ? 
Was it for this thy lofty genius fbar'd, 
Carefs'd by monarchs and by crowds adored? 
For this* thy hand o'er rivals could prevail, 
Grafping by turns the croficr and the ^ feal ? 
\Vbo dar'd on Laiut^ meridian pow'r to frown. 
And on afpiring Buckingham look downi' 

* He was made lord keeper of tte great feal July to. 1621. 



This 
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This thy gay mom, —^ but ere the day decline 
Clouds gather^ and adverfity k thine. 
Doom'd to behold thy country's fierce alarms. 
What had thy trembling age to do with arms ? 
Thy lands dragoonM, thy palaces in dull. 
Why was thy life protraded to be curft ? 
Thy king in chains, *—thyielf by lawleis might 
Stript of all pow'r, and exil'd from thy right. 

Awhile the venerable htro ftood, 
And ftemm'd with quivering limb< the boift'rous flood s 
At length, o'trmatchM by injariet and time. 
Stole from xht world and fought his native dimd. 

CambrU for him with moans her n^gion fills : 
She wept his downfal from a dioufand hills : 
Tender embraced her prelate though undone, 
Stretch'd out her mother-rocki lo hide her foil : 
Search'd, whUe alive, each vale for hb repaft. 
And, when he died, received him in her brcaft. 
Envied Ambition ! what are all thy fchemes, 
But waking mifery, of pleafing dreams, 
Sliding and tottering on the heighu of ftato ! 
The fubjed of this vcrfe declares thy fate* 
Great as he was, you fee how fmsdl the gain, 
A burial fo obicure, a Mufe if^ mean. 

Y 4 Extempore 
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Extempore Vcrfes upon a Trial of Skill between 
the two great Maftcrs of Defence, Meflieurs 
FiGG and Sutton. 

By Dr. Byrom. 

L 

LQng was thegreatFigg, bytheprize-fightingfwains^ 
Sole monarch acknowledged of Mary-bone plains : 
To the towns, far and near, did his valour extend. 
And fwam down the river from Thame to Gravefend; 
Where liv'd Mr. Sutton, pipemaker by trade. 
Who hearing that Figg was thought fuch a ftout blade, 
Refolv^d to put in for a fhare of his fame. 
And fo ient to challenge the champion of Thame. 

II. 
With alternate advantage two trials had paft. 
When they fought out the rubbers on Wednefday laft. 
To fee fuch a contefl: the houfe was (b full. 
There hardly was room left to thruft in your ikulL 
With a prelude of cudgels we firft were falutcd. 
And two or three fhoulders molt handfomely fluted s 

•Till 
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•Tin weary at laft with inferior difafters. 

All the company cry'd, Come, the matters, the mafters. 

III. 
Whereupon the bold Sutton firft mounted the ftage. 
Made his honours as ufual, and yeam*d to engage ^ 
Then Figg, with a vilage fo fierce, yet fedate. 
Came and entcr'd the lifts, with his frcfh-ihaven pate; 
Their arms were encircled with armigers too. 
With a red ribbon Sutton's, and Figg's with a bluc.^ 
Thus adom*d the two heroes, *twixt lhoulder,.and elbow. 
Shook hands, and went to 't, and the word it was Bilboe« 

Sure fuch a. concern in the eyes of fpedators. 
Was never yet fecn in opr amphi-theatres. 
Our commons and peers from their feveral places, 
To half an inch diftance all pointed their faces ; 
While the rays of oldPhoebus that (hot thro* the (ky-light, 
Seem'd to make on the ftage a new kind of twilight i 
And the Gods, wid)out doubt, if one could but have feeo'eoi. 
Were peeping there through to do juftice between *em. 

V. 
Figg ftruck the firft ftroke, and with fuch a vaft fury. 
That he broke his huge weapon in twain, I affurc you i 
And if his brave rival this blow had not warded. 
His head from his (boulders had quite been difcarded. - 
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Figg; arm'd him ^jiin, tod diejr took tf oditr tiU;» 
And then Sunoa*s blade nui awajr fitrni its Uk; 
The weapons were frighted, but as for the men^ 
In truth they ne'er minded, but at it igain. 

VI. 
Such afbreein their bkrws, you'd hai^choughtit a wonder 
Every fboke they received did not cleave 'em afiindtn 
Yet fo great wu their courage, (b equal their (kiU, 
That they both feem'd as fafe a§ a chief in a mill i 
Whik in doubtfid attention dame Vi^ory ftood. 
And which fide to take could not ttU for her Uoo4 
But remain'd like the ais 'twist the bundles of hay. 
Without ever ftirring an inch either way» 

VIL 
'Tin Jove t6 the Gods figmfied his imentiofi 
In a ipeech that he made 'em too tedious to mentiOA; 
But the upfhot on^t was, that at that very bout^ 
From a wound in Figgis fide the hot blood fpouted oat«. 
Her ladyfhip then ktm^d to think the taie plain^ 
But Figg ftepping /brch with a fuUen difdwi, 
Shew'd the galh, and appealed to the company round. 
If hisownbrc^enfword had not given him the wound. 

VIIL 
That bruiles, and wounds a n»an*s fpirit &oukl toucK 
With danger fo little, with honour fo much ! 

Well, 
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Well, thqr boditookadram, and fctttm'd todiebttdeb 

And with a freih fury they made the fwords rattle ; 
Whik Simoa'& right ann waa obfa^ed to bletd^ 
By a touch ^m hb rival, lb Jon had decreed; 
Juft enough for to fhew that his blood was not icor. 
But made up, like Figg's, of the common led-liquor. 

DC- 
Again they both mfiiM with $s equal a fire on, 
•Till the company cj/d, HoH, enough of cold iron. 
To the quarter-ftaflf now, lads. Sofirft having dram*d it, 
The;y took to their wood, and P faith never ihamM iL 
The fidt Ikmt Aty had was ib fsar^ and fo faandfome. 
That to makea fair Bai^gpiiin, was worth a king's ranfomf 
And Sutton fuch bangs on*his neighbour imparted. 
Would have made any fibiw but Frgg's to have fmarted 

X 
Then after that bout they went on to another <>— 
But the matter moft end on feme fafhion, or other ; 
So Jove told the Gods he bad made a decree. 
That Figg Ikoifld hit Sutton a ftroke on the knee. 
Though Sutton diiabled as ibon as he hit him r. • 
Would ftill have ibugfat on, but Jove would not permit 
'Twas hrs htt^ not his iaulc, that conltrainM hhn to yield. 
And thus the great Ftgg became lord of the field. 

A Letter 
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A Lptter from Cambridge to a young Gendemaa 
at Eton School. 

By Dr. Littleton. 

npHOUGH plagu'd with algebraic leftures, 
"*• And aftronomical conjefhires, 
Wcan'd from the fwcets of poetry 
To fcraps of dry philofophy. 
You fee, dear Sir, IVe found a time 
T' exprefs my thoughts to you in rhim> 
For why, my friend, Ihould diftant parts. 
Or times, disjoin united hearts. 
Since, though by intervening fpace 
Deprived of fpeaking face to face. 
By faithful emiflary letter 
We may converfe as well, or better ? 
And not to ftretch a narrow fancy. 
To Ihew what pretty things I can fay, 
(As fome will ftrain at funile, 
Firft work it fine, and then apply ; 
Tag Butler's rhymes to Prions thoughts, 
I.:. : Ji^ofe to mimic all their faults. 

By 
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By head and (boulders bring in a Hick, 
To fliew their knack at hudibraftic,) ^ 
rU tell you as a friend, and crony. 
How here I fptfnd my time, and money ; 
For time, and money, go together 
As fure as weathercock, and weather ; 
And thrifty guardians all allow 
This grave refledion to be true. 
That whilft we-pay fo dear for learning 
Thofe weighty truths we've no concern in. 
The fpark who fquanders time away 
In vain purfuits, and fruitlefs play. 
Not only proves an arrant blockhead. 
But, what's much worfe, is out of pocket. 
Whether my conduA bad, or good is. 
Judge from the nature of my ftudies. 
No more majellic Virgil's heights. 
Nor tow'ring Milton's loftier flights. 
Nor courtly Flaccus's rebukes. 
Who banters vice with friendly jokes. 
Nor Congrcve's life, nor Cowley's fire. 
Nor all the beauties that confpire 
To place the greeneft hays upon 
Th' immortal brows of Addifoh ; 



frite'a 
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Nor Pope't hsurnKmioue jiunfevB fi»aS$ } 

Homer ih<k«d (ftr critia &fw it} 

Was botb phUofopber, Md poct> 

But tedious p hi k) < n yhic chaften 

Quite i^fleflqr poetic npliucii» 

And I to Phaobu» bad« adwu 

When firft I Moek mj loftve «f jfog. 

Nowa^petom feomttrf* 

AriiluneQc* iiAroopo^, 

Optics, dbrnMlogy^ aod ftatka. 

All orefooN fM» «f nwtlietBttiai 

With twtnqr h«nler oiwitM than tHeft 

D^burbmir brain, sad braik my porar. 

All feeouBg iDCttn^«ncic8 

Are nioelr (bW4 bf z\ and b^s § 

Our eye-6glit 'u difyrov*d i^ piiSm, 

Our argmneats by fyllj^i^nt* 

If I (hould confident^ vm^ 

This ink is bkelc* this paper vrhke. 

Or, tdtxpnCis toyietf ycc fuller 

Should (ay sbat Idadc, or whice^ « oolew i 

They'd contradift it, mi perplex one 

With moduli, jrays, Md tbnr rcicxiw, 

X And 
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And folve th* apparent f«U«liOod bf 
The curious texture of the c^ 
Should I the poker want, and take i% 
When*t kmka as hoc, aa fire can make it. 
And bum my finger, and mf coat. 
They'd fiady tell me, 'tis not hot ( 
The fire, fiiy they, has inV, *m true. 
The poVf of caufii^ heat in you j 
But no more heat's in fire that heats you. 
Than there is pain in ilick that beats you. 

Thus too philoiophers expound 
The namea of odour, taAe, and ibimdi 
The (alts, and juices in ail meat 
Afied the tongues of them dutt ea^ 
. And by fonN iecret poignant power 
Give them the toOe of fwtet, and Icxir. 
Camatiotts, iriQlets, and rafes 
Caufe a fenfttioii in our nofes i 
But then there's none of ui can tell 
The things tjieraielya have tafte, or iaoeU. 
So when melodious Malbn fii^, 
Oc Gediring cqnes the trembling ftrings. 
Or wbieo the trampcf s briik alarms 
Call forth the chceriiil youdi to armi^ 

Comrey'd 
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ConveyM through undulating air 
The mufic's only in the car.' 

We're told how planets roll on high, • 
How large their orbits, and how nigh ; 
I hope in little dme to know 
Whether the nioon's a cheefe, or no ; 
Whether the man in't, as (bme tell ye. 
With beef and carrots fills his belly % 
Why like a lunatic confin*d 
He lives at diflaiice from mankind ; 
When he at one good hearty (hake. 
Might whirl his prilbn off his back ; 
Or like a maggot in a nut 
Full bravely eat his paflage out. 
Who knows what vaft difcoveriet 
From fuch inquiries might arife ? 
But feuds, and tumults in the nadon 
Diilurb fuch curious fpeculadon. 
Cambridge from furious broils of ftate^ 
Forefees her near-approaching fate ; 
Her fureft patrons are removed. 
And her triumphant foes approved* 

No more ! this due to friendfhip teke^ 
Not idly writ for writing's iake ; 



No 
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No longer qucftion my rcfpcft. 
Nor call this fliort delay neglcft i 
At leaft excfife it, when you fee 
This pledge of my lincerity; 
For one who rhymes to make you cafy. 
And his invention ftrains to pleafe you. 
To (hew his^endflitp cracks his brains. 
Sure is a mad-man if he feigns. 

The INDOLENT. 

TTT HAT felf-fufficiency and falfc content 
^ ^ Benumb the fcnfcs of the indolent ! 

Dead to all purpcrfes of good, or ill, j 

Alive alone in an unaSive wUL 

His only vice in m g^cd aStim lies. 

And his fole virtue is his want of vice. 

Bufinels he deems too hard, trifles too eafy. 

And doing nothing finds himfelf too bufy. 

Silence he cannot bear, noift is diftra^on^ 

Noife kills with buftle, filence with refledion ; 

No want he feels, — what has he to purfiie i 

To him 'tis lels toj^er^ than to do. 
Vol. V£. Z The 
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The bufy world's a feal, tbq k^d %i^ 
And his fole hope to be by all fwg^t : 
Wealth is procured witbtoiU ^ l^fpc ^th fear» 
Knowledge by laboyr pmFch4s*4 cqfts lOQ 4eiir & 
Friendlhip's a clQg> and fjuwly 4 jf ft» 
A wife but a ba^ b^rgva at c|i9 b^^ 
Honour ft bubbkf iut^^ £9 4^ br«atb» 
And all engagenw^s.. v^iij fiw? ««lf d by dcaih & 
Thus all the wife efteem» he can defpife. 
And earing noiy 'tis he alone is vnfc : 
Yet, all his vnStk pQflefliqg^ ^d^ na reil^ 
And only lives to know, be never can be b^ft. 

The Song of Simeon paraphrafed. 
By Mf. Msit r ic k. 

"T^fS enough •^^kehowri^OOTC. 

■*• Npw withjn ^hf fijept tomb 
Let thi§ mortal {tm^ ^^f% 
Mingled with Us kiadwd clay \ 
Since thy inercie9^<>ft qf «}d 
By thy chofen ftcr^ foretold, 

I FaitI)fuA 
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Faithful now and ftedM prove, 
God of truth and God of love I 
Since at length my aged eye 
Sett tht dftf-i^Hng ftOtA mt faigfai 
Soft df Hghte<mflitfsy to thcw 
Lo ! th^ AatiOfis bow the kftee^ 
And the tt^tM 6f diilftftt kings 
Own the healing of thy wings. 
Thbfe WhMi death had ovedpreMl 
With bb dflrk and dfeMy fliade» 
Lift their ey«ss and from afar 
Hail the lightr of Jacob's ftar ^ 
Waking *eill the profnk'd ray 
Turn their darknefs into day. 
See the beams intenfejy fhed 
%iAe o'er fton's ftvocirM head* 
Never may diey hence femove^ 
God of truth atid God of love ( 



w 
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On the Invention of Letters* 

TELL me what Genius did the art inyent» 
The lively image of the voice to paint ; 
Who firil the feqret how to colour found. 
And to give (hape to reafon, wifely found i 
With bodies how to cloath ideas, taught & 
And how to draw the pifhire of a thoi^ht : 
Who taught the hand CO fpeak, the eye to hear 
A filent language roving far and near ; 
Whole fofteft noife outftrips loud thunder*s found. 
And fpreads her accents through the world's vaft round: 
A voice heard by. the deaf, fpoke by the dumb, 
Whoie echo reaches long^ long time to come; 
Which dead men fpcak as well as thofe alive — 
Tell me what Genius did this art contrive. 

The Answer.. 
/Tp H E noble art to Cadmus owes its rife, 

"^ Of painting words, and ipeaking to the eyes; 
He firft in wond'rous magic fetters bound 
The airy voice, and ftop*d the flying found : 
The various figures by his pencil wrought. 
Gave colour, form, and body to the thought. 

On 
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♦a8ttWM6l9ttB3i>6ai8iat>ia^ 

On W I T. 

TRUE wit is like the brilliant ftone 
Dug from the Indian mine i 
Which boafts two various papers in one^ 
To cut as well as^ihine* 

Genius, like that, if polifh'd right. 

With the fame gifts abounds ; 
Appears at ohce both keen and bright. 

And fparkles while it wounds. 

On a SPIDER. 

ARTIST, who underneath my table 
Thy curious texture haft difplay*d i 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert.once a fair ingenious maid : 

Iniidious, reftleis, watchful fpider. 
Fear no officious damlel's broom. 

Extend thy artful fabric wider, 
Aftd fpretd thy banners round my room. 

Z 3 Swept 
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Svtfit hvofi th« rich man's coftly cdling» 

Thou'rt welcome to my homely roof; 
Here may'ft thou find a peaceful dwelling. 
And undifturb^d acMid ehy woof. 

Wkflft 1 thy wowf mus febrte ftare ae. 

And think on haplefe poet^ face 5 
Like thee confined to lonely garret. 

And radriy bonifli^i fooms of date^ 

And as from out t*vy tomir'4 body 

Thou draw'ft thy flendcr ftring with pain. 

So does hf labour, Uk« a ooddyf 
To fpin materials from his bndn. 

He A)^ Ibme fluttering tawdry creatvm, 
Thfit iQpicadi hn ckai-m» before lus eye ; 

And that*s a aofif|ucft fittle better 
Than ihiae e!w ca^ve butterfiy. 

Thus far "tis pkin we betU'agioe, 

Perhap our deaths mtty bettor ikew it ; 

rris ten to one but peoury 
£Bd$ botk the fpider an^, dwpoett 

. ' The 
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The Play-Thing changU 

KITT Y's^ chamiag voict and lace. 
Syren-like, firft caught my fancy i 
Wit and htimbuf ncjtt takd pkce. 
And now I doat on fpiightly Nancy. 

Kitty tones her pi^ in yum. 

With airs nocA ktfi^fliing and dying; i 
Call^ me falie ungrateful fwain,; 

And tries in vwi to flioot mt flying. 

Nancy vntii refifUeft ar^ 
. Always huftKMuSy gay, andlvitty; 
Has talk'd heilelf inio my hearty 
And ^oke excluded tuneful Kitty* 

Ak Kitty ! Love^ a wtoton boy, 

Nov^ pfeas'd with ibng, and now with prattle,' 
Still lodging for thi neweft toy. 

Has chang'd his whiftk for a rattle. 

Z 4 The 
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The Fable of JOTHAM: To the 
Borough-Hunters. 

By Richard Owen tAMBRiDOE, Efijj 

Jotham'j fable of the trees is the eldeft that is extant^ 
and as beautiful as any wUcb have been made fince that 
**^'' Addison. 

JUDGES, Chap.ix. ver. 8. 
/^LD P/att«3, who though Weft in his Kentilh retreat^ 
^^ Still thrives by his oiUhop in LeadenbaHftreet, 
With a Portugal mcrchzRU a knight by creation. 
From a borough in Cornwall receiv'd invitation. 
WcU-affur'd of each vote, well equip't fiom the alley. 
In qucil of clcdUon-adventures they fally. 
Though much they difcoun'd, the long way to beguile^ 
Of the earthquakes, the Jew»> and the changeof theftile. 
Of the Irilh, the flocks, and the lott'ry committee. 
They came filcnt and tir'd into Exeter city. 

" Some books, prithee landlord, to pafi a dull hour j 
•• No nonfenfe of paribns, or methodifts four, 
** No pdetjcal fluff, a damn»d jingle of rhymes, . 
"Butfomepamphlctthat'snew,andatouchon the times." 

"OLordI 
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** OLord ! fays minehoft,you may hunt the town round, 
I queftioh if any fuch thing can be found : 
•* I never was a(k*d for a book by a g*ft ; 
^^ And Vm fure I have all the great folk in the fTeft. 
** None of thefc to my knowledge e'er call'd for a book ; 
'* But fee, Sir, the woman with filh, and the cook ; 
f^ Here's the fatteftof.carp, fhall we drels you a brace? 
•* Would you have any foals, or a mullet, or plaice ?" . 

*^ Aplace^ quoth the knight, we muft have to be fure, 
*^ But firft let us fee that our borough's fecure, 
** We'll talk of the place when we've fettled the poll : 
^^ They may drefs us for fupper the mullet and ibaL 
•* But do you, my good landlord, look over your fhelves, 
** For a book we muft have, we're fo tired of ourfelves.** 

^^ In troth. Sir, I ne'er had a book in my life, 
** But the prayer book and bible I bought for my wife.** 
** Well ! the bible muft do 5 but why don't you take in 
^* Some monthly colledtion, the new magazine ?" 

The bible was brought, and laid out on the table. 
And open'd at Jothanl% moft appofite fable. 

SivFreeport began with this verfe, though no rhyme** 
** The trees of the foreft went forth on a time, 
(To what purpofe our candidates fcarce could expefb. 
For it was not, they found, to tranfplant*~but elect) 

'* To 
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^ To the oUve and %-tree their deputies came, 

" But by both were lefu^'d, and their anfwer the faoie: 

^* Quoth the oiive, fliall I kave mf ikne& and oil 

^ For an unthankful offioe, a digpify'd coil f 

** ShaUIIeate, quoth the£^-tree,niyfweetfie&and£ruit, 

^ To be env/d or flat^d in fi> rttn a purftiit ? 

^* Thus rebuff'dandiurpriz'd they apply'd to the Tine; 

^ He aniwer^d : Shall I leaye my grapes and tofmad^ 

** (Wine the fcvefdg» cor<&l of god and of man) 

^ To be made or the tdol or thehead of a dan 2 

^ At hft, as It akrayt falk out in a icranible, 

^^Theonbglnrrtiiecryfbrabnunbiel abraodblef 

^^ A bramUe £qb- ever! O! cfa^nce unexpefted ! 

*' But fararttbfe pievailM, and wa^ duly ekaed.'' 

^^ O! ho^ (^oCbihe knight t^ith a look mcftprofbond, 
^ Now} fip9 dKae^aicinBiegKH)d mg^ hch ft> be found 
'* IwiiKi had vead tUs fame bible beford: 
'' Of lon^inksacdieladb'twoafidham^T'dutfoi^^ 
^* TfMyFlMmh, with your cdives and oil nrig^ faavefibid, 
^^ And my&lf m^bt have tvncd my wincti to unbdk. 
«^ ¥niat kave andiancr to do ftom diecr bufincfr 19 nHBbfe ! 
** Youc dcftbneer-cnant fbould ftitt be a bramble^** ^ 
Thus ended at once the. wife comrnent ca Jt^baw^ 
And our cidaeos' jaimt to the borough of Gotham. 

An 
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An Elegy written in an empty Aflembly-Room* 
By the Same* 



Sempirqui reHnfui 



Solafibi- ViRo. 

ADVERTISEMENT- 
^bis poim hiing ^p4Kr^ en ihi wufi rmarkaik pifffages 

in the well-known ^ifile of Eloifa to Abelard, // was 
thought unnecejfary to tranfcrihe any lines from that 
poemy which is in the hands of ail^ andin tbemesimy 
of moft readers. 

IN fcenes vKeie Hallet's gcnitii has combined 
With Brcmwich to amufe and cheer the mind; 
Amid this pompof coft, this pride of art» 
What mean ihcfe forrows in a fttoale heart ? 

Ye crowded nvslls^ whofe weU-enli^en*d nmnd 
With lovers figbs and proceftaticns found. 
Ye pifturcs flattered ly the )eam*d and wife. 
Ye glaffcs ogled by die bri^teft eyes. 
Ye carda, which beauties by their tcaich have bleft. 
Ye chairs, ^ich peers and minifters have prcft. 
How are ye changM I Bte yon my fate I moan» 
Like you, alas ! negleftcd and alone •— 

For 
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For ah ! to roe alone no card is come, 

I muft not go abroad ^- and cannot ie at borne. 

Bleft be that focial poVr, the firft who paired 
The erring footman with th* unerring card, 
rrwas VzKUs fure ; for by their faithful aid 
The whifp*ring lover meets the bluihing maid : 
From Iblitude they ^ve the cheerful call 
To the choice fupper^ or the fprightly ball : 
Speed the foft fummons of the gay and fair. 
From diftant Bloomfbury to Grofvenor's fquare ; 
And bring the cdlonel to the tender hour. 
From the parade, the ienate, or the Tower. 

Te records, patents of our worth and prido ! 
Our daily lefibn, and our nighdy guide ! 
Where'er ye fkan4 difposM in proud array. 
The vapours vanifh, and the heart is gay •, 
But when no cards the chimney-glafs adorn. 
The diihtial v<nd with heart-felt fhame we n(X>um ; 
Confcious negleft infpires a fuUen gloom. 
And brooding fadnefs fills the (lighted room. 

If but fome happier female's card I've feen, 
I fwell with rage, or ficken with the fpleen j 
While artful pride conceals the burfUng tear, 
Witji^fome forc'd banter or afFcftcd fiicer : 

But 
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But now grown deip'rate, and beyond all hope, 
I curfe the ball, the d 6 , and the pope. 
And as the loads of borrowed plate go by. 
Tax it ! ye greedy minifters, I cry. . 

How (hall I feel, when Sol refigns his light 
To this proud fplcndid goddeis of the night I 
Then when her aukward guefts in ineafure beat 
The crowded floors, which groan beneath their feet 1 
What thoughts in folitude lliall then poflefs 
My tortur'd mind, or foften my diftreis f 
Not all that envious malice can fugg^ 
Will footh the tumults of my raging breaft. 
(For Envy's loft amid the numerous train. 
And hifies with her hundred (hakes in vain) 
Though with contempt each de^icable foul 
Singly I view, — I muft revere the whole. 

The methodift in her peculiar lot. 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot. 
Though fingle happy, though alone is proud. 
She thinks of heav'n ((he thinks not of a crowd) 
And if (he ever feels a vap'rKh qualm. 
Some ♦ drop of boney^ or fomc holy balm. 
The pioUs prophet of her fcdt difldls. 
And her pure foul feraphic rapture fills \ 

^ The title of % book of modern devotioa* 

Grace 
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Grace fhines around her with foeneft beams. 

And whifp*ring W * * * prompts her golden dmuntt 

Far other dreams my ienfual ibul employ. 
While confcious nature taftes unholy ]off : 
I view the traces of experienced eharmi. 
And claljp the regimentals in my arms« 
To dream laft night I clos'd my blubbePd eyet ; 
Ye ioft illofions, dear deceits arife ; 
Alas ! no more ;. methinks I wandering go 
To dillant quarters ^midft the Highland fiiow; 
To the dark inn where never wax-light burns. 
Where in fmoak'd tap^ftry faded DitM> moutM^ 
To fome aflembly in a country town, 
And meet the colonef— in a paribft's gown -^ 
I ftart — I fhriek — 

O ! could I on my waking brain impofe. 
Or but forget at leaft my prefent woes ! 
Forget 'em— how I — each rattling coach fu^cfty 
The loath'd ideas of the crowding guefts. 
To vifit — were to pubfilh my difgrace 5 
To meet the fpieen in ewry other place ;^ 
To join old maids and dowagers forlorn ^ 
And be at once their comfort and their fconi? 
For once, to read wirfx thb Attempered braiiv 
£v'9 modern novels lend their aid in vauw 

, Mr 
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My Mavooi^ikb*— - what pkce can mufic find 
Amid the difcord of 017 rdUds mind? 

How fhajl I wafte this time which flowly flies 1 
How lull to flumber my rebfiant eyes I 
This night the happy and th* unhappy hasp 
Vigils alike,— N*»* bss marde^'d JUef. 

The F A K E E R : A Taie. 
By the Same. 

AFAiiaiR (a rcttgioa weU known in the Eaft, 
NotmuchUkeaparibn, tfU k& like a prieft) 
V^ith no canting, no fly jefiiitical arts, 
Field-preachingi hypocrify, learning, or paits 1 
By a happy refinement in mortification. 
Grew the oracle, £u9t, aod the pope of his naooo. 
But what did he do this eftotm to acquire? 
Did he torture his head or hii bofom with fire ? 
Was his neck in a portable fiiioty fkc^d i 
Did he ftften a cban «> hit leg or his waift ? 
No. His holineis rok to dys ibvereign pitch 
By the merit of nuvui^ long nails in his bftech, 

A wealthy 
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A wealchf young Indian, api»t)aching the fltrine. 
Thus in banter accofts the prophetic divine, 
Thb tribute acceptfor your int*reft with FO, rk«Q^ . 
Whom with torture you ierre, and whofe will you muft 
To your fuppliant diftlofe his immortal decree; 
Tell me which of the heav'ns is allotted for me. 

Fakeer. 
Let me firft know your merits. 

Indian. 

I ftrive to be juft : 
To be true to my fiiend, to my wife, to my truft; 
In religion I duly obferve every form : 
\^th an heart to my country devoted and warm : 
I give to the poor, and I lend to the rich — : 

Fakeer. 
But how many nails do you run in your iHeech? 

Indian^ 
With fubmiflTiOQ I ipeak to your rev'rence^s tail i 
But mine has no tafte for a ten-penny naiL 

Faresr, 
Well! Ill pray to our prc^>het and get you prefet'd ; 
Though no farther exped than to heaven the third. 
With me in the thirtieth your feat to obtain. 
You muft qualify duly with huqger and pain. 

India^. 
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. Indian. 
With you in the thirtieth 1 you impudent rogue !. 
Can fuch wretches as you give to madoeis a vogue ! 
Though the priefthood of FO on the vulgar impoie. 
By fquinting whole years at the end of their nofe. 
Though with cruel devices of mQrtification» . 
They adore a vain idol of modern creation. 
Does the God of the heay'ns fuch a fervice direct f 
Can his merqr approve a felf-punifhing fed ? 
Will his wifdom be worfhip!d with chains andwithnaiU? 
Or e'er look for his rites in your nofes and tails ? 
Come along to my houfe, and thefe penances leave, 
.Give your belly a feaft, and your breech a reprieve. 

This reasViing unhin^d each fanatical notion; 
.And ftagger'd our faint in his chair of promotion. 
At length with reludance he rofe from his feat ; 
And refigning his nails and his fame for retreat. 
Two weeks his new life he admir'd and ei^oy'd : 
The third he with plenty and quiet was cloy'd. 
To live undiftinguilh'd to him was the pain. 
An exiftence unnoticed he could not fuftain. 
In retirement he figh*d for the fame-giviog chair : 
For the crowd to admire him, to revVence and ftare : 
No endearments of plcafure and cafe could prevail *, 
He the faintfliip refun)*d, and new larded his uiL 
• Vot. VI. A a Our 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 3^<^ ) 

Our Fakebr rcprefeiKs til the votaries of fame ; 
Thek" ideai^ their iiieaiit» aiid their end is ffae fiutte t . 
The fportfmiti» the budci all the hentet of yioei 
With dieir giUamtft kwdueft, the bofccfe ttid dice i 
The poets^ the eritica^ the meti^Tfidans^ 
Theooortier) die{«trk>t» tU policideM i 
The ftatefottn kqpit iddi th' itot>6ttuDate riQg^ 
(I had almoft tempkated 11)7 lift ^1^ the king) 
All labouf alike to iUoftrate mj tale % 
AO toitur^d bf choioe widi th^ imriiible naiL 



To Mr. WHITEHEAD, 

Oa bii bring Made Poxr LA0AEAr» 

B7 the Sitne. 
JAT^IS fi>--- Aou^ ^V ftrrprisM td Itttf it : 

* The hurel is befto#y on ftiertfc 
How hulhM is everf enriouk voket 
Confounded by fo juft a xhdkt^ 
Though bjr prcfcripdvt t^ht pitp«M 
To libel the fclcAcd baid. 

But as you fee the ftaisfinan^ £itfe 
In this our democratic ftate. 
Whom virtue ftrives in vain tb guitfd 
From the rude pamphlet and &e card} 
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Tou^ll Qft4 tbf ^emflgp^d 0f PiaduiK 
In envy B0( g jot behifid IM: 
For each Aoi|ian pplitilJM 
(Whofe dcmcftt 4 ^ppofiik^n,) 
Will ihew how ffmif lihqr furpafi ms^ 
In gidl lad wormiMKid at Pf raaflus* 

Thus as the QmB i|etfa&}Bg fpiric 
Attends on att diftingiufli'd meryc^ 
When 'tia your tttra» i)|)fi»we» the quarrel 
Is not with yout hut tmh the laurel. 

SffpptA that laiivtl on yoar lNrow» 
For cypreis chfuigfd, fimeceal bougiki 
See all thiogi ca]ne a diflPi^nc tuini ! 
The very critica iweedy nooum, 
Aad leam ifaeir &tim*8 pois'aoua (dag 
In plaintive dftgies to fii^ e 

Wiij) fokmn tJv^ody jind due? 

Condi^ft yoy to flyfiunj's vrgc. 
At Weftminfter th|^ furplic'd dean 
The £ul but honorable fcene 
Prepares. The well attended herfe 
B«ray0tt 9Ko4 Ac kings of verfc. 
Each rite obdct^d^ each duty paid. 
Your fame on marble is difplayM, 

A » a Widi 
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With fymbols which your genius fuit. 

The maflC) the buflcin, and the flute : 

The laurel crown aloft is hung ; 

And o*er the fculptur'd lyre unftrung 

Sad allegoric figures leaning — > 

(How folks will gape to find their meaning !) 

And a long epiuph is fpread» 

Which happy You will never read. 

But hold — The change is fo inviting 

I owni I trei^ble while I'm writing. 

Yet, WhiteheaP) 'tis toofbon tolofeyoa: 

Let critics flatter or abufe you, 

O ! teach us, ere you change the fcene 

To Stygian banks from Hippocrencp 

How free-born bards Ihould flrike the fixings. 

And how a Briton write to kings. 

Vcrfcs on the Frofpcft of planting Arts and 
Learning in America. 

By the late Dr^ Bejlkelev, Bishop of C^oyne. 

rr^HE Mufc, difgufted at an age and clime, 

•*- Barren of every glorious theme. 
In diftant lands now waits a better time. 
Producing fubjeds worthy fame : 

In 
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In happy climes, where from the genial fun 

And virgin earth fuch fcenes enfuc. 
The force of art by nature feems outdone. 

And fancied beauties by the true : 

In happy climes, the feat of innocence, 

Where nature guides and virtue rules. 
Where men (hall not impofe for truth and (enie 

The pedantry of courts and fchools : 

There ihall be fung another golden age. 

The rife of empire and of arts. 
The good and great infpiring epic rage. 

The wifeft heads and noblefl: hearts. 

Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay ; 

Such as ihe bred when frelh and young. 
When heav'nly flame did animate her clay, 

By future poets Ihall be fung. 

Weftward the courfe of empire takes its ways 

The four firft ads already paft, 
A fifth fliall clofc the drama with the day } 

Time's noblcft ofl&pnng is the laft. 

A a 3 To 
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To Mr. MASON. 

By WiLXlAM WlllTtHBAP, £^^ 

L 

BELIEVE the, MAioi^, *m ih vam 
Thy fortitude the ttrtrent brtVfei ; 
Thott tbb touft beir di* inglortdus chafai- 

The y^M, the wortd wU Kate its flavtJ. 
The chofcn friend, for converfe fwcct. 
The fmall, yet cltgant Ktfea, 
Arc peaceful unambitious ViWS 

Which early fancy toVeS t6 forth. 
When juded by th* ihgenuoui Miltt, 
She turns the philofophic page. 
And fees the wife of every slg6 

With Naturc*s didatcs warm. 

But ah ! to few has Fortune given 
The choice, to take or to refufc % 

To fewer ftill indulgent lEleaveh 
Allots the Very Will t6 choofe* 

AndVhy arc vafying fchcihcs preferM? . 

Man mixes with the totptfioh herd. 
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By QoStom guided to pwiu« 

Or weakh, at heaorv imi, •? <a6» 
Whattthcfs viihhc «n<bc9 Wh 
Nor» from lot o«n pKuHtr ciK>i9f» 
*Tm llreogdMii'd 1^ til* pubfic voNt. 
H^ teiy pleaten pMw 
ffl. 
How oft, beneath ionc huaj flude 

Where Cam glides indolendy flow. 
Haft thou, M iadoleatfy Udf 

Picfer'd to Hesw'n thyfanr'rite tow ; 
•♦ Here, here fiarewer lest mc ftay, 
** Hoc djbidf lotttr U& atvaf , 
** Nor all thoic vain ooon«Aioos know 

" Which fetter down ctie free-bom mw4 
** The flare of iitcereft, or of fliewj 
** Whilft yoa gay fienaAt of the grove* 
** The happier heir cf Naoirc^s jl0y«, 
** Can wurtde uaconfio'd.'* 
IV. 
Yet fure, my frfOi, th* ciemal fht^ 

By truth unerring was defigrfd » 
Inferior parts wei« made for inWf 
But maa htmlUf for all maBkiod. 

>a4 Then 
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Then hj th* apparent. judge th' unlcm; 
Bchokl how rolls this vaftmachine 
To one great end, however withftood, 

Direding its impartial courle* 
An labour for the gttieial good. 
Some ftem the wave, fome till the jbil» 
By choice the bold, . th' ambitiqus toil. 

The indolent by force. 
V- 
That bird, thy fancy frees fixan care, 

'With many a fear, unknown to.thee^ 
Mult rove, to glean his fcanty fare 

From field to field,, from tree » tree : 
His lot, united with his kind. 
Has all his litde joys confin'd ; 
The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Akrm by turns his anxious breaft i 
Yet, bound by fate, by inftinft wife. 
He hails with ibngs the rifing mom. 
And pleasM at evening's cool returtf 

He fiilgs himfelf to reft. 
VL 
And tell me, has not Nature made 

Some dated void for dice to fill. 



Some 
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; .Somi« Ipringy fome wheel which afks thy aid 
To move, regardlefs of . thy vnil ? 
Go then, go feel with glad furprife 
New bliis from new connexions rile ; 
Till, happier in thy wider fphere. 

Thou ,quit thy darling fchemes of eaie ^ 
Nay, glowing in. the full career 
Ev'n wi(h thy virtuous labours more:; 
Nor 'till the toilibme day is o'er 
Expe& the night of peace. 

ODE. To INDEPENDENCY. 

By Mr. Ma SON. 

I. 
ERE, on my native Ihore reclined. 
While Silence rules this midnight hour, 
I woo thee. Goddess. On my mufing mind 
Defcend, propitious Power'! 
And bid thde rufflir^ gales of grief fubfide : 
Bid my calm*d foul with all thy influence (hine ; 
As yon chafte Orb along this ample tide 
Draws the long luftre of her filver line, 

Whflc 



H 
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WUfe the hdhM hnnt its kft wttk wUijicr bkms. 
And lulls old Hum ber to im deep itpofe. 

«• 
Come to Ajr Vot*fy*8 «rdeiit prtyV, 

In all thy graoe6il plaianeft dreft I 

Ko knoe confines diy wsving havt 

No zone thy flosdng veft, 
Unfullied Honor, decks done open Vrow, 
And Candor brightens in thjr modeft eye: 
Thy blulh is warm Cottenf^s ttherial ^ovt 
Thy finile is Peace ; thy ftep is liberty : 
Thou fcattei^ft bleiEngs round with laviih hand, 
Aa Spiing widi caidds fiagcanoe fills the bod. 

in. 

As now o'er this kme beach I ftray % 

Thy * iav*rite Swain oft ftole abng. 

And ardefs wove his Doric lay. 

Far from the buly throng. 
Thou heanf ft him, Goddds, ftrike the tender firing. 
And badft his ibul with bolder paffions move : 
Strait thefe refponfive fliores f)rgot to ring. 
With Beauty's praife, or plaint of flighted X^ove i 

^ Andxew Marvell, bor^ at Eingfton upon Hall in die Y^sr 
t6zo. 

To 
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To loftier flights his daring Genius rof^ 
And led the tnuv 'gaifift ^ne, and Ftcedsm^s foes. 

IV. 
Pointed ivith S*tit«*s keeneft Aeel* 
The flufts <if Wit he dAfts ATdUiid : 
Ey*n t itHtred Dtdndl kuns «d feel, 
And (hrinks beneaith the wound. 
In aweful poverty bii konOt Mufb 
Walks forth viftdiftive through « rtMd fandi 
In vain Coityption lhed» her goldettide«», 
In vun OpineiSM Ms her iron hand } 
Me fcoms them bodi, an^ um'd with truth alon^ 
Bids Luft and fcttf trMuMe on die thsone. 

V. 
Beheld) like hhO) tefmovtHl Mttd» 
The Mufes vefbd finet I fetring : 
Here at th]( feet the ^laries I %raad i 
Propitious wave diy ^tig> 
And fan diem to that daxding U»e^ ^0>% 
That glares tt-emeadma -oil !^ Sens of ^ride. 
But» hark» mediinks I heaf ha-haSkmi/'d tongue 1 
In diftant triHs it ediM o'er ^ tide-} 
Now meets mine ear widi warbles wildly fiee. 
As fwefls the Laik's meridiaii ecftocy. 

VI. «* Fond 
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VI. 

^ Fon4 Youth ! to Mar yell's patriot fame^ 

** Thy humble breaft muft ne'er afpire. 

*^ Yet nourifli dill the lambent flame ; 

^ Still ftrike thy Mamelcfs.Lyrc : 

•* Led by the moral Mufe fecurely rove i 

^ And all the ve][nal fweets thy vacant, Youth 

** Can cull £ix}m bufy Fancy's fairy grove, 

^* O hang their foliage round the £me of Truth : 

•* To arts like thefc devote thy tuneful toil, 

" And meet its fiur reward in D*Ailcy's fmile/* 

VIL 

" 'Tis he, my Son, alone Ihall cheer 

^ Thy fick'ning foul.; at that fad hour, 

" When o'er a much-lov'd Parent's bier 

" Thy duteous Sorrows (hower : 

At that fad hour, when all thy hopes decline; 

•* When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 

" And fees thee, like the weak, and widow'd Vine, 

" Winding thy blafted tendrils o'er the plain. 

" At that fad hour fhall D'Arcv lend his aid, 

" And raife widi Friendfhip's arm thy drooping head. 

VIII. 

" This fragrant wreath, the Mufes meed, 

** That bloom'd thofe vocal fliadcs among, 

** Where 
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•* Where never Flatt'ry dared to tread, 

** Or Intercft's fervilc throng ; 
*• Receive, my favoured Son, at my command, 
•* And keep, with facred care, for lyARCv's brow : 
** Tell him, 'twas wove by my immortal hand, 
** I breath'd on every flower a purer glow ; 
** Say, for thy fake, I fend the gift divine 
** To him, who calls thee his, yet makes thee mise.^ 

ODE. On MELANCHOXY. 
To a FRIEND. By the Same. 

I. 

H ! ceafe tlus kind perfuafivK ^aiii. 



A' 



Which, whenitflowsfromfriendflup'stongucp 
However weak, however vain. 
Overpowers beyond the Siren's long : 
Leave me, my friend, indulgent go. 
And let me mufe upon my woe. 
Why lure me from thcfe pale retreats ? 
Why rob nie of thcfe penlive Iweets ? 
Can Mufic's voice, can Beauty's eye. 
Can Painting's glowing hand, fupply 

A charm 
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! 

A charm ib iw«cd <o my I9in4t 

As Uows this hoUow guft of ynxidp 

As drops thi^ little wccpiiig riU 

Soft-tinkliiig down tb^ im^s^grown hill, 
Whilft thioagb the wcfl^ whtit fiolu tlM cno^ 
Meek Twilight ilowly ISuls, ahd waves her ]>a)iiicfs g^? 

U- 

Say, ftom Affli^on*s v^rioua iburcc 

Do none but turbid waters flow ? 

And cannot Fancy dear their courfe f 

For Fa9<7 is the friend of Woe* 

Say, *mid that grove, in love-torn ftate. 

When yon poor Ringdove mourns her mate. 

Is all, that meets the ibepherd^s ear, 

Inipjr'd bf Mgwfli, wd dcTpiir? 

iUmo^ ftirFmeyfuksthf Sopg: 

She fwells her dkroiCs flie guides her wngHjs ^ 

She bids the waving Afpior^ray 

Quiver in Cadence no bcr lay i 

She bids the Ringed Ofiers how. 

And naflk mmd the lake below^ 
To fuit the teMr of her gurgling fighs. 
And footh her tiimbbing hieaft wkh folemn Sympathies. 

UL To 
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To thee, whofe joxmg and ppli&'d i^xm 
The wrinkling hand of Somw fpam ; 
Whofe chctki, beftitrw'd vidi ralcs» know 
No chtnnd far die tide of tears I 
To thee yon Abbey daok, aod ione^ 
Where Ivy chains each ftiould'cing ftooe 
That nods o'er many a Nfartyr's comh» 
May c$& a formidable gloonv 
Yet SCMne there ai«s who^ free from Feaiw 
Could wander through the doyfters drear^ 
Could rove each defolated Tile, 
Thot]gh midnight thunders fliook the pile; 
And dauntlefs yiew« or ftem to view, 
(As faindy flaih the lighf niogs blue) 
Thin ifaivVing Ghofts from yawning charnels dirongp 
And glance with filent fweep the ihaggy vaults akmg. 

IV. 
But fuch ceiriic <Jianns as thc6, 
I afk not yet t My fober imnd 
The fainrn* forms of Sadneft ffeafti 
My lotmm oie of ftfizr Iciml 
Through dus ftill vadky iet me ftray. 
Wrapt in Ibme iffctainof penfive GaAir : 

X Whofe 
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Whofe lofty Genius bears along 
The conlcious dignity of Song ; 
And, fcorning from the facied ftore 
To wafte a note on Pride, or Power, 
Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms. 
And warbles 'mid the ruftic tombs : 
He too perchance, (for well I know. 
His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when thefe poor limbs are laid. 
Will heave one tuneful figh, and iboth my hov'ring Shade. 

ODE. 

By Mr. Gray. 

«fiNANTA STNETOISI 

PfNDAR, Olymp. IL 

1. 1. 

A WAKE, iEolianlyre, awake, 

•^^ And give .to rapture all thy trembling ftrings- 

From Helicon^s harmonious fprings 

A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take : 

The laughing flowers, ^that round them blow, 

DrinJc life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich ftrcam -of mufic winds along 

beep, majeftic, fmooth and ftrong. 

Through 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( 385 ) . 

Through^Terdant vales, and Ceres* golden teign: 

Now rolling down the fteep amain. 

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour : 

The rocks, and nodding groves rebellow to the roar* 

I. 2, 

Oh I Sovereign of the willing (bul. 
Parent 6f fweet and folemn-breathing airs. 
Enchanting Ihdl ! the fuUen Cares^ 
And frantic Paffions hear thy foft controuL 
On Thracia's hUls the Lord of War 
Has curb*d the fury of his car, 
'And drop'd his thirfty lance at thy command. 
Perching on the fcept*red hand 
Of Jove, thy ma^c lulls the feathered king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
Quench'd in dark clouds of flumber lie 
The terror of hb beak, and light'nings of his eye* 

1-3. 
Thee the voice, the dance, obey. 

Tempered to thy warbled lay. 

O'er Idalia's velvet-green 

The rofy-crowncd Loves are fe:ii 

On Cytherea*s day, 

V0L.TI. Bb With 
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With andc Sp<A93 ud'ldiie^Tea Pkahmi 

Frifking light in fn^ iHie6|fi]^S) 

Now purfuing, ndW re|r«icittjg. 

Now hi^ktlhig-trtxJpir Aef i^ebw v. L. .. 

To briik notes in cadence Abating 

Glance their many-t^mkling ftei 

Slow meltiag ftrtins their QpMi'i apptoAch dedaie i 

Where'er fbe turns the Graces homige paf, i 

With arms fiiblime, that HbU upon Ac airy * ^ 

In gliding ftate Ae wiiu her ^^ way : i . . ' 

0*er her warm cheek, wad tiTidg taoftns mm^ 

The blo6m of Jtwng Defm^ ^tputph ligk of IjMt. 

Man's feeble race what lUii awiit. 
Labour, and Penury, the recks of Faia, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow'^ weepiag train^ 
And Death)- M M&^ihitn the Aonas of Fate I 
The fond complaint, my S^ng, difprove. 
And juftify the Iw^^f.^Jw*. . 
Say, .has he given in vaiB»4he fae»rHi|y.Adiife i 
Night, and all her fickly dewi, y: 
Her Spe Ares wan, and Birds v£ faoAing ciyt 
He gives to range the dreary iky :. '• 
•Till down the eaftern cliffs afar 
Hyperion's marcl^ they fpy, and glitt'ring ihafts of war. 
I II. 2. In 
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IL a. 

In climes boyopd cb$ ibbr roadt 
Where fh^SKf ^^^nM pV ice-bMiU oiountains xomr 
The Mufe hu biokc the cwUin^t^^gom 
To cheer the ih)v*riag NativcV 4uU abode. 
Ami oft» b«i»e»th thf Qd'rQU9 (bade 
Of Chili's boundlefs forf ft9 Ifiid, 
She deigns to hear thf iavnge Youth repc4t» 
In loofe numbers wUdfy fwfet. 
Their feather-cinftuned Cbicfi, and duflcy Loves« 
Her track, where'er the Goddefs roves. 
Glory purfue, and generous Shame, 
Th* unconqucrabk Mind» and Freedom'^ holy fiame; 

11. 3. 

Woods, that wave o*er Delphi's fteep, 

laes, that crowa th' Egaean deep. 

Fields, that cool Iliflus ]ave$. 

Or where Mseaoder^s amber wav«9 , 

In lingering Lab'riathi creep» 

How do your tuneful £eh(/$ languifli. 

Mute, but to the voice of AngvUh I 

Where each old poetic Mpuntain 

Infpiration breathed around ) 

Every Aadc ao4 balkH¥'4 Fountain 

Murmur'd deep a folcmo found : 

Bba TiU 
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Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour 
Left their Pamaflfus for the Latian plains. 
Alike they fcom the pomp of tyrant-Power, 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains* 
When Latiumhad her lofty fpiritloi^ 
They fought, oh Albion! next, thy lea-encircled coaft. 

III. I. 
Far ftom the fun and fummer-gale. 
In thy green lap was Nature's Darling laid. 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 
To Him the mighty mother did unveil 
Her aweful face : The dauntlefs Child 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and fmil*d. 
This pencil uke ((he faid) whofe colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year : 
Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy f 
This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 
Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 
Or ope the facred fource of fympathedc Tears. 

in. 2. 

Nor fecond He, that rode fublime 
Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 
The fccrcts of th' Abyls to fpy. 
He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Time : - 
The living Throne, the faphire-blazc,. 
^_^erc Angels tremble while they gaze, 
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He faw; but blafted with excels of light, 

Clofed hls'eyes in endlefi nightr 

Behold, where Dryden's lefs prefumptuous car. 

Wide o*er the fields of glory' bear ^r 

Two couriers of ethereal race. 

With necks m thunder cloath'd,'and long-rdbunding 

m. 3. ^P*"- 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright^eyed Fancy hovering o'er 
"Scatters from her piftur'd urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words, that bum. 
But ah ! 'tis heard no more*«- 
Oh ! Lyre divine, what daring Spkic 
Wakes thee now ? though he inherit 
Northepride^ Dor ample pinion. 
That the Theban Eagle bear 
Sailing with fupreme domkiion 
Through the asuft deep of air : 
Yet oft befiye his jn£mt eyes would run 
Such'^orms, at fitter in the Mule's ray 
Widi orient hues, unborrow'd of the Sun : 
Yet Ihall he mount, and keep hb diftant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
Beoeath the Good how far, — but far above the Great. 
B b 3 ODE. 
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E. 



By A« Same. 

7%« following Odt is ftMHiai tm a tn^tim tmrent In 
Wdes^ that Edwaks tht Brfi^ wim.ktmi^atul 
the cenquefi of that country ^ trdtndaJltiit^(giuUt4kM 
fellit^o bis bandst to b* put tO: death.. . . 

T. t. -^ 

« pUIN feizethw, *wthfcii Kihg! • ■ ' . '■ '■'■''' 

* t^ ConfufiononthybanhmWair; ■">'' •;■••'•'''' 

* Though fann'd by ConqiicA^ erimfc«'i*5hfe''' '•' 

* They mock the mt with Mlcfll»t*. "• •" •" ' • " ' » 
« Helm, nor Hauberk** twiftta ihailil'^l ''^'^ ^^'••■'^'' 
« Nor even thy virtues; T5*a«V-ffisaF«vi* "'■{'^orrr 
« To fave thy Rfcr<t"Rftil1Whilript!yfif9iii'»^ ^^^ * ^ 

* From CambiaaVcttt*J fHJm Cimiiri^s tfejtftt '' ' 
Such were Aetobrids,- th*^6Wlihe<htfttd-i»Md " '' 
Of theAftE%a^-^8attW'ai«d-aifhl^, '••'•• 

As down the ftcep '(Jf • feAte#d6r^ ih^y 'fedfe' • 

He wouna'Mth Winbtfie tn^hldildl^Wray; ** 

Stout 
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Stout Glofter ftood agM^ ^'^pf^qW(# tya^s^j . ^ 

On a rook, thffcffeav^BArojFu'a i. .;.. - :. . : - ^ 
Frowns o*er^ GHtmfA^omml^fi^. ■ j. .: 
Robed 19 il(efilbi«#lfl».^^wK(f!i /• • 
WithJ»ggtwi!nil«(.^«J^'^ip94fc; '•<••- 
(Loofe )m» faBaBi^'yM4;b9VF:^ 
Stream'd, likcf.rteiow<>So.4p^tro»jJ>)^^ri- ,, .-. 
And with a Malter'^hfia^y/Mri^lioplifit'^^^,.. 
Stnick the deep forro^jofij^j?^;? ^..j >. .,4.. Vr. r 

• Hark, how each gianHMk,. ||§4 4sfi|ft^Yf^, , ., ,.. 

• Sighs to ^:tf^nalg»i9mtiiAMim .^f^tH,! . ,.; . 

• Revenge on thee in honicttiumben breathe ; 

• Vocal nojlMt,-)fine»£«ilt)fVi>]M^79v:^ .W '* 

• To Ya^Axim,^aeA\\im^m4<il^}^ ., 

• Cold is CadwallQ%.MfiBV4« :' • 1 - . . . ,1; 1 .. 

• That hufli'd ihBi^nranJjBhim':*. :;. : ,.- -.M ; ,..,•• 

• Brave \Jnaiiflfaipiibf0itJll»Qftggf\if^;., ,, , 

*Modred, whofe mag^fiHgr . 

.-I . B b 4 * 5 On 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 29^ ) 

* On dreary Arvon^s coaft they lie, 

« Smcar'd with gore, and ghaWf pale : 

* Far, far aloof th' affrighted ravens fail ; 

^ The familhM Eagle fcreams, and pafles by. 

* Dear loft crnnpanions of my tuneful ar^ 

* Dear, as the light, that vifits theie fad ey^ 

^ Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my hear^ 

* Ye died amidft your dying (Jountry's cries — . 

* No more I weep. They do not llccp. 
^ On yonder cliffs, a griefly band, 

* I fee them fit, they linger yet, 

* Avengers of their native land: - 

* With me in dreadful harmony they join, . 

* And weave with bloody hands the tifluc of thy fine.: 

' ' ' ' " IL r;'' • '• '* 

^* Weave'thc warp, ani'wcave the woo^ 
•* The winding-fliect of Edward's raice, 
•* Give ample room, and verjge enough, 
•* The charaftcrs of hcU to. trace, 
^ Mark the year, andwkfk theiiight, - 
•• When Severn flwU fc-cdio w|th ifflHght 
** The fliricks of death; through Bcrkle/sroofir that rfeig^ 
•• Shrieks of an agonizing Kmg ! 
•* She- Wolf of France, with unrelenting iangs, 
1* Tl^at tcar^ft the bowels of thy mangled Mate, 

"From 
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^ Froth thcc Ije bdrn, who oVr thy country hangs 
** The fcourge of Heaven. What Terrors round him wait! 
^^ Amazement in his van, with FHght combined, 
^^ And Sonbw's faded form/ and Solitudie behind. 
/ 11. i. 

** Mighty Vi&or, mighty Lord, 
^* Low on his funeral coiich he lies ! 
•^"No pitying heart, no eye afibrd' 
" A'teir to grace hik obftquics. > . 
^« Is the fable Warriour fled ? 
" Thy ion is gone. He refts among the Dead. 
•* The Swarm, that In diy noon^tide beam wei« born; 
** Gone to falutc the rifihg Mom. . 
** Fair laughs die Morn, and foft the Zephyt- blows, 
•* While proudly riding o'er the azure ittdm 
** In gallant trim the gilded VteflH goes ; 
" Tfouth on the prow, and Pleafure at the helm ; / 
'*^ Regatdlefi of the fwerptng Whirlwnd's fway, 
♦• That, hufh'd in grim repo(e,;expeds his evening-prey. 
11.5. 

♦* ♦ FtU Wgh the fparkling bowl, 
•* The rich repaft prepare, 

* Richard the Second, (as we are told by Archbifliop Scroop, 
"TMonm of Walfingham, and all the older writers) was ftarred to 
death. The ftory of his afiaffination by Sir Piers of Exon, is of 
mach later date. 

Reft 
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** IViftof *<w«p».fc«ytt<iiMgr |ba» the Aift I 

"FcPTWffttndl^Mnitofefcjmi . 

** Heard ye the din of btttll bray, 
** Lance to lance, foA^hptAl^k^l i , 
** Long Years of hMt>e.tir|9e.«b^.4(fiiQ*id tmvk, 
** And through the liiodiie4/fiqMdrPii»4n9iw.tft«ir.ara7* 
" Ye Towers of Julhis^- I^Mdoa^B'Uftng AaoEM^ ' 
** With many a foul and ibaMghttnitftlittJied^? [ > 
** Revcheliis-C«nfonh^*^* ^ F3thef^s.f«iir.v ' r 
\^Aiid^c:tlB:iBbckiUiarpb^aihnlt>hcid.w^ . r * 
** Above, below, thcudfiS^idnoMj; .: ;!i..' <%< •^. v i :• 
*\aDvidedi()t^l»r:blDilM^|^M:-#reii|b£l i... 1 " 
** The hriOkABmeaniaheAb-ffetr ALi-.L-.q -jiwi'.V -- 
«* Wallows beiiM«hitibiiitet]r<iMc.r:i jnx[(r.p :• - 
** Now BfbtfaiM^ bmtak'^ o^ ti)i»ao(uiifiRi-lod«t Y " 
** Stadlp^c oor'^iengttiKr^Kpt aM ntSiitUijlOMk 
.-. • . . • •:.,;. lA 'IHv'jpJ <•'.'•■ ''^j "•''■■.•■/'..'' i'r ■' 

"Edward, lo! tofuddtn-Hte 
" (Weave wc the \iWOf. itttbJriM-aA is-ifutt) t • • 

,>•!£'!■•..{ 'U'j-v (lii- yr, r • 

• ' - . .'. ' "••' V i i>;o) ;>■■.. 3v/ -•■■■ .'/.in-.i'-* 3;lj bisrij.'H • 
** > " .■'<•■■: f^ - «i ■• s-i- '(s t-rit. .mf .'';;nn;/:W t" mBTmmMf 
', ■ I loilJi'i .(■•■. ,ij ilO'-i,.! •....•... I to i""fl -jnT * fn^ 
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*• t Half «^ tfijr !(i^ 'wt 

*• (The web is wove; The ynxk b done.)** 

* Stay, oh Ihyr riWdttB feitem 

* Leave nic ttfiBtrfRa, uiipki^, Itere to moutnt 
^ In yoh Imght trsck^ €hat fiitsthe w^^m fkies^ 

* They melt, tKeyvartft fwm tttf-eyts. 

* But^l Vhat folemti ifcenes ott ^KWten's height 
•"befteAdk^flcH/r-tfteif glltfring Btifti uhrdir 

* Vifions of glory, fparecmy aching fight, 

* Ye unbom ages, crowd n(5twmy feuJI 

* No more our long-ldfUVirthur ire l>ewa9, 

* All-hailti^ye geShShe Kihgs, Biftj^hfeSlffiic, fitol 

* Girt with many a BAf^^Kild; • ' ' ' ' 

* SuHBrftt? tSeil'^iW^ fiiontt Acy rear; ' = " ■ * 

* And gorgeous D'aih^; ihd Statdmeh xM^ 

* In bearded majefty^j appear? . ^: 'i.. 



c 



h-.' 



In the midfta ESfmWVltte! 
* Her eye proclaims her of .the'Bncdri-Lfhc;'' -^ - * 



t Elisaiior t>^ thilHle died k few years tftor the cakiqtkiril of 
Wales. The heroic proof ihe gave of her affe£(ioa for her Lord 
is well known. The monamenu of his regiset, and fbrsaw^ for 

'Bie lak 6f\eT, are ftill to be feen in fereral parts of England^ ^ 

* "J AccelBon of xhefrneof Tndor. 



Her 
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^ Her lyon-port, hsr a^M-commandiAg face,' 

^ Actempef'd fWect to Titgiii-grace. 

^ What ftrings fymphomous tremble in the air, 

* What ftnuos of vocal trutfport itnind her play ! 

* Hear ^m the grave, great Talieffin *, hear; 
^ They breathe a foul to animate thy day. 

* Bright Raptnre caUst and foaring> as Ihe fings, 

* Waves in the eye of Heav'n her many-cokntr'd wings» 

* The vesfe adorn ngiin 

^ Fierce War^iiid £uty«14^ov^ 

fjknd TiSMh Amre, by £uiy FiAom dfeft; 

* In bufkin'd meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and pleafing Faki, » 

* With Horrour, Tyrant of the thcobbittg fareaft. » 

* A Voice, as of the Ghciub-Choir^' 

^ Gales from blooming l$dcfk beari 

* And diftant warblings Misn onii^ ear^ 

* That I0& in kmg ivturity eaqiirc^ 

* Fond impiousMan, think'ft thou, yon fanguine cloud, 
, VS,ais*4 by thy breath, has quenched the Otb of -day ? 

• Talieffin, CKief of the. Bards,, flour iiji'd in theVIthCm- 
iufy. His works are ftill pxderved^. ^ .hU negmyhM Im 
high veneratioa among his Countrymen, 

" i • To-morrow 
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* To-morrow he repurs the golden flood, 

* And warms the nations with redoubled ray.' ' 

* Enough for mc : With joy I fee 

* The different doom our Fates aflign. 
^ Be thine Defpair, and fcepter'd CarCf 
^ Tovtriumphy and to die, are mine/ 

He fpoke, and headlong from the mountain's height 
Deep inthe roaring tide he plung'd to endlefi night* 
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P O S T (B C R I f T. 



HAVING now, by the advice and afBftanccof 
my friend^ broi^t d^s CoHe^UOft oi F^M^rs 
to a competent fize, it has been thought proper that 
the farther progrcfs of its growth ftiould here be ftop*d. 
From the loofe and foptivt pieces* fomr pnoted* 
others in manufcript, which for forty or fifty years paft 
have been thrown into the world, and carelefsly left to 
perifh ; I have here, according to the moft judicious 
opinions I could obtain in diftmguifhing their merits, 
endeavoured to fclc6t and preferve the bcft. The fa- 
vourable reception which the former volumes have met 
with, demands my warmeft acknowledgments, and 
calls for all my care in compleating the Colledion ; 
and in this refped, if it appear that I have not been 
altogether negligent, I Ihall hope to be allowed the 
merit, which is all I claim, of having ftimiihM to the 
Public an elegant and polite Amufement. Little more 
need be added, than to return my thanks to ieveral 
ingenious friends, who have obligingly contributed to 
this Entertainment. If the reader fhould happen to 
find, what I hope he feldom will, any pieces which he 
may think unworthy of having been inferted; as it 
would ill become me to attribute his diflike of them 
to his own want of Tafte, ib I am too conlcious of 
my own deficiencies not to allow him to impute the 
infertion of them to mine. 

R. DODSLEY. 
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I N D E X to the Sixth Volume. 



^ Piles 

Oiir to the Right ffon. frtiXida t. 

yHuofingdo^. 1 747 it 

"-Km to fhi Right Rev. Befijamhi 

LordB^ ofVThiciktRtr 35 

hfitf (Hoiks, 

i. For a Grotto |8 

1. for a Statue of Cluucer at 

Wdodftock' — 39 

'3* ' -^ /: — • ' 4<> 
•4-.. — ; .-r-- 4» 

6. T9f d ' Column It "Kiiany^ 
mede .— ^-.^ . li 

thu " ■ \ 44 

1. Pt^iitth ^f the'Cojtvtni^ 
Haut ' TUlcrs /« Qiart- 

P«gnc. «7S4 .... ^« 

foftti^ -Ti^iS/ Rhh7 %i. 
rcorge Bufly yaiicrs,.'rS/C 
count VflUers;" lorttifn^ of 
' Rome, ' 175!$ •' - * : Vsi 

3. To the Rig^i '^of^. i^eagft 
Simoa ' HafCoiuV yyiouMt 
Nfcv^nldDn, twitteu at Rome, 
1756 *■ • ,^-— • ' ^ ^8 

4. Tp an Vfficer, nvnttfn at 
Rote, 1^515 — '61 

-^, To a Friend Sici, njimtun 

at Rome, I7jr6 £$ 

6^ To itkofhtr friind, nnritnn 

at Rome, 175*6 * - 68 

*The Lyric Muje to Mr. Mafoii* «o 

On the'lhmortality of the Soul, 4n 

' 4-woBooh * 7|, 92 

^The Arbour : "An X>de to dontenU 

tnent —_ ' 409 



t%e Grotto: An Ode to ^Uma 1 16 
The PiBure of Buman Life 120 
TheVropfical Man '148 

Paradifo regained ' — * t^a 
To the Right Hon. S/V Robert V2t 

pole ■ Itj 

To a Lady on 4 Xamfiafe ff ter 

Drawing ■ f . i4b 

0^ /• CbpiA #« V«Ienuiitt*t 

To the HoM.'andiU¥. FJC* } 44. 
TotheRev^.l^**T*\D.t>. »68 
Vacaiion — — 1 74 

^ a Lady 'very hand/ome^ ttU ^— 
''/oftdoft>rers — \a%z 

Jfyacreon. Ode Illt '§5 

Ait Imitation of Horac^, Soo^ III. 
X>de2. —— i«6 

JCRtply to a CoJiyof Verfes made, 

fu Inuidtioh of Rnk III. Ode z, 

^Horace ig3 

Ttycriptioit on dOrefto ^ofShfBs at 

Qmx-ti&oiL^iieWorlto/ifiMe 

joung Ladies — i^ 

1^/es occafioned hy Jitit^g a Grotfo 

huiit ty Tfitfe iifiers J5|i 

\Aa Excufe for IncpnJianQ. 17 27 



7p Venus. A Rant, lyfz 19) 
The Power of Ttu/c. 4 Sing, hni* 

fated from titt'S^uaiDk '195 . 
letter from Smyrna to iis lifters 

/V Cnu-Eafton. xjn 196 
part of a Letter to mj fifiifs at 

Crux-Eaftonj wrote frotnCi/mo 

in Egypt,'Aueaft 1734. 203 
Letter from Mailcillci to my Si/^ 

lets at, Crux-Eaflgn, May 

'735 , r- 205 

The Hiftoiy of Porfenna, King of 

Rilfia^ in two Books 209, 225 

The 
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An/uter — 

CaaJcMT — 

LyiaiUler to Cloe 



250 



To Mr* Gamck, ^ ifi €nMig 

. « fVin^Zr «m/ Stfitue to Shake* 

^?«r ^ .. 3*7 

0« /i^ tirti'Day ^Sbakefpcar^ 
J C€Mt9. fskiu from Ms 

Works 31^ 

do hmrisi in Maniap to a rer-xjh Oth to SaJfiwrt 33I 

. fo^tmdefirwMgbir 2$j( m^ Ri/ffuaiom —^^-53° 

Jm Sltff. wiitem om VOentmc EfiftU from the King of Ytn^z t9 

M^nf »56 Mr. Volwiw : 337 

rheD^ - »6. Jt/eoingArcHiJhopVrV^m^sMo^ 

OdotofhoHon.^* t66 mumintinCmaTJifm&im iy 

ToMifi^^ — ' »68 Extemfors Vorfis ufmiaTnaiof 



Lyiaiuler to cioe 
Cloe /0 LyiUnder -,, 

Ti /A# Mmory ofun agreeoBULu^ 
do, bmried in Hanrinp to a Per- 



Ladf ^Mmy W*^. to Sir W»** 
Y•^^ — — 97 1 

Mifi Soper't -^ij/ww ^ « ^^f 
who invitid her to rotiro into a 
mosu^Uft 01 5^. Cwfc, tsar 



Wincheier «73 

Mifmtmnc€ — *74 

^«w; — r *76 

Cynthia, «iJrilrp^ /'MP t?* 
DUJ^gui to CUorinda 283 

ftChlorinda - — »«o 

The FaUi of Ixion. To Chlo^ 

rinda • ««« 

^r^ti^. r^CMorinda 29^ 
Oio on lyric Poetry — *97 

Arion^^O^ 301 

Horace. -Bi»iHl.<Wr 2. J04 
A Psaugyricon Me 3°^ 

Oi^ /« /i^* G«w«M V' Italy, occM. 

gonU h ^^ ^^' "f ^^^^^^ 
going Abroad 3H 

r/c***P*-,^/7i ;„ 3»7 

EpifiliJ^M the UatLordFiftotmt 

B— gb— kc /# Afc/5 L^cy 

A— k— IIS 3«o 

Tit Chest's Apology i^t 

Song 3«4 

^«/*fr 3»5^ 

r» iJfr. Grenvilk wr hit tntended 
Rtfignntien *— • 3*6 



Sksb Utnsfeen tfc /w« • ,gr»«^ 

MMjters tf Defente, M^ffiemrs 

Figg Ai/Soctott 344 

A Letter from Cambridge to a 

Twmg Gentlemim st EtoaSchool 

34S 

ThelnMene ^ }« 

The Song of Simeon f^refhra^ 



^^i 

ii£ 



35? 



Oj| the Invention of Letters 

TbIfAnfiuser — — 

Oif ^// ■■ 

Ona Spider — 

7%r Pte^-Thing chanffd 

The FahU of JoAam: Tp the 

Borongh^lfynters — 360 

j#t Ikgy written in tm en^ Af 

femSfy^Room — 365 

71# Fmkeir : A Tnk 367 

To Mr\ ^^itihead, on his hang 

made Poet Lanre^ 370 

rerjh on the Pr^pea of planting 

Arts And Lemrmng m hmtxkM 

• 37« 

To Mr. Mtfoii — 374 

Odf* to Independenty 377 

OJte. Ok Mofancholy. To m 

Friend -^l-. — ^ 3«» 

Oi*r 3^4 

Ode — — — 39<» 
/»e^/m>/ — 39» 




The END, 
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